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It is with mixed feelings of pleasure and mis- 
giving that the members of the Rapraror staff of 
1910-711 their official debut. 
Owing to the high standard of Volume XIX. set 


make editorial 
by our predecessors in office, we feel that we must 
each and all do our level best to shoulder success- 


fully the burdens of the previous staff. It is our 


earnest desire to make Volume XX. a publication 
which shall be as worthy of merit as the work of 
our esteemed predecessors. We hope to produce 
a paper which shall prove of interest to the stu- 
dents of both schools, and which may also be of 
some literary value. 

We call the attention of the members of both 
schools to the the 


necessity of supporting 


Rapiator. Let the class editors rejoice in an 
While we 


realize that not every member of a class has the 


abundance of notes and of real jokes. 


ability to create witticisms, yet a large proportion 
of students are able to furnish the class editors 
The 


stories, alumni notes, club notes, and other mat- 


with material. RADIATOR requires, also, 


ters of interest to the schools at large, which we 
Con- 


two 


feel sure our readers can readily furnish. 
Letter-Box, 


years ago, are much desired. 


tributions for the established 

In the past, mat- 

ters of vital importance to both schools have been 

discussed by this method, open to all;and it is 

our earnest wish that these discussions may be 
extended in the present volume. 
mn ReR eR 

The Somerville High Schools have opened this 


These 


year with radical changes in both. 
changes have not been made without difficulty ; 
results show already the wisdom of the School 
Board in instituting them. 

In the English School the three upper classes 
are in session from 8 to 12 o’clock, a short recess 
following the third period. The number of pe- 
riods has been shortened to five, necessitating 


The 


class is in session from 12.30 to 4.15 in the after- 


fewer study periods in school. freshman 
noon, under a corps of teachers in charge for the 
afternoon only. 

All double desks have been removed, except in 
the lecture hall, and many of the smaller rooms, 
formerly filled with desks, have been converted 
into recitation rooms. 

ne 


equipped. 


physics department has been newly 
The typewriting department has been 
given adequate quarters, and modern business 
desks have been installed in the bookkeeping 
room. 

Bubble fountains have been placed in the cor- 
ridors, and the sanitary condition of the school 
has been improved. 

The changes in the Latin School have been less 
radical. . All until 1 


o'clock, except the members of the first-year 


students attend from 8 
class, some of whom are present from 8 until 12, 
and others from 10 to 2... The English School has 
given up two of the annex rooms to the Latin 
School. 


As a whole, conditions in both schools are 
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much improved over those last year. Best of all, 
the pupils now breathe fresh air instead of the 
vitiated atmosphere of the crowded rooms in pre- 
vious years. 

Much of the over-crowding has been dispensed 
with, and the students are now in a position to do 
better work. Notwithstanding these changes, it 
is still evident that an addition to the English 
School is much needed in the fast-growing city of 
Somerville. 


The Raptaror staff extends a hearty welcome 
to the members of the class of 1914... Freshmen, 
you will find the first year of high school both en- 
joyable and trying, and should take care to form 
habits which will make your work in high school 
successful. 

Above all, do not shirk your lessons because 
they seem easy, but “do a day’s work each day.” 
We appreciate your feelings, as we distinctly re- 
member our own three years ago. 

eprn ye 

The football season is now in full sway. . Al- 
though it is too early to prophesy, we expect to 
have a team worthy of the school. We have been 
defeated, it is true, but by defeats come victories, 
so the followers of the team should not be down- 
cast. Mr. White, our new coach, is doing excel- 
lent work, also Captain Millmore and Manager 
Elaniuiton, .) By < the that 


Waltham game next month, also the Rindge game 


way, dont forget 


on Thanksgiving Day morning. 


eReneR ® 
The members of the English School regret the 
resignations of Miss Winifred E. Howe and 


Frank A. Scott. 
tion in the Metropolitan Museum of Fine Arts in 
New York City. Mr. Scott is now principal of 
the Belmont High School, being one more sub- 


Miss Howe has accepted a posi- 


e& 
aU 


ee 
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master who has left us to become a head master 
elsewhere. 
nner ZU 
The Rapbraror expresses its pleasure at the re- 
turn of Miss Anna Pushee, head of the German 
department in the English School. Miss Pushee 
was granted a year’s leave of absence last year, 
and spent the time in study and in travel in Ger- 
many and other European countries. 
epee eZ 
If our readers find the class notes a little below 
the usual standard in quantity and quality this 
month, they must not treasure hard feelings to 
present to the class editors. The class elections 
were held so recently that many of the editors 
have been obliged to burn the midnight oil in 
order to produce their contributions. 
ZR Ree ® 
The Latin School is glad to welcome Miss 
Kaan and Mr. Hawes safely home from a summer 
of travel through Germany, Switzerland, Italy, 
anc France. We regret the resignations of Miss 
Cliff and Mr. Dickinson, who were highly re-, 
spected by us all. On July 6 Miss Cliff became 
Mrs. Percival Wayland White. Mr. Dickinson 
will continue his teaching in the Newton High 
School, where he was recently appointed coach of 
the football team. 
ern wZ 
The Raptaror presents this month as a frontis- 
piece the pictures of the new members of the fac- 
ulty in each school. We much regret that we are 
unable to furnish the pictures of two of the five 
new instructors, but we extend a most hearty wel- 
come to all of them. 
ener eX 
Mr. report, which this 
issue, shows that the Raptaror stands upon a sat- 


Hosmer’s appears in 


isfactory financial basis. 


ec 
bn a 


6 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL KADIATOR 


Our Hew Ceachers 


Latin School 


Edith L. Hurd was born and educated in Som- 
erville. She graduated from the Forster Gram- 
mar School and the Latin High School. After 
leaving High School, she entered. Radcliffe Col- 
lege. Since that time Miss Hurd has taught Fng- 
lish, Latin, German, and mathematics at the Lit- 
tleton High School, Mount Hermon Boys’ School, 
and Newton Classical High School. At present 
she is teaching German, English, and Latin. 

Nancy B. Kimball, who is teaching French, his- 
tory, and geometry for us, was born in Man- 
chester, N. H. There she received the first of her 
education, graduating from the Manchester High 
School in 1902. Then.she entered Vassar. Col- 
lege, and graduated in the class of 1906. While 
at college, Miss Kimball was a member of the 
college glee club, and took an active part in dra- 
matics, being business manager of the senior play. 
She has taught in the grammar grades at Man- 
chester, N. H., science at Chelsea High School, 
Massachusetts, and French and science at Wolfe 
Hall, a boarding school for girls, in Denver, Colo. 


English School 


Miss Esther Parmenter was born in Clinton, [a., 
and was graduated from the high school of that 


city, from the Salem Normal School, class of 


1897, and from Wellesley College, class of 1903. 
Miss Parmenter comes to the English depart- 
ment of the English High School from Westerly, 
R. L., where she has taught for the last four and 
one-half years. | She succeeds Miss Winifred E. 
Howe, resigned. 

S. Thomas Hall, who is teaching mechanical 
drawing in the afternoon session of the English 
School,. was’ born -in- Providence, R. I. After 
eraduating from the public schools of Providence, 
he took a college preparatory course at Medford 
High School, and entered Tufts with the class of 
iene). 

Owing to ill health, he was not graduated until 
1903, when he received the degree of B. S. in the 
electrical engineering course, and after graduat- 
ing spent some time in private manufacturing in- 
terests. Mr. Hall also did construction work for 
S. Be Church &.Co.,’and* has: taushtansthe garter. 
School at Shirley, Mass. 

Horace Taylor is assisting in the chemical 
and physical laboratories, taking the place of Mr. 
Tripp, who is now of the physics department. 
Mr. Taylor was born in Brookline, Mass., was 
graduated from the Brookline High School in 
1903, and from Harvard, class of 1907. He was 
graduated from the Harvard School of Arts and 
Sciences in 1908, and has taught in the Exeter 
High School and at Camp Ossipee. 
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Kt Chemical Discovery 


By Cecil AD. Barlow, 


=- EYMAN locked up the laboratory 
with a growl of discontent. “Seems 
as if it was always time to change 
periods when something worth do- 
ing turns up,” he said. He crossed 
the yard to the building where his 
next recitation was to be held, and as he did so 
he met young Harris. Harris was a youngster 
with a strong aversion to legitimate work, but it 
was said that he would cheerfully work twice as 
long on some device to conceal dates or formulae 
in ee sleeve as it would have taken him to learn 
the dates or formulae; this, however, has nothing 
to do with the story, but is » merely a sidelight on 





Harris’ character. 
“T say. Weyman,” said Harris, ‘‘let’s take the 
key to the ‘lab’ a moment, will you? I left my 


civics notebook in there. 

Weyman was particularly friendly with the pro- 
fessor of chemistry, and was consequently allowed 
to keep a key to the laboratory, that he might 
enter at times when it was not in use. Weyman 
thought nothing of the request, and handed the 
key to the eager Harris, with the injunction to re- 
turn it before the next recitation. 

That night-Weyman dreamed of the pale ame- 
thyst liquid of unknown composition that he had 
left in the laboratory, and next morning he could 
hardly wait until the first two recitations passed 
that he might show his discovery to the professor. 

“Mr. Gray,” he said to that gentleman a few 
hours later, “I think I have a new salt. of cereum 
that I should like to show you.” 

Professor Gray, who was particularly interested 
in cereum, looked up from his work, and, seeing 
who the speaker was, arose and accompanied 
Weyman to the latter’s locker. The class noted 
with interest the two hurrying down the room, as 
the professor seldom commenced his tour of in- 
spection so early in the period. 

“Ah, Weyman!” jibed one of the boys under 
his breath. “Who got caught keeping candy in 
his locker? Now, will you do it again?” 

Weyman paid no attention to the railleries of 
the class, but proceeded at once to open his 


Ene, aKa) 


locker. He reached in for his test tube rack with 


the air of a conjurer about to perform a difficult 


feat. He selected from the array of shiny tubes 
one that was smaller than the rest and tightly 


stoppereds. Hepheldat.tosthe lohts 
lutely empty. 

‘Please, sir,’ stammered Weyman, 
solution in there last night.” 

Ut esa det ne professor, “where is it 
And then, as a suspicion crossed his mind, 
are not joking, are you, Weyman?” 

“Oh, no, sir!” protested Weyman. | “Perhaps 
it might have—er—vaporized,’ hopefully ad- 
vanced Weyman, vainly casting round in his mind 
for an explanation. 


it was abso- 
“T left the 


now?” 
SOU 





Yes, yes, quite so, it might,” said Mr. Gray. 
“But, sir,’ ventured young Hyde, who always 
failed in chemistry, from the, “next. henche 


“wouldn't all that solution vaporizing blow off the 
stopper?” 

“Yes, so it would, so it would; very good, 
Hyde, very good,” and Hyde, being a wise youth, 
promptly subsided before he should say some- 
thing ludicrous. “Well,” said Mr. Gray, “I can’t 
spend any more time on this affair. You will 
have to find the solution yourself.” 

The class believed it was a joke on Weyman’s 
Partwandatreated it-asysuch: 

CYouregae hero. VW eyman |? “shouted "onessmart 
you hadn't been wasting his time at your desk, he 
would have been over at my bench telling me how 
much [ don't know about chemistry.” 

Weyman, however, didn’t pay much attention 
to them—in fact, he wasn’t really listening, he was 
thinking of something far more serious. He 
knew that he had left a solution in that vial; he 
knew he had left the vial stoppered tightly; there 
was but one conclusion possible, namely, the solu- 
tion had vaporized and the gas escaped; but how 
had it escaped? That was the question. A faint 
excitement suffused Weyman; he had discovered 
a gas whose rate of diffusion was so high that it 
passed even through glass! Was it possible? It 
was possible theoretically, but—Weyman was too 
bewildered to think any more. 

Weyman had no chance to investigate the next 
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day, as his time was taken up with recitations. It 
was 3 o'clock, and the last recitation was almost 
over. Weyman, who had given very little time 
to his regular studies in the last few days, had 
failed repeatedly. 

“Mr. Weyman,” said the master, “there is a 
little matter of about thirty lines of Latin which 
will, I am afraid, detain you after the bell.” 

Weyman, who had other plans for the after- 
noon, sank back into his seat with no very good 
grace. Along towards the middle of the after- 
noon he heard voices outside the open window. 
One of the speakers was Harris; the other he did 
not recognize. 

“Hello, Harris!’ shouted the unknown, ‘have 


+0+-@-0-@-0-@- 
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you got your purple dye made yet for the com- 
mercial chemistry course?” 

“Oh,” laughed Harris, “don’t say a word. I 
was in the ‘lab’ last night after a book, and I saw 
a test tube of dandy purple dye some fellow left 
outside his locker. I guess it belonged to some 
chemistry shark like Weyman; it won’t be any 
bother for him to make some more, so I just 
tipped the stuff into my tube. I guess he won’t 
miss it,” and here the voices grew faint. 

“Well!” ejaculated Weyman, and then words 
failed him. ‘‘Still,” he said after a few minutes, 
thinking with a growing smile of satisfaction, “I 
hate to think of what will happen when that young 
thief uses that strong acid for a dye.” 





Robin Foair 


By MAildred LD. Angell, D., 711 


HE was seventeen years old, with 
everything in the world that money 
could give her, except a straight 
body. She was a hump-back, a ter- 
ribly pitiful hump-back, and her 
small, wizened face, with its beautiful 

deep brown eyes and tender mouth, was even 

more pathetic than her mis-shapen body. — Ruth 
are had come to Maynard Academy with a hope 
of finding one friend among the many girls. So 
far she had failed, and even the teachers bothered 
little out of class about the shy, deformed girl. 

So she went along week after week, month after 

month, a lonesome, unhappy girl, in spite of her 

well-filled purse. 

Ruth’s rooms were the best at Maynard, and 
were the daintiest in their furnishings. They 
overlooked the campus, and from their windows 
could be seen the new gym and the little ivy- 
covered chapel. and beyond that the lake, now 
covered with many small boats. The sitting-room 
was furnished in dark red, with heavy curtains. 
The divan by the largest window was piled high 
with pillows, and in each of the many easy chairs 
was a large, comfortable cushion. 

In the darkened bedroom beyond lay the little 
hump-back, her pillow wet with tears. From 
without came the voices of the girls, all bent on 
pleasure, with never a thought of the wretched 





little girl in her room upstairs. At each new 
sound Ruth’s tears started afresh, and her poor 
little body shook with uncontrollable sobs. 

“Why wasn’t I born straight?” she moaned. 
“Am I always to be friendless? Am I to go 
through life without a friend?” 

She wiped away her tears, and lay staring up at 
the ceiling. Every now and then her lips quivered 
and the tears gathered in her eyes, but they did 
not fall. She went over that dreadful scene in the 
schoolroom, where the girls had openly laughed 
at her. They were reading “As You Like It,” 
and the teacher had thoughtlessly asked her to 
take the part of Rosalind. Ruth, without raising 
her tear-filled eyes from her book, had murmured 
that her throat was sore, and had begged to be ex- 
cused. The hour had passed away somehow, and 
Ruth had hurriedly left the room. Just as she 
had passed through the door, she had heard Helen 
Lawton say: “Ruth Pare as Rosalind!” which 
speech had been followed by a peal of girlish 
laughter. 

Ruth rose from her bed, bathed her eyes, and 
went into the other room. She sat down at her 
desk by the window, and wrote a pitiful letter to 
her sympathetic father. While she was writing, 
a knock fell upon her door, promptly followed by 
the entrance of a pretty girl of eighteen. 

“Oh! I beg your pardon. I thought it was 
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Helen Lawton’s room,” and she stopped in. con- 
fusion. 

Ruth rose from her desk, her face flushed with 
embarrassment. 

ereseanetiont.. “Miss 
the corridor.” 

The intruder was impressed, first by the sweet- 
ness of the little hump-back’s voice, and then by 
the sadness of the beautiful eyes. 

“T’m awfully sorry I intruded so. I am sure 
you understand. Do you know if Helen is at 
home or not?” 

Ruth shook her head and smiled. 

BNo, eb de not.” 

For some reason the girl lingered, and a faint 
flush crept up her cheeks. 

“Will it—will it be too—too forward if I—I stay 
a little while with you?” she stammered. 

Ruth smiled and held out her hand, saying: “If 
you only knew how lonesome I’ve been. Come 
over on the divan.”’ 

She closed the door, and then smiled happily a 
her guest, who was curled up among the re 

“This is the most comfortable couch LVe.ever 
seen, and this is the dearest room in all Maynard,” 
the girl said. 

“I think it’s pretty. 


Lawton is farther down 


Are you a new girl?” 


jxes Im latesin coming. «Helen Lawton. is 
my cousin.” 
oY” 


Ruth jumped in her surprise. So this was 
Helen Lawton’s cousin, whose coming had been 
the talk of the school for weeks! Never before 
had Maynard had as a member the daughter of a 
well-known musician. 


“My name is Lorraine ‘Adair, but every one 
calls me ‘Robin Adair.’ Now tell me yours 

“T am Ruth Pare.” 

eAre- you the daughter of Pierré -Pare,- the 
writer?” 

aces 


“Helen didn’t tell me his daughter was here.” 

Ruth flushed and walked over to her tea table. 

“T doubt if she or any one else here knows his 
daughter is here.” | 

Robin looked up quickly, with a surprised look 
in her eyes. 

“Why?” 

Ruth drew the table over to 
began making tea. 

“Asix your cousin, Robin Adair,” she answered. 

“T understand,” Robin said quickly, and then 
added doubtfully, “At least, I think I do.” 


the divan and 


They were silent while the water was boiling, 
and the little hump-back cut the bread in thin 
slices and daintily buttered them. 

“Robin, you are the first girl in Maynard to 
step foot inside of my rooms.” 

“The girls don’t know what they’ve missed,” she 


said smilingly. “Ruth, may I come often?” 
“May your Oh, Robin. Adair!’ and Ruth's 


head went down among the tea cups. 

This was the first of many pleasant days. Girls 
began to find out the good times that were to be 
had in the little hump-back’s rooms. By Thanks- 
giving time it was the custom for the girls to 
drop in for tea. Of ‘course: there were some 
who cared little or nothing for the hump-back 
herself, but simply for the daughter of Pierre 
Pare, the famous writer (On. the other shang 
there were others who had learned to love the girl 


for herself; but of all these, Robin Adair reigned 
supreme in the French girl’s heart. 


Robin Adair 
room one stormy 
The ‘girls had: all 


whole house was 


sat playing her violin in Ruth’s 
afternoon in early December. 
gone to their rooms, and the 
quiet. Ruth lay onthe divan 
watching the rain beat against the windows. 
Robin began to splay -“[hée- Rosary,* and Kirn 
sang it in French, softly, yet clearly. She forgot 
that Robin was there; she forgot everything ex- 
cept her great love of music. When it was fin- 
ished, Robin crossed over to her friend’s side and 
stood looking down at her. 

“Ruth, why didn’t you ever tell me you sang?” 
she demanded. 

“T never sang to any one but father before,” she 
replied modestly. 

"Oh. Rath) You ve shut: -us<.out sirem,. the 
pleasure of listening to a wonderful voice like 
yours. Why have you? 

Ruth covered her eyes with her arm, and the 
tears rolled down her cheeks. 

“No one would enjoy listening to a hump-back 
sing,’ she murmured. 

“Ruth, don’t!” Robin cried, kneeling down, and 
drawing the dark head into her arms. “Please 
don’t, dear. Why won't you sing for us? We all 
love you so.” 

“You have made them love me, 
and Ruth smiled out from her tears. 

“P’raps, but, anyway, we love you. 
you sing for us?” 

“No, dear. Not yet.” 

Robin was silent for some time, 
tened to the rain and the wind. 


Robin Adair,” 


So won't 


and they lis- 
Finally Ruth 
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sang softly a low, crooning lullaby of her own 
composition. The shadows lengthened, and the 
night closed in. The room grew dark, and the 
fire on the hearth burned low, yet the girls did not 
move. Suddenly Robin turned Ruth’s face 
towards her, and asked: “Ruth, in return for 
what you say I have done for you, will you sing 
for my father and for us girls?” 

The fire gave one last leap and then died down. 
The wind howled and wailed, and the rain beat 
against the windows furiously. 

“Tt’s the least I can do in return for all you’ve 
done for me. Yes, Robin Adair, I will.” 

The girls in the house were all surprised to hear 
a voice, full and sweet, singing an old, dearly- 
loved song. One by one the doors along the cor- 
ridors gently opened, and the words of ‘“‘Robin 
Adair” came clearly to them :-— 


“What's this dull town to me? 
Robin’s not near. 
What was’t I wish’d to see, 
What wish’d to hear? 


—+0-o-0-@ 
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Where’s all the joy and mirth 

Made this town a heav’n on earth? 

Oh! they’re all fled with thee, 
Robin Adair. 


“What made th’ assembly shine? 
Robin Adair. 
What made the ball so fine? 
Robin was there. 
What when the play was o’er, 
What made my heart so sore? 
Oh! it was parting with 
Robin Adair. 


“But now thou’rt cold to me, 
Robin Adair. 

But now thou’rt cold to me, 
Robin Adair. 

Yet him I loved so well 

Still in my heart shall dwell. 

Oh! I can ne’er forget 


Robin Adair.” 





Tbonest or Dishonest 


By Bagdasar Kh. Bagbdigtan, L., 11 


d.car ‘approached “the black and 
white sign post, “I will see you at 
the church next Sunday,” remarked 
a tall man politely to a_ forlorn- 
looking lad, and, with a smile on his 
face, mounted on the approaching 
Before the car had stopped, the conductor 





car. 
rang the starting bell, and the motorman, quickly 


turning the brake, muttered: ‘Those funerals. 
Ps. LS.a “corpse amore ,amportant than a hyme 
man?” 

The irritated state of the motorman’s mind pre- 
vented him from realizing the kind greeting of our 
friend. He had even forgotten to notify the con- 
ductor of the new passenger’s ride. 

Mr. Jones meditated over the sermon he had 
heard, while he in vain held his car fare in his 
hand. The conductor did not relieve him of it. 
Temptation crept in. A sharp mental discussion 
followed, and Mr. Jones finally decided to keep 
the nickel. 

Once more Mr. Jones was lost, this time on his 
magazine page. He had focused his thoughts on 
his reading, and was no longer conscious of the 


Ss: 


surroundings. His bright countenance took on 
a sterner look, as if he were condemning—face to 
face—the author of a certain sentence with which 
he strongly disagreed. He even thought aloud: 
“You curse against eternal truth.” 

The motorman, as if on an impatient quest, was 
“making time.” Before he put on the brake, he 
quickly turned a sharp corner and threw Mr. 
Jones to the opposite side from where he was 
standing. One of his hands went through the 
window. The broken glass cut his arm and face, 
and in a critical condition he was carried to the 
hospital. 

In spite of sensational reports, Mr. Jones 
returned from the hospital in two weeks, chiefly to 
attend the suit brought in his behalf. His wounds 
were still bandaged, but the danger mark was 
passed. 

Slowly walking up to the court on the trial day, 
curious Mr. Jones noticed a leaflet, which he 
picked up and read. He paused and read 
again. His every action and appearance showed 
much interest in his discovery. 

Without realizing it, he had reached the court 
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house. There were many spectators anxious to 
see the railway company condemned. During the 
trial everything seemed to be against Mr. Jones. 
He was in extreme restlessness, and the court, of 
course, ascribed it to his wounds. 

The hopes of Mr. Noble had turned to despair 
when he began his arguments. As he spoke, his 
timidity turned into resoluteness, and his clear-cut 
logic and eloquence opened a new phase of the 
case. 

After a lengthy discussion of the case, the jury 
returned with the verdict in favor of Mr. Jones, 
and. the railway company was to pay the de- 
manded sum. 

Before the judge, who announced the verdict, 
had taken his chair, Mr. Jones rose from his seat 
like a despairing man to defend his honor. ' He 
had resolved to trample everything else for truth’s 
sake. He stood mute and trembling; finally in 
a low voice he said: “Gentlemen of the jury, 
ashes of another’s ruin’ have never been the 
peaceful foundation of a happy home.” 

Here Mr. Noble trembled. He did not know 


__—__________ <9 -0-@-e--@--e-_— —__ 
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what the “idiot” meant. But Mr. Jones went on: 
“An invisible thistle in the flesh is apt to be more 
harmful than a gash,” Lack of coherence in his 
speech convinced the spectators that the severe- 
ness of the pains of his wounds had made him 
crazy. Yet he continued: “Truth never forsakes 
us if we do not forsake its demand.” 

This time he felt the mental state of his lis- 
teners toward him, and he said in haste: “I dis- 
covered a five-cent piece in my pocket, and, 
anxiously searching my account books to place 
that nickel in its proper place, I found that that 
money was my car fare on the day I-got hurt. 
This piece of law book, which I found on the 
way coming here, says: ‘By paying your fare on 
the cars, you form a contract with the company 
to carry you safe to your destination.’ I found 
the fare in my pocket. Although very kind of 
you, justice demands of me to trample my tempo- 
rary interest, and I will say that I don’t deserve 
the decision, and I stand for all the expenses,” 
after saying which he took his seat, while the audi- 
ence applauded him with great clamor. 


TL Quiet Htternoon 


By Brooks Reed, W., ‘11 


HE drowsy little village of Stamtord 
lay sweltering in the hot afternoon 
sun. Miss Ann Hutchins had been 
working hard all morning doing her 
Monday’s washing, and now, tired 
out, had sought rest and repose in 

her bedroom. The dark green shades at the win- 

dow flapped idly as a cool breeze from the neigh- 
boring mountains swept over the village. The 

stillness was unbroken save for the droning of a 





locust and the rumble of a passing wagon. 
Surely, Miss Hutchins thought, she would enjoy 
a quiet afternoon. 


But her thoughts of rest were rudely inter- 
rupted by a step on the veranda below and a ring 
at the door. 

“T wonder who that can be,” she thought to 
herself as she rose from the bed. 

Upon opening the door, a dapper young man 
presented himself, and began: “Good afternoon, 


madam. I have something here which I am sure 
will interest you,’ drawing at the same time a 
small bottle from a bag which he carried. “J am 
the introducing agent for the-——” 

“Well, you may as well be the president of the 
United States, for all I care. I don’t want no 
hair oil, stove er shoe polish, patent medicine, or 
anything under the sun except to be left alone,” 
snapped Miss Ann. 

“Lusterite Polishing Powder Co.,” the young 
man, nothing dismayed, continued. “I have here 
a trial bottle which only costs the small sum of 
twenty-five cents, a quarter of a dollar. It is war- 
ranted to polish silver, gold, bronze, copper, tin, 
zine, iron, steel, nickel, and, in fact, any known 
metal under the sun. Show me the way to the 
kitchen, and in a few seconds I will demonstrate 
the excellent qualities of this powder to you.” 

“The only place I will show you to is that door 
there, and now you go!” burst out Ann. 
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“Madam! just one moment. You are losing 
the opportunity of your life, and you will regret 
it to your dying——” 

Slam! went the door, and Miss Hutchins re- 
treated up stairs, while the young agent picked up 
his hat and stalked off up the street. 

The house was quiet for half an hour, when its 
inmate was again aroused, this time by the 
squawking and cackling among the chickens in 
the back yard. Hastily rushing to the window, 
she beheld a sight which maddened her. 

“Drat that pesky dog! It don’t give my hens 
no peace. Hi! Shoo! Scat!’ The dog left 
the yard in a hurry, the chickens gathered their 


scattered wits, and Miss Ann Hutchins went back 
to bed, muttering threats against any one, man 
or beast, that troubled her again. The next time 
the doorbell rang, Ann let the ringer ring to his 
heart’s content. He kept it up for fifteen minutes, 
and then left as suddenly as he had come. 

The next morning Samantha Smith greeted her 
over the back fence: “Hiram Ratch called at your 
house yesterday and rang and rang your door- 
bell.” 

“Hiram Ratch! Why, he has owed me $10 for 
the last three months, and now to think I let him 
ring at my door, thinking it was some pesky 
agent! Drat my luck!” 





Might Song 


By Bertba Phillips Aarvel 
head of French Department in English School 


Dids’t thou ever hear the night-song 
Sung within the trees 
To swaying branches’ measured time, 
The chant of leaves and breeze? 
Fanned by cooling zephyrs, 
Wooed by Earth’s fair smile, 
Who would not gladly linger there, 
To list and dream the while! 
Hark! and hear the music rising, 
Low, and crooning forth a sigh 
In a scale of weary nature, 
Wild and weird, but soon to die. 
Now it falls away to silence— 
Silence that is good, 
Then a chord so soft comes blowing 
O’er the twilight-perfumed wood, 
And a melody that’s thrilling 
Joins the song, and lo! 
A gaily-crested songster opes 
His throat, and carols “Oh, 
Tell me, gentle night-winds, 
Tell me of your songs ; 
Where didst thou ever learn them, 
Such as wake the treetop throngs?” 
“They are tunes the day has taught us. 
The keys through which we blow 
In the daytime hours, we treasure 
‘Til the shadows longer grow; 


Then home we blow to the tree-tops, 
And cheer or sigh, alack! 

As the day has sped in our wand’rings, 
So we blow the echoes back. 

We move across the roses’ bed, 
They breathe a fragrant prayer 

That gives a tender accent 
To the breeze that hovers there. 

We hesitate a second’s length 
Beside a blighted flower 

That weeps for its lost beauty— 
That beauty of an hour! 

We sweep around the fern-glades, 
They wave, and nod, and bend, 

And a happy, secret message 
To the tree-tops they would send. 

We scatter faded petals too, 
And scurry them away, 

To bury them forever 
From joyous light of day. 

We touch a grave that’s newly made, 
And catch a solemn air, 

We find a laughing child at play, 
And stir her golden hair. 

No wonder that some sorrow creeps 
Within our songs at night! 

No wonder that some joy resounds 
To make the shadows light!” 
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Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


Seniors, this, our last year, must be made worth 
while. We have maintained a high standard for 
three years. Now, in our final year, let us live up 
to our reputation, and make it one of benefit to 
ourselves and the school. 

The results of the class elections were as fol- 
lows: President, Norville Millmore;  vice-presi- 
dent, Phillips Tead; secretary and treasurer, Miss 
Helen Field. 

Several of the teachers advocate gas meters to 
estimate the recitations of Miller and Newhall. 

Teacher: “There are two too many in this 
room.” 

Voice from the rear: “Get out, Coogan.” 

O—Is—n wasn’t throwing paper, but he had a 
hard time convincing his teacher. 

Where was Donahue when the light went out 
up in 31? - Ask Hoyt. 

Does H—r—t—on eat oatmeal or grape nuts? 

Who runs the fruit stand in Room 25? 

“Itty” Reed has been elected class typewriter. 

Meskill, Meskill, he’s been thinking 
What a glad world this would be 
If he could cut out his Latin, 
And study only chemistry. 

M—d—na says in French that “miel de sables” 
means honey, and he is wondering how to say 
honeybunch. 


The parting of Miss W—n—h—p and that back 
seat was very touching. 

Henney laughed when M—t—n fell down. 
Henney is still on the dangerous list in the Som- 
erville Hospital. 

Sky blue and sky green dogs and skye terriers 
are the favorites of Division I. 

B—k—er, Dr. Cook's first assistant. He came 
back. 

Move quickly, Tead. 

Father: “Well, how are you getting along in 
school, Pop?” 

Miex:.) lets 
ata 

It is said Mi—dl—mas took ether the last time 
he had a hair-cut. How about it, Middle? 

There was once an old guy, Cicero, 

Who, to show just how hard he could blew, 

For his sole occupation 
Kept writing orations, 


talk. about something pleas- 


And that’s why our brain feels so low. 
Tom F—— is wearing his shoes longer, so that 


he can cover more ground in a day. 

Bowlby went to the Bates game, too. 

Fallis wishes it announced that he will tutor 
those who are deficient in simplified spelling and 
freehand drawing. 

Oh, that Groton trip! 

Taylor, the Macaroni (Dude). 

Read G—v—s’ latest book, “How te Make 
Money.” 


How much did that stop-watch cost, Dunc? 
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Awtul tragedy in Room 24! 

Duncan foully murdered 

On Tuesday, October 4, 1910, 

In IV. English 3. 

Friends and classmates 

Tender their deepest sympathy. 
Funeral to be held in Room 21 
October 6, 1910. Under the charge of 
IV. English 3. Deacon Blanchard 
will officiate. Friends invited. 





Socrates M—dd—mas, the infallible. 


For latest ideas on temperance apply to IV. 
Division 3. 
If you want to die, say “fifty cents” to Divi- 


sion [. 

“Shrimp” and “Whit,” the boy aviators of 
Room 21. See them in their latest reproduction 
of Grahame-White. Watch them closely. 


The senior yell: “When are you going to pay 
me the money you owe me, Henry? 


Join the senior rush. Take chemistry. 


The eternal question; or, where is my block 


of paper? 
An unannounced test is not fair, declares Miss 
Hopkins. 


Toss up! Heads, green-eyed. Tails, dog-eyed. 


Did you notice that large gathering of would-be 
chemists in the office? “Chemistry or fight’? was 
their cry. 

3—r—son had a fine job last summer. 
$5 a week and brought home $10. 


He got 





8.15—Teacher: “Miller, will you please give us 
your delineation of Marcus Tullius Cicero’s char- 
acter?” 

8.146—Miuller starts reciting. 

3.20—Miller still reciting, holding his audience 
well. 

8.30—Miller 
restless. 

8.40—Miiler 
interested. 

8.50—Miller 
him to stop. 


still reciting, audience becoming 


still reciting, audience no longer 


still reciting, audience implores 


9,00—Miller stopped by audience 


shouts with joy and relief. 


the bell, 


Meskill has a book in preparation, entitled 
“How to Skip Latin.” 


H—k—ll, the errand boy of 
T—f—he, his first assistant. 


Division 3. 


Senior students in physics cannot be convinced 
that physics is a subject not to be studied. 


Russ, does mother to take 
chemistry? 


your want you 
Notes, Seniors, notes! Any kind, call notes, 
music notes, or bank notes; anything so long as 


they’re notes. 


Ik—ll—s would like to know who was so mean 
as to throw on the floor that nice, new, furry 
beaver hat which hung in the dressing room of 22. 

Teacher (reading): ‘Pompey was an austere 
man.” ; 

M—s—a: “What’s that about an oyster-man?” 
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Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric Rogers, Assistant. 


At the first junior class meeting, held Septem- 
ber 26, the following class officers were elected: 
President, Harold B. Giles; vice-president, Earle 
K. Woodman; secretary, Elizabeth Burns; treas- 
urer, Margaret Cragin. In each case a very good 
selection. 

We regret to say that several who were mem- 
bers of our class for the past two years are not 
with us this year. Among the missing are: 
Harold Kedian, Tom Aldrich, Charles Dickerman, 
Charles Caldwell, Lester Farrington, Charles 
Matthews, “Bill” Lewis, Lena Baldwin, Olive Hil- 
ton, Ruth Hurley, Ivey Kyes, Marion Coogan, 
and Lilla Mullet. 

Iedian, who has removed from Somerville, is 
attending Boston Latin School; Dickerman, 
Matthews, Caldwell, Lewis, and Aldrich have been 
shipped to Exeter Academy; Farrington, Miss 
Mullet, Miss Hilton, and Miss Hurley have 
changed over to the English School; and Miss 
Baldwin is attending boarding school. 

“They’ve taken it away, forever and for aye, that 
dear old public drinking cup, wherein the germs 
held sway. The microbe’s chance is slim, since 
legislation grim means he can ne’er get next 
again, unless he learns to swim. 
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“In soft and bubbling spray, the home of elf and 
fay, you drink your fill of aqua as vou bid the 
bugs ‘Good-day.’ At times you may go dry 
until the days slip by, for here and there they’ Fe 
waiting still the new faucets to try.” 

That being about all the poetry that can be ex- 
pected of a subject so new, unadorned prose is 
necessary in further discussing the new drinking 
fountains that have been installed in the school, 
in compliance with a state law prohibiting tne use 
of public drinking cups. 

As you stand by, you can see that many are new 
at the game, and have to take a few trials to get 
theshane oi if. For the benefit of those. who 
would learn, here is a suggestion :— 

Hand your books, lunch, or other cargo to 
some one who looks honest and_ trustworthy, 
bend your body forward from the waist, incline 
your head as though acknowledging a bow from 
the emperor of China, and aim your “mouth for the 
up-gureling stream. Don’t shut your eyes, as 
you then stand a show of missing what you're 
after and getting it in the collar. Drink heartily 
—it’s on the city. 

Yes, Lamont is still laughing. 

According to one of Miss H—r—ng—n’s 
lations, Venus, her eyes gleaming with tears, said 
to lupiters “Oh, you!” 

The Epsilon Epsilon Club resumed its meetings 
September 30, with the addition of two new mem- 
bers, Miss Mildred Smith and Miss Dorothy 
Cragin. 


trans- 


E’er long some of us will be singing :— 
“Any little book that is not a physics book 
Is the right little book for me.” 
A few male lodgers are desired in Room 28. 
The boys are so few that they are lonesome. 


A certain teacher complains that some of us 
“do not articulate” our words. Quite right. Me- 
thinks it may come to this :— 


“Liza Grape men allry mindus 
Weaken maka Liza Blime, 
Andy parting Lee B. Hindus 
Footprin’ Jhonny san’so’time-’ 
Lamont smiles louder than ever. 
Eureka! Evpyxa! (aorist? ) 
Ate 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 


When Gi—is is in Room 11 he talks German 
to all his lady friends. 
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Field got out the wrong side of the bed one 
morning, and caught his toe in the sheet; not 
enly that, but he was late to school and got five 
haii-hours. 


Coakley is-the Daring Swede and Gillis is Bat- 
tling Nelson, and they have three rounds between 


each period, with Miss Landman as timekeeper. 


Field is playing that he is Miss Savage. 
A class meeting was held recently, and class 
officers were elected as follows: President, Alfred 


McAlpine: secretary and treasurer, Miss Isabel 
Whiting. 

Teacher: “What class of people take the least 
vacations? 

West: “School teachers.’ 


Wilson, the Greek expert. 
That boy Pearson. 


Teacher: ‘Miss Coker, what is the importance 
of moonlight in this passage?” 

Miss Coker: “So many things happen in the: 
moonlight.” We all wonder tint she meant. 
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Gordon Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 


Down the street you see them run, 
Ouickly gathering, one by one, 
Girls and boys from everywhere, 
Till the people fairly stare 


Why, what's all this great eoiimtohite? 
What means all this hurrying throng? 
It is just the Latin freshmen 
Marching in, two hundred strong. 
On they rush, and take possession 
Of the rooms away up high ; 
And they make a fine impression, 


‘Cause the teachers know they’ll try. 


The freshman editor makes his bow to the 
school, and is sorry that he can’t do much more 
this month. You see, he is a very young fresh- 
man editor, only two days old when this paper 
went to press. So he hopes that his short- 
comings may be forgiven him this time. 

He makes another bow to his class. It is a 
fine class; there’s no question but that he can 
write 1914 after his name. It’s a big class,— 
pretty nearly 200. It seems to be so big that they 
had to cut it in two. About the hours—well, 





{Latin Notes contirued on page 23.] 
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Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred Sullivan, Assistant. 


Seniors! This is our year, to make the best 
year we have ever had. We want a better note 
column this year than previous years, and the 
editors depend upon the class to aid in inaking it 
so by contributing notes. 


All notes should be given to Chandler or Sul- 
livan, Room 21. 

The results of the elections were: President, 
John Laurie; vice-president, Meta Eisenhauer ; 
treasurer, Earl Dickson; secretary, John. Glover; 
editor, Wilfred Chandler; assistant editor, Alfred 
Sullivan. 

Teacher: “What style does Dickens employ for 
effect?” 

if (rudely awakened from his 
Her): “Romantic.” 


Solid geometry students 
Spend hours (?) on solid alone; 
Then they come to class next day 
And show some “solid bone.” 





dream of 


Has Waldron really something poetic in his 
nature? “Twas an artist we thought he was! 

We are represented on the football field by 
Pierce, Fisher, Bickford, Anderson, Bernson, 
Wellington, Eaton, and Snow. They ought to 
make a pretty good showing. 


In Physics :-— 

“Is a boat propelled through the water endwise 
or sidewise?” 

B—k—d: *Sidewise.” 

What doesn’t B—k—d know about navigation? 

A definition: Weight is 
heavy. 

Heard in History :— 

“After the two ships had gone some distance, 
one proved unseaworthy and had to put back into 
port, where the passengers all crowded on board 
thesorier< 


‘ 


something that is 


Geometry teachers are from Missouri. You 


have got to show them. 
Join the debating club. 
Report cards are on the way. 
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Arthur Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold Jones, Assistant. 

Heard in III. History: “The Pilgrims went to 
Holland because they had heard their religion 
would be permitted there without being toler- 
ated.” 

Juniors, begin the year right by keeping this 
column up to the highest possible standard. 

III. History (2) B is running on the plan of a 
philanthropic institution: Several paupers are al- 
ready enrolled! 

Have you a little fairy in your division? We 
mean Vera K—g, of course. 
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In Chemistry :— 

“What is all that pounding?” 

“Oh, nothing, only Louis Holmes trying to 
open his gas-jet.” 

The. three’ Busy 
Butters. 


Monsieur Brine informs us that Anderson is 
the only animal of his kind in captivity. 


B’s: Brooks, Bennett, and 


Pellegrine has several brothers in III. His- 
tory B. 

The class election results are as follows: Presi- 
dent, Howard Shaffer; vice-president, Harold 
Piacoa scecretary,- Gladys. [eele; treasurer, 
Hazel Walker; editors, Riley and Jones. 

Why does everybody leave the building early? 

Baise pne: Giee-Glubstehearses. 

In German :— 

Teacher “Das Gheld liegt auf den Lisch.” 

Izzy (waking up): “What about it?” 

Francis Nelson remarked that the studies are 
coming hard this year, just as if we didn’t know it. 

Show some IKLASS by passing in notes. 

The representatives of our class on the gridiron 
are: Pitman, Ruff, Libbey, and Martell. 

Nugent claims that he isn’t a spread eagle. 

Lord Byron as ever with his cute little tee-hee 
laugh. 
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G. Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Edward Kenneson, Assistant. 


Well, sophomores, here we are again! Now 


for a good year’s work! 


Here is a 


What we want is a good column. 


good chance for you to show your class spirit by 
handing in notes to the editor. 

Owing to the late call for notes, this column is 
not what it will be in the next issue. 


The class election was held October 11. The 
results are as follows: President, Chauncey Cos- 
grove; vice-president, Raymond Chaffee; secre- 


tary, Eric Johnson; - treasurer, Seward Nichols; 
editor, Carlton Wiswell; assistant, Edward Ken- 
neson. 

We are well represented this year by having 
Somerville’s star fullback in our class. Here’s 
wishing “Dinger” good luck. 

Wechavera farce class thissyear, 9 Het us en— 
deavor to keep it so. 

How do you like the new hours? Seems 
funny not to go to Harry’s to spend our pennies 
at recess. 

Ought to have good lessons when you have all 
the atternoon to study. Fewer study periods in 
school means more outside work. That's what 
S——— says. 

Why is it that Flaherty’s always singing “Under 
thé@ey une Y tip lee 

Patronize all the football games. 

Some grade to Somerville’s victories so far. 

Teacher (to a scholar in physics): “When you 
exert force Utea 1tink at rest, does it not, Olvera, 
great deal. of resistance?” 

Pupil (innocently): “Not if it is on casters.” 


14 
The freshman class has 


editor aaswyvet,ataerctore: the 
notes this month. 


not elected a class 
freshmen have no 
Better luck next time, 1914. 
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J/NOTES 


OF THE 


ALVMN 






Marguerite Scriven, Ruth Stevens, Ruth Ryder, 
Florence Northrop, all English, ’10, are taking 
the business course at the Chandler Shorthand 
School. Eulah Sias, English, *10, is in the nor- 
mal class of the same school. 

Clarence Mixer, English, ’10, is a freshman at 
Durham Agricultural College. 

Alma Benthall, English, *10, is at Winter Hill 
Business College. 

Josephine and Mary Welch, English, *10, are 
at Burdett College. 

Esther Shapleigh, English, 10, was married in 
August to George Ames, of Matinicus, Me. Mr. 
and Mrs. Ames will reside in Matinicus. 

Joseph Pike, Jr., English, 710, is at Wilbraham 
Academy. 

Marion Dondale, English, °10, is a freshman at 
Boston University. 

Maud Thomas, English, ’09, is a stenographer 
for the New England Telephone Company. 

Mildred Snow, English, 07, and Arthur Free- 
man, English, ‘07, were married in June. 

Claire Bowler, Ruth Bowler, May Flaherty, 
Alice Griffiths, Grace O'Neil, Elizabeth Hayes, all 
English, 10, are at Salem Normal School. 


Inez Laurie, English, ’10, is at Boston Normal 
School. 


Mabel Trask, English, ’07, and Albert Banks 
were married June 1. 
Percy Whitman, Lester Gustin, Wright 


Parker, English, 09, are sophomores at Tech. 
Harry Quennell, Latin, ’08, is working at Bean's 
pharmacy. 
Russell Tarleton, Latin, ’10, is employed by the 
Little, Brown Publishing Company, of Boston. 


PBE 
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Frederick E. Skilton, Latin, ‘08, is employed by 
the Wetmore, Savage Company, of Boston. 


Walter F. Gray, Latin, ’06, Tufts, ’10, left iiome 
immediately after graduation for Pittsburg, Pa., 
to accept a position in the telephone service. 


Isabel E. Hallett, Latin, 07, Boston University, 
‘11, attended the Delta Delta Delta convention 
held recently at Northwestern University. 


Katherine J. Scott; Latin, “06,-and Maud) [= 
Symonds, of the same class, received the degree 
of bachelor of arts from Wellesley in June. 


The engagement is announced of Mae E. 
Seaver, Latin, '08, to James H. Miley, of this city. 

Walter Kehew, Latin, ’08, who has been sindy- 
ing at Lowell Textile School, was recently mar- 
ried to Miss Yvonne Trudel, of Lowell. 

Marion L. Titus, Latin, 98, Tufts, 02, was re- 
cently married to Leslie Hayford, of Montpelier, 
Vt., also a graduate of Tufts, in the class of 1901. 
Miss Titus received the degree of -A. M. in 
1903 from Tufts. She was class poetess in 1902, 
a member of the Phi Beta Kappa Society, and re- 


ceived high honors at graduation. She has 
taught two years in Spencer, Mass., and. four 


years in Putnam, Conn., where she was head of 
the English department in the high school. 

The engagement is announced of Ruth Warner 
Brooks to Arthur T. Soule, Latin, °04, Dart- 
mouth, '08, now of New York city. At Dartmouth 
Mr. Soule was leader of the glee club, a member 
of the relay team, and was prominent in dra- 
matics. Mr. Soule’ has just returned from an ex- 
tended trip to Europe in the interests of his firm. 
He has made his home with his parents in New 
York since they moved there four years ago. 

The engagement is announced of Gertrude E. 


SOMEKVILCLE HIGH 


Baxter, Latin, ‘06, Radcliffe, 10, to Harry E. Bur- 
roughs, Latin, ’05, Dartmouth, ’09. 

EPihott Slater, Latin, 09, Harvard, “13, recently 
won a scholarship. 

The engagement is announced of Helen Swain, 
Latin, ‘08, to Lawrence Manning Hortot, Latin, 
04, Harvard, ’08. 


On September 18 Alfred W. Dickinson, latin, 
03, Brown University, 07, was married to Ethel 
Reeves, English, 03. Mr. Dickinson was athletic 
coach, and taught mathematics and history in the 
Latin school last ear. - He also coaclied the 
basket ball and baseball teams of 1909. While in 
the Latin School, he made an enviable record both 
on the various athletic teams and as a student. 
While in Brown, he played on the football team 
and was second baseman on the baseball team. 
He is now athletic instructor’ and freshman 
mathematics teacher in Newton High School. 
Mrs. Dickinson is one of the original members of 
the Bachelor Girls’ Club. Mr. and Mrs. Dickin- 
son are residing in Newton. 

Orville Reed, Latin, 10, is at Andover Acad- 
emy preparing for Dartmouth. 

Tenney Davis, Latin, ’06, is taking a special 








G.. G. 7. 


The Gamma Gamma Tau, a club of young 
ladies from the Latin School, gave a very pleasant 


social at the home of Miss Julia Currier. After 
a most enjoyable evening, refreshments were 
served in a very prettily-decorated room. Those 


present were: Misses Lemos, Jacobs, Gray, Rich- 
ardson, Currier, Dooley, Leavitt, and Kidder, 
Messrs. Millmore, Taylor, Coogan, Currier, Mes- 
ser, Russ, Bowlby, and Tomfohrde. 
— 2 hae A Ps es 


LL, 1D. (ee 
The L. H. T. Club, Somerville Latin School, 
‘13, began its second year by a week-end outing 





0-@-0-2-0-o-0 


NO 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 19 


course in chemistry at Massachusetts Institute of 
Technology. ; 

Louis Giroux, Latin, ‘08, has returned to the 
junior class at Mount St. Mary’s College, Em- 
mitsburg, Md. ; 


Susan Curtis, Latin, 10, has entered the fresh- 
man class at Mt. Holyoke College. 

Helen Cox, formerly English, 10, was married 
to George Wing in July. 

Floyd Pitcher and Richard Fernandez, both 
English, ‘06, were graduated from M. I. T. in 
June 1Or Mrwsl ernandez. retumned (to7 thesia 
stitute in September as an assistant instructor, 
with opportunity. for advanced. work. 


Myles Maxim, Stanley Smith, Harold Wilkins, 
Chester Gardner, all English, ’10, entered Tech 
this fall. 

Pauline Merrill, English, °10, 1s a member of the 
freshman class at Wellesley College. 


Nina Gilley and D. Austin Palmer, English, ‘08, 
are, Suumiorsesat, pooston. sUiniversity. 9 Leute 
Grainger, English, ‘09, is a sophomore at the same 
institution. 








=e 7 << 
7 7% 


at Lake Boone. The officers this year are as fol- 

lows: President, Beth Montgomery; secretary, 

mthely Lords treasurer,.Helen “MeCarty: 
SS ree ee 


sy AS Oe 


ihe second-year of the" 5:7O.C. Clupemectmas 
has begun. The following officers were elected 


for this year: President, Gladys Coker; vice- 
president, Edith Harrison; treasurer, Mabel 
Bournes «secretary, Flelen Hiltons » The other 


members are: Misses Helen Farnham, Rita Cliff, 
Daisy Rundle, Mildred Bowlby, Erminte Burtnett, 
and Ruth Cambridge. An enjoyable year is ex- 
pected. 
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The postman’s whistle brought the exchange 


editor from her easy chair and her book, ana sent 
her rushing down stairs to meet him. 

‘Please be kind,” she begged, “and give me 
only a few to-day. I’ve read and criticised until 
Fmihred-to death, «Allsthoser On merey! 

“sorry, | haven't only a tew; but: better. luck 
next time,” and left her, with her arms iull of 
papers. She called to her brother to he!p her 
out, and was surprised to hear him answer good- 
naturedly: “All right, sis, in a minute.” 

The exchange editor sat down at her desi and 
opened the first paper. Slowly the tired look 
passed away, and she read the paper eagerly. 

“Jack, read the Stylus when you are through 
with that. ts thecdandiest® paper!— The class 
prophecy is great, and ‘Hamilton Life’ is very 1n- 
teresting. If I remember rightly, there’s. no ex- 
change column, though, and it needs one.” 

“All right, Vi read it. The Tuftonian is good, 
sis, though it’s probably more interesting to me 
than to you. I’ve finished the Dial; the arrange- 
ment isn’t at all good, and there’s no exchange 
column. The Oracle has a dandy class history. 
Be sure to read it carefully.” 

“Oh,.. Jack, Jookl.. Here’s a paper called: the 
Kwassui Quarterly, from Nagasaki, Japan. It’s 
part in Japanese and part in English. Look at 
it dod. 

Jack took the highly-colored magazine and 
looked it over carefully. “As I never studied 
Japanese, J am afraid I can’t see what they mean. 
Yes, it is very interesting, sis.” 


Silence prevailed for some time, and finally 
Jack threw his last paper on the desk by his sister. 

“There, kid, I’m through, and now I’m off for a 
caine or tennis.” 

“Oh, wait a minute, Jack! 


y Here’s something 
that applies to you. 


1 Listen! ; 

“ ‘College Boy. :*’Raht! "Rah? “Ratiiidads ima 
halfback on the ’varsity.” 

“Dad: “Yes; and way back in your studies.”’ 

“Doesn't that hit you?’ 

“Thanks. Where'd you get that?” 

Vin thepChancener 

“Good paper?” 

“Yes. There’s a good piece called ‘A 
Modernized.” It’s all right. 
papers before you go.” 

“Well,” he yawned, “let’s see. The Par-Sem is 
pretty good. I can’t remember much about it, 
except that there’s no exchange column. The 
Dean Megaphone is corking all through. It’s a 
good paper, sis. That’s all I read.. Now what 
about yours?” 

“Jack, the Broctonia is fine! It’s the best yet. 
It's managed well, too, and please read it when 
you come in. Then there’s the Dome.  There’s 
no table of contents or any exchange column, but 
there’s a story in it that | think you'd like. It’s 
called ‘Padre Stefano.’ That’s all I’ve 
May I come out, too, and play tennis? 
don’t object.” 

“Come on, kid, and we'll have a ripping good 
game,” said her brother. “Where’s my racket?” 


‘able 
Tell me about your 


done. 
Please 
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Athletic Chat 


Mayor Woods has been present at all games so 


far this season. Why not let him see some of us 
there besides the players? 

Join the Athletic Association 
eames free. 

Athletic notes 
English School, 

That 
Somerville. 
great shape. 

Now Somerville is a member of two leagues, 
you may help the team win two championships 
by attending the league games of both leagues. 
The remainder of the schedule: 

October 22—Malden at Somerville (Suburban 
League). 

October 29—Dorchester 
scholastic League). 


and get four 
may be left in desk 64, room 21, 
addressed Sporting Editor. 

Groton game had one good point for 
It showed up our weak spots in 





at Dorchester (Inter- 


November 2— 


November 5—Waltham at Somerville. BE 
THERE!!! 
November §— 
‘November 12—Eneglish 
(Interscholastic League). 
Everett High at Somerville. 
November 24—R. M. T. S. at 
(Interscholastic League), 





High at Somerville 


November 19 





Somerville 


Somerville, 28; Chelsea, 0 

Somerville. opened the season by defeating 
Chelsea, 28-0. Somerville played the new game 
well. Both teams used many open plays, particu- 
larly Chelsea, who used punts to great advantage. 
Chelsea was lighter than Somerville, but put up a 
good game, fighting every minute. the Somer- 
ville backfield showed great form, getting off 
their plays with snap and speed. The work of 
Parks, Garland, and Doane was noticeable for the 
ground gained. Bob Garland’s forty-yard run on 
a delayed pass was a feature of the game. 

Somerville scored before four minutes of play, 
Doane going through tackle. | Millmore failed to 
kick the goal. In the second period, after large 
gains by Garland and Doane, Parks made a forty- 
yard run, placing the ball on Chelsea’s ten-yard 
line, where Garland was sent over for a touch-- 
down. Parks kicked the goal. 

In the third period Garland made a fifty-yard’ 
run for the third touchdown. Parks kicked the 
goal. After a successful forward pass, Garland to: 
Doane, and a failure to circle Chelsea’s end, Gar- 
land scored again, but Parks failed to kick the 
goal. This made the score 22-0. Chelsea 
fumbled, and Parks recovered the ball on Chel- 
sea’s fifteen-yard line. Two plays gave ten yards, 
and then Parks scored and kicked the goal. This. 
was the last scoring of the game. The sum- 
mary :-— 

SOMERVILLE. CHELSEA: 
Fisher (Clough), l.e....r.e., Puchart (Wentworth) 
Pierce nope ate Ci cack ok snc lone r.t., McNeif 
Parker (York, Anderson), l.g...r.g., Watchmaker 
Millmore (Capt.), c., 

c., Freidman (Silverman, Finn) 
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Brodi@ohen lp te ieee. eee l.g., Mann bourne. Referee—Cross. Field judge—Abbott. 
Merrill (Kowall, Wellington), r.t..1t., MacLellan Time—Four 10-minute periods. 

Dardis {atone os: erence aie Le fhortes 8-0 Qo 

Parks. (Bermsom) cd.) ferme ee q.b., Fracker Somerville, 33; Medtord, 0 


Hanscom (Hager, Pitman), lh.b....r.h.b., White 
Garland (Grant), r.h.b., 
l.h.b., Wentworth (Puchart) 
Doaiter(SO0W yt wat ee f.b., Quinn (Tucker) 
Score—Somerville, 28; Chelsea, 0. Touch- 
downs—Garland (3), Parks, Doane. Goals from 
touchdowns—Parks (3). Umpire—E.  Fitz- 
gerald. Referee—Steve Mahoney. Field judge 
—Lincoln. Linesman—Ned Garland. ‘Time— 
Four 8-minute periods. 
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Groton, 22; Somerville, 0 


Groton defeated Somerville, 22-0, September 
28. Outplayed in every stage of the game, Som- 
erville went down to defeat at Groton. There 
was a very great difference in the style of game 
compared with that of the preceding Saturday. 
Somerville was slow, fumbles were the rule rather 
than the exception, and the five, ten, and fifteen- 
yard gains through the line were noticeable—for 
their absence. _ However, Somerville’ did) cet 
started once, and made sixty-four yards in seven 
rushes, but then the whistle blew. 

In the third period Millmore blocked a punt, 
which Giles recovered, and ran fifty vards before 
being downed. Bob Garland made sixty yards 
on an intercepted forward pass in the same pe- 


riod. The summary :— 

GROTTO SOMERVILLE. 
Smith (Skinner) siljes. sce oe r.e., Dardis (Eaton) 
PATE WIS 5G Ge) fall cise ree rete Pari reg eee es Coie eeeerrl 
Wo Paine? Loar merit ene tet en Go trees Giles 
Atkiison blanca. cee oe ees c., Millmore 
Duncan® (Sanderson) ja o eas eee hoveParker 
Boyer (Smith, Murray), r.t...1:t., Pierce (Kowall) 
Patkerer eu eee le., Fisher (Duncan, Clough) 


Murray (Wilcox, Josephs), q.b., 

q.b., Parks (Pitman) 

Frothingham (Skinner), I.h.b., 
r.h.b., Garland (Grant) 

Biddle (Smith, Wilcox), r.h-b., 
L.h.b., Hanscom (Hager) 
Wrght:(Anory)y)f. Dacre es sole f.b., Doane 
Score—Groton, 22; Somerville, 0. Touch- 
downs—Frothingham (2), Biddle (2). Goals 
from touchdowns—Wright (2). © Umpire—Chad- 


Somerville took her first league game in the 
Suburban League from Medford, 35-0, October 5. 
The only play which gained ground for Medford 
was the forward pass. Only once was Medford 
near Somerville’s goal line, when, in the second 
period, two successful forward passes and twelve 
yards through the line placed the ball on Somer- 
ville’s fifteen-yard line. Then Garland intercepted 
a forward pass and Somerville soon scored. 

Somerville was heavier than Medford, and had 
no difficulty in making their ground by straight 
football. Only when forward passes were used 
was Somerville’s play ragged. Big gains were 
made through Medford’s line and round the ends, 
Garland and Dardis making twenty to thirty 
yards easily, while Doane ploughed successfully 
through the line. Somerville made. first down 
every time but twice, while Medford made it only 
a few times. 

Garland and Dardis played well for Somerville, 
while Millmore and Pierce had no trouble in 
breaking through Medford’s line. The first 
touchdown was made in less than three minutes 
of play. 

Somerville scored twice in the first period, once 
in the second, once in the third, and twice in the 
fourth. Kolseth kicked every goal. Parks failed 
ona try for goal from the field. The summary :— 


SOMERV IEE MEDFORD. 
Fisher (Duncan), Le., 
r.e., Cosgrove (Davidson, Cotting) 


Rolseth,; it? Stent vee ee r.t., Bennett 
Pierce ‘(York}\o a 2 en ee ee r.g., Dwyer 
Millmore: (Brcktord a Che ure ee c., Brawley 
Kowalls( Parker)? 1 e259. l.g., Thorndike (Gaffey) 
Merrdl (Giles) or ta: na eee lt., Yyren 
Grants ere eo Pen | le., Paradise (Dinsmore) 
Parks? (eithian feq. p25 eneree q.b., Lawless (Early) 
Dar disie bt tence eee r.h.b., Budge (Nyman) 
Garlandsir.h.b ein oe eee l.h.b., Fahey (Day) 
Doane? (Snow). 4D aaru be oie f.b., Millar 

Score—Somerville, 35; Medford, 0.  Touch- 
downs—Garland (3), Doane (2), Parks. Goals 
from  touchdowns—Kolseth (5). Umpire— 
Murphy. Referee—Hoey. Field judge—Mains. 
Linesmen—Twombly and Cheetham. Time— 


Four 10-minute periods. 
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Datin Wotes 


{[Coctinued from page 15,] 





there’s nothing wrong with the 8 to 12 arrange- 
ment, certainly, and as for the 10 to 2 sections, 
they don’t have to get up so early as the others. 

Next month the freshman editor wants some 
real class notes, 1914, so he hopes that you'll all 
keep your eyes and ears open, and write down 
every funny thing you hear or see. 

Pctevareslotswol theniein every.room- tie 
wants rhymes, too. There does not need to be 
much sense in them, as long as they rhyme and 
have some go. Hand in enough funny things, 
and youll soon see a bigger, better,. busier 
column. 
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In Memoriam 


VWiibirAM Hes Mir, LATIN, 1914. 


Born July 8, 1895. Died September 24, 1910. 








Let every member of the 
Somerville High Schools help the 
RADIATOR by subscribing. 





It is the 
Horace’) Partridge Co.’s 


principle to deal directly with schools and 
colleges, and thus save them the retailer’s 
profit. Special discount to Somerville H.S. 
Students. Send for illustrated catalogue. 


75 HAWLEY STREET, - - BOSTON 
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Treasurer’s Statement, October 1, 1910 
Received from :— 
Balance on hand October 10, 1909....... $2 


$203.43 
Advertisements 61009710.) .. eens. 256.50 
HWdvertisements = LO0s 09 a0 ie (ee eet 18.75 
Advertisements in June issue, 1910...... 124.50 
SUbSChiptigns 010 00— 1a cern ees eee 361.50 
Subscriptions for June issue, 1910....... 131.75 
Cash ont aly sal Site. crs see eve ere 207.30 
alezon Wack rcOpres tesa. be went eae 1.55 


Paid to :— 
Somerville Journal Co., printing monthly 


LSS 1TOSh A Ie ee he MG ee hie ae $821.50 
Somerville Journal Co., printing subscrip- 

trotiehlaniesre meat norton cree 1.75 
Somerville Journal Co., toward debt..... 50.00 
Dobinson Engraving Co., engraving 

DISKESMECt Cn rere Cn yeerer hee ir sarees PV EvEN, 
Dobinson Engraving Co., debt.......... 44.47 
Members of staff, car fares, postage, ete.. 23.69 
Photographers, pictures of staff and ath- 

LELICM DEA TINGS were hean ty area a, potent 22.80 
Balanceun somerville Priust«Go seo. 243.37 
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47 Union Square - = Somerville 
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LITCHFIELD STUDIO 
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“Photographs That Almost Speak” 


Telephones Booklet on request 
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On Record 








CLIFTON BEDFORD | OR the future. That’s what 
236 in. high 2M in. high 
Che New ARRO W your photograph means. Be 
Notch COLLARS careful to get sane, artistic work 
l6c., 2 for 25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers that, will not shame you in the 
SS NE SS oT Av K c 





years to come. Who has not 


J. A. Marsh Coal Company seen terrible examples of this 
No. 38 = 40 Park Street | fault? 


Telephone 319 Somerville, Mass. 


eth al at ar d, 1 t G t 
FRANCIS M. WILSON # Fe ae 
careful photographer who 


Un Sertaker KNOWS HOW TO CARE for his 


subject. It isthis essential of fine 





Telephone 330 103 CROSS STREET 
photography that makes thename 
JOHN BRYANT’S SONS of J. E. Purdy & Co. mean more 
than ordinary results— portraits 
UndertaKers of the never-to-be-regretted kind. 


‘TELEPHONE 123-2 353 MEDFORD ST. 
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J 1a W 12 IL E R ter than ever. 
145 TREMONT STREET 
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60 Cross St., Somerville, Mass. 


2) All Kinds of DRY Wood 
: always on hand 


Cut Any Length Split Any Size 









For Fireplace, Furnace, or Range 


Longest Woodshed In Somerville 
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The Commonwealth of Massachusetts 


By His ExceJlency 


EBEN S. DRAPER, Governor 
A PROCLAMATION 


For a Day of Public 


Thanksgiving and Praise 


N ACCORDANCE with custom, and by and 
with the advice and consent of the Council, I 
appoint Thursday, the 24th day of November, 
as Thanksgiving day. 

For nearly three hundred years a day of 
Thanksgiving has been observed in Massachusetts. 
There has been no time in the past more 
GOVERNOR EBEN S. DRAPER. deserving of such an observance than the 
present. In many parts of the world dissatisfaction with governmental 
and economic conditions is showing itself by great unrest, and, in some 
cases, by revolution. In our own country complaints of existing conditions 
are heard, but at the same time thousands from other lands are seeking our Com- 
monwealth as a dwelling place to better their conditions, and be relieved from the 
oppression and suffering which have been their lot in their earlier homes, 

The principles which were the reason for the founding of Massachusetts 
were never stronger than today, and every man in our Commonwealth is guaran- 
teed the right to worship God as he sees fit; and all the rights guaranteed to 
him by the Constitution are secure. There is no place of equal area in the world 
where the rights of the people are more safely guaranteed and where the condi- 
tions of life are better than in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts. 

Recognizing these facts, I call upon all people to take some part of Thanks- 
giving day in which to thank Almighty God for the blessings which are vouch- 
safed to them, 

Given at the Council Chamber, this second day of November, in the year 
of Our Lord one thousand nine hundred and ten, and of the Independence of the 
United States of America the one hundred and thirty-fifth. 

EBEN 8. DRAPER, 
By His Excellency, with the advice and consent of the Council, 

William M. Olin, Secretary. 

GOD SAVE THE COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS. 
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arrived, and 
young and old await with pleasure the day of the 
The fattened 


fowl who have strutted proudly about for the last 


The Thanksgiving season has 


turkey and of the cranberry sauce. 
few weeks have become martyrs to the cause, and 
the children are on the trail of the wish-bone. 
Thanksgiving, as its name implies, is a day of 
thankfulness and pleasure to most of us. It 
serves as a reminder of our Pilgrim Fathers and 
of their hardships and suffering, and should also 
lead us to compare the conditions of to-day with 
In the midst 
of our general rejoicing we should not lose sight 


those of nearly three centuries ago. 


of the fact that many are less fortunate than our- 
selves, nor should we forget our duty toward 
them. 

Somerville people have one thing, at least, to 
be thankful for, namely, that they may have the 
pleasure of seeing Somerville (as we hope) 
triumph over Rindge on the gridiron Thanksgiv- 
ing Day morning. 

RRR 

The football season is waning and will soon 
close. The revised game has proved a success, 
and the game seems to be in no danger of extinc- 
tion. 

At the present time, Somerville High School’s 
chances of winning a football championship in 
either the Suburban or Interscholastic Leagues 
appears rather dubious. The team has had its ups 
and downs this year, and although it does not hold 
a clean slate of winnings, has won some splendid 


victories. 


The Malden game was a hard one to lose, but 
our defeat of Waltham more than atoned for it. 
After all, a team cannot win all the time, although 
it takes considerable philosophy to make a cheer- 
ful loser. 

Enthusiasm at the Waltham game this year 
was not as great as that of a year ago, owing to the 
adverse weather and the respective merits of the 
opposing teams. ‘Those present, however, wit- 
nessed a glorious struggle, which, of all, 
ended in our favor. 


best 


The Rindge game Thanksgiving Day morning 
will end the schedule, and every loyal Somerville 


supporter should be on the fie 
ener e 


The members of the English School deeply re- 
gret the resignation of Archibald S. Bennett. Mr. 
Bennett has been a sub-master and instructor in 


ld if possible. 


mathematics in our school for over two years, and. 
during that time has endeared himself to the many 
students under his instruction. The Debating 
Club is especially indebted to him for the services 
he has rendered as coach of last year’s winning 
team and.as critic of the society. 

Mr. Bennett leaves to assume a position under 
Henry Turner Bailey on the staff of the School 
Arts Monthly. 
nett the greatest success in his new work. 

Ze RR 
Stephen E. Wright has been transferred from 


The Raprator wishes Mr. Ben- 


the afternoon to the morning session of the Eng- 
lish School, to fill the position made vacant by Mr. 


Bennett’s resignation. Mr. Wright’s place will be 
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filled by Guy C. Blodgett, recently elected a sub- 
master in the English School. 
me RR ER 
The English High School Debating Club has 
commenced its second year of existence under 
the able guidance of its president, Francis Rourke, 
English, ‘11. Although the limit of the member- 
ship has been somewhat lowered, there is still 
chance for those interested in debate to join. 
Debates at 12.30 
Prospective candidates 


alternate 
in room 11 of the annex. 


occur Tuesdays 
for admission to the club should interview the sec- 
retary, Alpheus Ward, English, ‘11, in room 21 of 
the English School. 

The club expects to have one or two debates 
with other schools this year, and hopes to arouse 
as much enthusiasm in them as was the case in 
the Somerville-Malden debate last year. 
memrenr se 


The social season is humming busily along, and _ 


we shall soon begin to hear murmurings about the 
senior soiree and the junior dance. It is to be 
hoped that every member of the classes concerned 
will do his share toward making these events suc- 
cessful. 

In the midst of so many social activities there 
is an inclination to neglect the school work. We 
should see to it, then, that business comes before 
pleasure, and take care not to fall below standard. 

nmr # 

With the falling of the leaves there passed from 
our midst one known to us as “America’s grand 





all over the world. On October 5, at Smith Col- 
lege, when she received the degree of doctor of 
laws, she was fitly characterized by these words: 
“Julia Ward Howe, poet and patriot; lover of let- 


ters and learning; 


g; advocate for over half a cen- 


tury in print and in living speech of great causes 
of human liberty; sincere friend of all that makes 
for the elevation and enrichment of womanhood; 
to whom now in her serene, gracious, and vener- 
ated old age we offer felicitation and pay grateful 
homage.” 

Julia Ward Howe was born in New York City 
on. May 27, 1819. She was the. daughter - of 
Samuel Ward, a wealthy man, and the organizer 
of the first temperance society in this country. 
Among her friends we find Longfellow, Lowell, 
Emerson, Holmes, Bryant, Wendell Phillips, Wil- 
liam Lloyd Garrison, Washington Irving, Theo- 
dore Parker, and Edward Everett Hale. She will 
always be remembered by her famous song, “The 
Battle Hymn of the Republic,” which was written 
during the trying times of the Civil War. In 
1843 she married Dr. Samuel Gridley Howe, the 
founder of the Perkins Institution for the Blind. 

May her memory be an inspiration to us, and 
jet ais ‘ever -bear"in. mind the text she’ cavetto cs 
body of students and educators in one of her last 
addresses: “‘Keep thy heart with all diligence, for 
out of it are the issues of life.’ ne 

ee 

The Raptatror wishes to apologize for the fact 
that Miss Kimball’s name was printed Mary in- 


old woman,” Julia Ward Howe. She was honored — stead of Nancy last month. Kee 
maz = x Kiel satiate a meee yor ware ete set 4 
4 7 
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WH Grind? 


By “Evelyn F. Atkins, D., 11 


“y HERE’RE you going, Ben?” 

“Over to Professor Richards’ for 
an hour or so.” 

“Why, what’s on down there?” 

“The professor’s going to touch 
me up a bit on a few extra points be- 





fore the exam.” 


a se hegiet: | 

Pes. 

“Your head won’t hold all you know now, Ben. 
Well, good luck! But, Ben! I guess you've for- 
gotten about this evening. Evans is giving a 
spread in his room to his father. He came on the 
4.16. He'll be mighty disappointed if you don’t 
come. He wants all the crowd, you know.” 

“Lm, sorry, a) oun. 9 lid ikésto igo; Mbuttit secu 
last chance I'll have before the exam.” 

“Oh, very well! Good night.” John turned 
his back on Ben, and, hands in his pockets, re- 
sumed his walk across the campus towards Far- 
rington Hall. “What a grind!” he muttered, “and 
a bully fellow, too. I wonder he stays in our set, 
or how he ever got there at all.” 

Eight o’clock found “our set,” 
Ben, congregated in Evans’ room. Hours passed 
liked minutes, and at 11 they were actually eat- 
ine their way out. There was absolutely nothing 
flat in the whole evening's enjoyment, and when, 
at an early hour in the morning, Evans’ father 
ushered the fellows out with a parting handshake 
and a hearty “Good night” (Detter ‘Good morn- 
ing’’), all declared the spread ‘ ‘a grand success.” 

Ben came up the stairs and groped in the dark 
hall for his door-knob just as the last light of “our 
set” went out. He was extremely tired, a little 
nervous, and somewhat sore at heart. John’s 
abrupt leave-taking, the overheard “What a 
grind!” grated on his mind, and then he could not 
help thinkin of the good time the others must 
have had. | 

“T wouldn’t disappoint father, anyway. Trig 
was his hobby, and I must get honors in that for 
his sake. Professor Richards says there’s a 
chance, too.” 

With this consoling thought Ben fell asleep. 


excluding poor 


“Did you wish to see me, sir?” 


“Good afternoon, Livingston. Have a chair.” 
Dr. Wheeler laid down his pen and wheeled round 
in his chair. “I have just received word that the 
fellows who didn’t pass are not to go to-morrow.” 

Mm UCS. sit 

“T am very sorry, but you are one of those who 
didn’t pass the examination.’ 

“Why! I was very sure of my Trig, doctor.” 

“A little too sure, I’m afraid. You must be 
prepared to take the examination not later than 
next week.” 

“Yes, sir.” . dss, -yoice choked him, 
stumbled out of the office. He not going! What 
would every one say? He knew his value as a 
quarterback, knew that no one could take his 
place, and the biggest game of the season to- 
morrow, and away from home. 

Ben found him later in the afternoon, all in ‘a 
heap in his chair, his book in his lap, and some- 
thing that looked quite like tears in his eyes. 
The cause was soon explained. 

“Have you got your papers 

Oar the tables; 

00K here; son, 


and John 


here?” 


these aren’t bad mistakes, 
they’re carelessness. A little too much confidence 
in yourself. I don’t want to interfere, but give me 
this afternoon and evening, and I’ll have you tak- 
ing that examination at 10 to-morrow morning, 
and you'll pass, and, what is more, you'll go with 
the team.” 
“Do you really think I can? Do you mean it?” 
“Of course I do. We'll begin now.” 

This was the beginning, but the ending came a 
long time later, and once more they retired at 
midnight. John was really afraid to go to sleep 
for fear of losing his lately-acquired knowledge. 

John took the examination and John passed. 
Professor Richards asked for an explanation. 
“How did you do it?” 

“Just a little studying last night, sir.” 

“More than a little, | should say. Who helped 
your” 

“Ben Saywood.” 

“Well, you deserve to go. 

oo) hank: youre 

“T’d advise. you to do 
exams inst 


You've earned it.” 


your before 


ead of after in future.” 


studying 
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Nearly all the college was at the station to see 
the team off. But John stuck close to Ben. 
Another examination prevented Ben’s going. 

“Good luck, old man. Play your best and 


we're sure to win.” 


“Good luck to you, Ben, and remember, if I 
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help win you helped as. much as any man on the 
team.” 

With a slap on his back and a shake of his hat, 
he was off. 

The honor of being the best scholar was 
awarded that year to Benjamin Saywood, and he 
wasn't called a grind, either. é 


0+ 0-D-0--H-0- 


A Wold=Up on a cone TRoad 


By Wilfred UW. Chandler ‘11 


)} T happened one night toward the end 
of the summer vacation which Tom 
and Joe were spending in the coun- 
try. There had just been a big 
bandit scare in the city, but that was 
so far away that no one in the little 

town paid much attention to it. When, however, 
there began to be rumors that the police in the 
neighboring towns were having trouble with cer- 
tain outlaws, who were supposed to be of the same 
band that had caused such excitement in the city, 
the country people began to be fearful about 
traversing the lonely country roads after dark. 

On this particular evening the boys were driv- 
ing a friend, who had been spending the week-end 
with them, to the railroad station to catch the 10 
o'clock train to the city. It was two miles to the 
station; the road was a lonely one, with only a 
few farmhouses scattered at long intervals. One 
place was particularly gloomy, w here the road ran 
through a stretch of pine woods, and was as dark 
as pitch when there was no moon. But the road 
had no terrors for Tom and Joe. They had trav- 
eled it many time before on dark nights, and felt 
a sense of security which came with familiarity. 
Besides, they regarded those bandit stories as 
nothing more than exaggerated rumors. 

All three were in pretty good spirits, and they 
chatted as they drove along. In this way the dis- 
tance to the station was covered in a shorter time 
than they realized. When the train had come and 
started 





gone, bearing their friend away, the boys 
home. Their spirits had somewhat subsided, and 
they drove along hardly saying a word to each 


other. 
that their friend had gone. 
easily that there might be something 


It seemed lonely, somehow or other, now 
Tom was thinking un- 
in those 


bandit stories, after all, when suddenly Joe re- 
marked: “Say; what if we Suto meet some of 
those tends ts they say are around here? This 
road isn’t such a bad place is their business, es- 
pecially in that bit of woods ahead, and on a dark 
night like this.” 

“Huh!” said Tom, with far more assurance than 
he felt, “what would any one want to hold us up 
for? He wouldn’t get much.” 

Then the conversation lapsed again, and pres- 
ently they came to the place where the road ran 
through the woods. Of course the boys were not 
frightened, but still it would be a relief when they 
had left those woods behind. The horse went 
along’ at a trot, with ears pricked up to catch the 
slightest unusual sound. The carriage lamp cast 
a pale light along the side of the road, but beyond 
its feeble rays nothing could be seen. 


Suddenly the horse shied violently, and came 
to an abrupt stop. A light was flashed into the 


faces of the startled boys, who sat dazed by the 
suddenness of the occurrence. The man with the 
light advanced cautiously; a nearer view revealed 
a evo er in his right hand. He flashed the light 
into the rear seat, and was apparently surprised to 
find it empty. Then he moved away again, and 
spoke a few words to his companion at the horse’s 
head. “Guess we've got the wrong team,” they 
heard him say. “Nothing but a couple of kids.” 
Then the hight went out, and the men disappeared 
as suddenly as they had come. 

It took the occupants of the carriage some time 
to realize what had happened to them. Then Joe, 
who was the first to recover, said in a hoarse whis- 
per: “Come on, let’s get out of here.” And they 
did get out of there as quickly as the horse could 
take them. 


iS) 


os 
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WA Fortunate Mistake 


By Andreas Hh. Tomtobrde, W., 11 


PED GF? O look at me,” said a prosperous- 
SN looking horse breeder, “you would 
~ S ‘ 


not think that I was once a race 
track gambler, following the races; 
some days werth a thousand or 
more, and the next day not worth a 
cent. Well, I was that sort of a man, but one day 
a mistake, which turned out to be fortunate to me, 
set me to thinking, so I quit the game. Perhaps 
you would like to hear about it,” he added, a sug- 
gestion to which we all assented. 

“As a young fellow I liked horses, and after go- 
ing to see a few races, I fell into the racing game. 
I got a job as a helper, but as soon as | had $10 I 
placed it on a horse at ten to one shot. The horse 
happened to win, and I was worth a hundred more. 
At this I quit my job and became a race track 
plunger, following the Grand Circuit races from 
one place to another. It was a life of ups and 
downs, sometimes eating in swell hotels, oftener 
not eating at all. 

“But the incident which caused me to quit the 
game happened at Saratoga. It was the Empire 
State Futurity race, three heats, with the pick of 
the trotting horses entered. I had a thousand 
dollars to bet on this race, but as I was busy just 
before it, I could not go to the bookmaker’s, so 
I sent a trusty messenger with the thousand, tell- 
ing him to put it on Foster to win. I told him to 





leave the bookmaker’s receipt with the steward at ° 


the clubhouse, for | was afraid he might not find 
me again in the crowd. 

““As soon as I was able I hastened to the track, 
just in time to see the start of the Empire State 
Futurity, the race in which I was interested. The 
horses got away in a bunch, with Lady K. leading, 
but at the quarter Foster sprang into the lead and 
held it all the way to the finish, although Forester 
came fast at the home stretch. Well, Foster had 
won the first heat easily, and I chuckled to myself 
as I thought of the money coming my way. 

“Between the first and second heats there were 
some races in which I was not interested. After 


some time they got away together once more, with 
Barrington Boy in the lead at the pole; here 
Foster broke from a trot to a run; and before her 
driver could get her back into a trot, the field was 
way ahead. Foster was declared out of the race 
because she failed to pass the line thirty yards 
from the finish before Forester, the winner, passed 
under the wire. 

“All hope of winning the money was now gone, 
for with Foster out of the next heat, Forester 
would surely win, and I cursed myself for not put- 
ting my money on Forester at ten to one. Some- 
how I[ remained to watch the last heat, although 
it was nothing to me. Barrington Boy got away 
in the lead, with Lady K. and Forester right be- 
hind. At the quarter Lady K. got into the lead, 
and Barrington Boy dropped into third place, with 
Forester in second place. Both Barrington Boy 
and Forester rounded the turn into the home 
stretch together. The horses came down the 
stretch neck and neck, the drivers leaning for- 
ward, and Forester’s driver gave a little whoop, at 
which Forester put forth her best efforts and 
flashed under the wire a winner. 

“Thoroughly disgusted with myself, 1 wandered 
toward the clubhouse. ‘Came after your receipt, 
I suppose,’ said the steward. 

“*Pile of good it will do me,’ I growled. 

““Why not? Didn’t Forester win?’ asked the 
steward. 

‘“*My money was on Foster,’ I returned. 

“Says Forester on the réceipt,’ said 
steward. 

“[T rushed with the receipt to the bookmaker’s, 
thinking there must be some mistake. I found 
that my thousand had been placed on Forester at 
ten to one, and [ had won $10,000. 

“T was somewhat bewildered, and then it dawned 
upon me that the messenger thought I said 
Forester instead of Foster, so he had placed my 
money on -Forester. I hardly knew what to do 
with my winnings, but I thought I would close my 
race track career there and settle down before my 
luck changed again.” : 


the 
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Che Hight Operator 


By Erving WW. For, L., ’1 


IVE HUNDRED, DOLEARS RE- 
WARD.” These words, printed in 
large type, caught Mason’s eye as 
he opened his paper. Hastily glanc- 
ing through the headlines, he learned 
that three convicts had made a dar- 

and successful escape from the penitentiary 

They had killed their guard, 





ing 
thirty miles below. ; 
made their escape, and were still at large. 

Mason again read through the notice: 
hundred dollars each will be paid for the capture, 
dead or alive, of the three prisoners who escaped 


“Five 


from Carling prison this morning. Take no 
chances whatsoever with them. They are des- 


When last seen they 
And then 


perate and heavily armed. 
were heading north towards Orland.” 
came the usual detailed description. 

“M’'m, $1,500 looks pretty nice,” mused Mason, 
“put I hardly think I care to do the hero act 
against three desperadoes. I hope they don't 
happen around here.” 

Mason was the night operator in the railroad 
station at Orland; a small town situated in the 
midst of the Green mountains. The night in ques- 
tion was that memorable Christmas eve, a few 
years back, when the whole of New England was 
tied up in the grasp of a fierce blizzard. 

Thoughts of the convicts soon left Mason’s 
mind as he went about his duties. The storm, 
which had begun early in the afternoon, was con- 
stantly increasing, and wire troubles were develop- 
ing with an annoying frequency and regularity. 
The up-local arrived at 9, and was followed by a 
fast freight. Shortly after 11 the down night ex- 
press for Boston stopped, and a minute later was 
off again on its long journey into the storm. 
There was nothing due then until 3.20 a. m., when 
the night mail came through. 

Mason leaned back in his chair, listening to the 
storm outside. For a few seconds all would be 
still and calm. Then, with a wild rush and a fear- 
ful shriek, the storm would burst in all its fury 
against the station, shaking the whole building, 
rattling the doors and windows, ending with a 
long, dismal wail. The wires moaned, too, and 
the telegraph instruments clicked fitfully, and fin- 
ally ceased altogether, as if they were tired of the 
struggle. Gradually a chill came into the air. 


The wind stopped, and everything was quiet. 
Mason shivered slightly. Suddenly he came to 
with a start, his heart beating wildly. What was 
that, that had startled him so violently? He lis- 


tened. Everything was quiet. Then a_ board 
creaked. He caught his breath and waited: in 
silence. Was it his imagination, or had he really 


heard a stealthy footstep in the room outside, 
which he supposed locked? Nothing could be 
heard but the moaning of the storm. 

“Pshaw!” he thought, “this nervousness won't 
dow iMouessolll co outand i fire the-fre* 

He crossed the office, opened the door, and 
stopped abruptly, his teeth chattering and his face 
pale. Within a foot of his head there was a long 
revolver barrel staring at him, while behind it a 
pair of masked eyes gleamed wickedly. Before 
he could even realize what was happening, he was 
seized by rough hands, bound, gagged, and thrown 
into a corner of the office. He watched the rob- 
bers open the safe and the cash drawer, taking all 
the money. 

Uhesleademeor) the -three counted «the money. 
“Not even a hundred dollars,” he grunted disgust- 
edly. ‘ Well,” turning to the other two, “we had 
better get ready to wreck the mail train. Well 
be able to get the money we need from that, all 
Ronis 

Then Mason heard them go over their plans. 
They were going. to fasten ties to the rails. He 
recognized the location. It was in a deep rock 
cut about a quarter of a mile east of the station. 
He shuddered to think what would happen when 
the train, heavily laden with sleeping passengers 
bound up country over Christmas, should crash 
into those ties. 

The robbers, after seeing that the operator was 
securely bound, went out. As soon as he was 
sure they were gone, Mason tried to free himself. 
If he could only reach the telegraph, he could save 
the train. But it was useless. Suddenly -a 
thought flashed through his head. His feet were 
tied with rope, but his hands were bound with a 
leather thong, and leather will stretch if wet. In 
the room was a pail of water. He commenced to 
wriggle across the floor, and reached the pail and 
managed to tip it over so that it soaked his wrists. 

Then began the struggle. For a full half-hour 
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he tugged, and pulled, and strained at the leather, 
until the beads of perspiration stood out all over 
his body, while the leather stretched gradually— 
oh, so gradually. Unexpectedly, when his hopes 
were dying out, his hands became free. 

He seized the key of his instrument, opened the 
circuit, pressed the key, and then stopped. The 
line was dead. No current flowed in the wires. 
Either the robbers had cut the wires or the storm 
had broken them. 

Mason ; grabbed ‘a'-fusee, “There was still.a 
chance that he could cut across lots and reach the 
track above the obstruction. How he ever man- 
aged to make his way through the drifts he will 
never know. He found himself on the track fi- 
nally, and heard the train bearing down on him. 
He lit the red fusee and waved it over his head, 
but the engineer, keeping his head out of the 
storm all he could, did not see the signal. Mason 
was dumbfounded to see the train rush by. There 
was but one chance left, and he must act quickly. 
As the last car went by, he hurled the fusee with 
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all his might at the vestibule door on the rear plat- 
form. It hit the glass squarely, and landed on the 
car platform. Everything depended on whether 
the rear brakeman would see it in time to turn the 
anglecock, applying the brakes. 

Mason seemed to hear the engine whistle. 
Then everything faded from view before his eyes. 
When the train crew came back, they found him 
lying unconscious, hatless, coatless, the drifting 
snow covering him. He was taken back to the 
train, where he revived and told his story. The 
train was backed to the station it had last left, and 
the police notified. By the time they reached the 


‘scene of operations, the robbers had taken alarm 


and fled, but were soon tracked down and cap- 
tured. . | 

The passengers on the train took up a collection 
for Mason, “for the purpose,” as they put it, “of 
getting his clothes pressed,” but the sum they 
realized would buy many suits of far better quality 
than he had ever had. 
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Chrough Space 


By Elisworth H. Plummer, D., 12 


T was a fine day in the middle of June 
that I stood in the large aero shed 
which belonged to my business part- 
ner, Frank Haines, watching two of 
his mechanics getting the machine 
into flying trim as quickly as pos- 

sible, for only a few moments before that we had 

received word that the estimates on a large build- 
ing which we had been figuring for must be in at 
high noon on this very day. Through some 
error, the time for the specifications to be called 
in had been misunderstood. One of the men had 
gone to Tarrytown with the only available auto- 
mobile, and no train could get us there in time. 
So the aeroplane was the last resort. Frank had 
won many prizes for speed and altitude, but had 
never put his machine to a more practical pur- 
pose. This man-bird of the air was now to prove 
to us its commercial usefulness. If it won 
against time and circumstances, in all probability 
it would mean that we should get the largest en- 
terprise that we had ever undertaken,—the build- 





ing of the mammoth railroad station in East 
Brook. 

Frank and I had donned our wind shields and 
goggles, and were clambering into place behind 
the controller. Frank pressed home the battery. 
switch and fiddled with one or two levers. The 
twin propellers behind me started to whir with 
a report worse than that of a cannon cracker. 
With the front planes tilted slightly upward, we 
rose gracefully from the ground, dipping occa- 
sionally as the swallow does, until we reached the 
height of about 150, then pointed straight for old 
Bald Top mountain, as that was the lowest of the 
range which we must cross in order to reach the 
valley in which East Brook was situated. 

It was exhilarating, to say the least, to feel one’s 
self carried along through space with the gentle 
rise and fall caused by varying wind currents. 
The steady drone of the engine behind us drowned 
out all sounds that might have been wafted up to 
us from the fast-varying panorama below us. 
Now we would sweep over the meadow, luxurious 
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in its new coat of green; now over a farm, where 
the people were gazing up at us and waving. As 
we neared the range, we began in long spiral 
sweeps to rise to higher altitudes. The air grew 
noticeably colder, and objects on earth grew 
smaller and smaller. We passed over a river, 
which seemed like a silver ribbon. 

Suddenly we struck a cross current, and the 
planes began to warp visibly, and the guy wires, 
running to the variable planes, began to vibrate. 
In reality, we had struck just such a squall as 
you occasionally meet while sailing on a body of 
water. Frank jerked the variable lever back, and 
we took a sudden swoop to a lower altitude, where 
currents were more favorable. 

For a time we went along at this level, once 
racing with an auto down on the highway. My 
friend tilted the planes, and up we soared again. 
Up, up, and things upon earth were enveloped in 
a purplish haze. We soon shot by the crags of 
the side of Bald Top, and could look down into the 
treacherous chasm below us. The whir of our en- 
gine and the sight of our craft made an eagle in- 
dignant at our intrusion, and he soared screeching 
away above us. We had now cleared the moun- 
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tains, and were sailing gently down, at half speed, 
to the valley, where lay our destination and the 
object of our flight through space. 

Frank sighted the broad green of the Miami 
Club golf-links, took one last sweep, and came 
down upon the green with hardly a shock, skid- 
ding along for 200 or more feet before stopping. 
Leaving the machine in the care of a couple of 
club porters, it was a matter of only a few minutes 
for us to reach the office of the company and de- 
pesit our papers with them. 


se se st se she 
* * * * 


A week or so later, Frank and I sat in our 
office interviewing one of our foremen, when a 
messenger hurried into the room and tossed a 
telegram upon the desk. Frank snatched it up, 
slit open the envelope, and took the contents in at 
a glance. A bright look came into his face, and 
he fairly velled at me in his pleasure: 

“We win, and only by a few seconds! We are 
the lowest bidders by several hundred, but we just 
barely got the papers in. That machine of mine 
has stood the test. The aeroplane is of use com- 
mercially.” 








School Mews 


In The forum 


The Somerville English High School Debating 
Society, on October 25, debated the subject: “Re- 
solved: That High School Students Should Have 
a Part in School Government.” The affirmative 
was upheld by Miss Ella Sullivan and Bagdasar 
K. Baghdigian; the negative, by Miss Fannie 
Lipshires and Wilfred Chandler. So closely was 
the subject argued that the judges, after a half- 
hour's conference, announced the negative 
the winning side, though not unanimous in their 
decision. 

“Resolved: That the Panama Canal Should Be 
Fortified by the United States” was debated on 
November 8, Miss Ruth Sargent and Arthur 
Leighton arguing the affirmative, Miss Beulah 
Sprague and Edward H. Cole, the negative. As 
in the previous debate, the negative was awarded 
the decision. 


An entertaining programme has been arranged 
for the meetings of the Society until the Christ- 
mas vacation. Subjects to be debated are: “Re- 
solved: That College Entrance Examinations Are 
Excessive” and “Resolved: That the Railways of 
the United States Should Not Be Owned and 
Operated by the Government.” 

For Christmas week a programme especially 
interesting to the entire school will be carried 
out. A town meeting and election of select- 
men will be held in Room 30 on Monday, De- 
cember 19, at 12.30 p.m. The club has divided 
into a Republican party and a Democratic party, 
each of which has nominated three candidates for 
town selectmen. A campaign manager has been 
appointed for each party, and stump speakers 
are preparing to annihilate the opposing candi- 
dates’ claims to office. The members of the 
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school will be the voters, and, after hearing the 
rival speeches, will fill out and cast regular bal- 
lots for their choice. To bring the school closer 
in touch with this meeting, any Senior, Junior, 
or Sophomore may run for office by taking out 
nomination papers and securing the endorsement 
of five members of the school before December 2. 
The only condition to this is that he must run 
on some other platform than the regular Republi- 
can or Democratic; such fase*the SSocialicst,erhtc 
Prohibitionist, or the Woman Suffrage platform. 
Each nominee will be given, or may choose, a 
campaign manager, and he and his platform will 
be given the same prominence in the bulletin- 
board advertisements of the campaign as.the 
candidates of the Debating. Society. 

The English High School has been named the 


State Elections in the 


On Wednesday, November 9, 1910, the day 
after the state elections in Massachusetts, the 
Senior class of the English High Schooi voted 
the state ticket. Through the kindness of Mayor 


Woods, Mr. Littlefield, commissioner of build- 
ings, andar WCook.. city. clerk wir. (date, 


instructor of United States history and civics, 
was allowed the use of the polling booth on 
School street, near the Cummings school. The 
few members of the class who are not taking 
civics were allowed to vote also. 

The officers voted for were as follows: Gov- 
ernor, lieutenant-governor, secretary, treasurer, 
auditor, attorney-general, county commissioner, 
and sheriff. Yes or no was voted on the follow- 
ing question: That the state constitution should 
be amended to the effect that hereafter our na- 
tional senator may be elected by popular vote. 

The students who served as officers at the 
polls were: Edward H. Cole, warden; Francis 
Rourke, deputy warden; Arthur W. Leighton, 


Tkemab tkhlub 


The Kemah Klub opened the first of the sea- 
son’s meetings last month. Election of officers 
resulted as follows: President, Janet Grieve; sec- 
retary, Edna Ross; treasurer, Jennie Sherman. 
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town of Centerville; the school, the town hall. 
Its officers for 1909-710 are: Selectmen, Bagdasar 
K. Baghdigian, Ella Sullivan, Edward H. Cole; 
town clerk, Harry Waldron; sheriff, Wilfred 
Chandler. The Democratic nominees for select- 
men are: Arthur Leighton, Ella Sullivan, Harry 
Waldron. Those of the Republican party are: 
Francis Rourke, Wilfred Chandler, Ruth Sar- 
gent. Nomination papers may be secured from 
the present town clerk, Harry Waldron, Room 
22, town hall. 

The Somerville English High School Debating 
Society is anxious that the school should enter 
heartily into the spirit of this meeting. Properly 
conducted, there should be a warm campaign, 
ending with enthusiastic oratory and a close elec- 
vienson Wecembere 19: 


English High School 


clerk; Fred J. Ellis, Clayton E. Robinson, Misses 
Ruth Young, E. Lena Clark, Beulah E. Sprague, 
and Viola A. Brittain, assistants. 

The election was held in a proper dignified 
manner, in every way following the real state 
election. The ballots were typewritten sheets, 
copied from the official ballot, and stamped with 
the English High School seal. Precautions were 
taken against repeaters. One was apprehended 
and taken into custody by the warden. 

One hundred and sixty-three ballots were cast, 
one being thrown out, and the Republicans re- 
ceived the majority of the ballots. “Yes” re- 
ceived the greater number of votes on the ques- 
tion of the amendment. 

The members of the Senior class, who have 
been following the state campaigns and elections 
in the study of civics, feel that they received more 
practical knowledge of voting in this manner 
than they could. have received by any other 
method. 


tT. Pp. 8. 


The Tau Phi Sigma Fraternity will hold a dane- 
ing party December 13 at Anthoine Academy. 
Music will be furnished by Treadwell’s orchestra. 
Subscription, $1, admitting couple. 
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LL 
Wilfred W. Chandler, 
Alfred Sullivan, 


Glassuliditor 


Assistant. 


Teacher: “There are various kinds of butter: 
flies that you can catch ; the milkweed butterfly 
and the ( () butterfly?’ 

Knox: “It is a question whether we can catch 


them or not.” 
Things we hear in Deutsch :-— 


“Marie had baked the cake, so the brave 
doctor ate piece after piece of it,” says Fox. 
“As he was about to grab it, rushed in an 


enormous goat’s head, grinning at it between,” 
a specimen of Chapman’s lucid translation. 

“He enticed him into the house in order to 
fricassee him.” If you doubt it, ask Miss Scott. 

“A group of French dancers gave a speech,” 
Laurie’s latest. 

Ball gazing out the window at recess: “How 
care-free are those dogs gamboling on the lawn. 
Gee! “I wish I was a dog.” 

In Physics :— 

“To find the density of kerosene, we first weigh 
a bottle of kerosene and then the same bottle ‘of 
water.” 

W. “Where do you put the kerosene when 
you put the water in the bottle?” 





All candidates for the tug-of-war team are re- 
quested to apply at Room 31. 


Sophomore: “What's that grumbling and 
rumbling about?” 
Senior (with cutting sarcasm): “That’s the 


Boys’ Dramatic Club “conducting a meeting in 
Room 20. 





A UEsuted 








Cutler is anxious to join the Boys’ Glee Club. 

Is Ernest) réally in “earnest? li he is. we tear 
the worst for the Glee Club. 

Bubble, bubble, who is next on the bubble? 

Smith to care-free group:— 

“Ray’s coming out to-day.” 

Chorus: ‘““What Ray?” 

Smith: “Rapraror.” 


Cushing says he doesn’t think that fellows 
should be expected to keep up with girls in their 
work. 

We pity Cushing if he can’t keep up with some 
of the mee some of the time. 


Miss Th 





s suggests clambakes are con- 
ducive to good English. 
Miss S——t’s smile is spontaneous; she 


doesn’t know why she smiles. 

A member of Division A, noted for his sarcas- 
tic remarks, denounces D—t—n as a mean imi- 
tation of a torpedo. Biting, is it not? Guess it 
is not. 

It is not too early to begin making up defi- 
ciencies now. Don’t leave it until the end of the 
year, and then find that it is too late. 

Thanksgiving is here again with 
things, including the football game. 
ing to win. 

Gl—v—-: 

First Pupil: ‘ 

Second Pupil: 
orator.’ 


all its good 


iHeres ‘hop- 


“Fourscore and seven years Ag Oe 
‘Is he often taken that way! 
“Oh, yes, he’s training i class 


We extend a hearty welcome to the Freshman 
editor, and wish him success with his column. 


We prize T—r—r highly, as he is one of the 
few Rah! Rah! boys left. 
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When we think what would happen if the air 
pressure inside of us did not equal the pressure 
of the, atmosphere, Oy «horrors, leis 
change the subject! 

Wright is sometimes wrong, but 
Wright just the same. 

Mr. Hadley’s jokes are ha’dly ever poor ones, 
especially that one about Franz Abt’s music be- 
ing apt to be good. 





still he. is 


nl 
Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 
Tell us not in mournful numbers 
That your lessons, they are hard; 
That at home four hours you study, 
When there are D’s upon your card. 
Hickory, Dickory, Dock, 
Look at the rah rah on Locke. 

Jones would like to know why he sits alone in 
music. Can it possibly be on account of his 
voice? 

“Ts it raining, not raining or not, not raining?” 
quoted M—b—m. 

Doc Hart appears quite studious with his little 
green bag. 

Miss Hamblett is getting ready for the Junior 
dance. Here’s wishing her good luck. 

Churchill did a little washing after 
other night. 

It is announced that Calder is our class orator. 


school the 


Action has been taken to equip Anderson with 
rubber heels. 
Harvie is preparing to enter an aviation school. 


By mistake, Hanscom’s name was omitted 
from the list of gridiron representatives. Hank 


is playing a first-class game. 

Watch for Miss Nason’s new, turned-up, beaver 
hat. It’s coming. 

Il]. Algebra B is fast learning that there are 
many yawning chasms, abysses, canyons, steep 
cliffs, etc., in that subject. 

Teacher: ‘Boys, you will have to draw lots in 
order to recite your oral themes.” 

Anderson (in a whispering voice): 
match for it.” 

Don’t forget to say “Rah Rahs” at the Rindge 
game. 

Libby’s favorite song is “I’m here because (I’m 
here only while in the French class).” 


“We'll 


Webb has formed a habit of swallowing gold 
Leeth: 
_ Humphrey is going out for the Boston Journal 
School Boy Cross Country Run.  Here’s luck, 
Phil. 

Upton’s geometry arguments are some logical. 
Why not go out for the debating team, Charley? 


And never was the air so blue as around where 
the glittering fountains grew. How do you like 
the flavor of the new drinking fountains? 

Byron is so. skilful in the manipulation of 
tickets that he is going into the pawn-broking 
business. 

Anderson has formed a new habit of eating 
coffee in school. He is said to subsist on a diet 
of coffee and French, chiefly coffee. 

Rogers, Pitman, and Schaefer form the hospital 
list of Division B. 

Harvie has gone so far on Mathematics that he 
is waging money on geometry proofs. 

We wonder who ties Ware’s ties. 

Heard in Chemistry :— 

First: “Have you got'rid of Casey?’ 

Second: “Casey who?” 

Purstac gn Gla) 

Brennan has entered a plea for a leave of ab- 
sence on account of over study. 

We wonder where Churchill got that green 
bag. 

‘Heard in Algebra: “It is similar, only different.” 

Louis Holmes is regarded as a Hazel Heart- 
breaker by the girls. 

Kaula (translating): 
a band of hoboes.” 

Heard in Physics: “A two-mouth-powered bal- 
loon won't go as fast as a_ sixty-horse-power 
dirigible balloon.” 


“Une bande de hoberaux, | 


Division G had a fine lunch in the Biological 
laboratory :— 





MENU 
Ham and Eggs 
Potatoes 
Boiled Sugar and Starch 
Water 
Calcium Phosphate with Olive Oil 








What to get and where to get it:— 
Pencils—Miss Deane. 
Smiles—Miss Hart. 
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Winning Ways—Greenleaf. 

Latest Songs—Carter. 

Toilet Articles—Holmes. 

Kendall desires to be known as Dick, Coeur 


de Lion. 

Teacher: “What are the rights of Roman citi- 
zenship ?”’ 

Stout: “The right to see all the free shows.” 


mS 
Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 


Well, many red marks? No time like the pres- 

ent to make them up. Make every day count. 
EN be rete: God MO DMM TSS 

Fres Emerald. 

Sophomore—Blarney-stone. 

Junior—Grind-stone. 

Senior—Tomb-stone. 

In Physiology :— 





Freshie: “What part of the body is the scrim- 
mage?” 

Teacher: “The wh-a-at?”’ 

Freshie: “I saw in the account of the football 


game that some of the boys were hurt in the 
scrimmage.” 
Freshmen—Irresponsible. 
Sophomores—Irrepressible 
Juniors—Irresistible. 
Seniors—Irreproachable 
“They say life’s a problem 
That’s hard and intense,— 
sut those in geometry seem to us 
Just as dense.” 
A Theorem in Geometry :— 
All Freshmen are peaches. 
Proof: All young peaches are green. 
II. And all freshmen are green. 
-, All freshmen are peaches. 
We must have a few artists this year, judging by 
the number who are taking drawing. 
Don’t hesitate to write class notes. The supply 
is not over much! Yea, verily, it is even so. 
Student (picking up Caesar): “Latin is easy.. I 
wish I had taken it up. Look here (pointing to 
several passages) ‘Forte dux in aro,’ Forty ducks 
in a row. ‘Passus sum jam, Pass us some jam. 
‘Bone leges Caesaris,’ Bony legs of Caesar.” 
“Life is an isthmus between two eternities.” 
Teacher: “What are the two eternities?” 
Embarrassed Freshman: “Er-the place called 
heaven and, er-er, the place below.” 
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Talk about the man without a country! How 
about the boys without quotations? 


Teacher: “M 
ter come down front.” 

H n: “I didn’t do nothing, 
it again.” 


n, | think you had bet- 





but I won’t do 





WANT ADS. 





Miss H——+t: An easy German lesson. 

Miss R ke: A convenient — hair-dressing 
parlor. 

Kirk—k: A day of rest. 

F—a—er—y: A block of paper. 

Cosgrove is getting vain. His most constant 


companion is a small pocket mirror. 


Watch T—son for a large assortment of fancy 
socks. 

Heard in History :— 

“Who rebuilt the walls of Jerusalem?” 

Pupil: “I don’t remember.” 

A Freshman called a Sophomore “lobster.” 

“Well,’ Freshie, “we have at least. been boiled 
to tale’ the: oreen-aft’ 


Wanted.—A sure cure for a soliloquist. Apply 
to Miss Adel—n, 14x, and oblige II. History C. 


"14 
Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion Metcalf, Assistant. 


This is the first year of our 
Let us make it the beginning 
years of our school experience. 


high school life. 
of the best four 


resulted as follow: President, 
Walter Moore vice-president, Thomas Kk. 
Forbes; secretary, Frank Lincoln; treasurer, 
George Harding; editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 


= 


Quite a crowd invades the lunch room at re- 
cess. ~ What, ,attracts” them, thes lunchy or ythe 
waitresses? 

Breen had a sore wrist. 
fellow, Breen? 

How about a 
be convinced. 

Not a girl got an office in the class election. 
Apparently suffrage needs booming in our class. 


Heard in English:— 

“Hector called his brother ‘Soft Paris’ because 
he chose a beautiful woman rather than power 
or wisdom.” 


Class elections 


How was the other 


Glee Club? Ask St 





rt, and 





{Freshman Notes continued on page 5].] 
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alt 
Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor, 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 

S—r—nt is busily engaged making a Christ- 
mas gift for his mother—a crocheted hot-water 
bottle. 

Heard in Latin:— 

M—t—n: “He said what?” 

M—l1—re: “‘Sed etiam.” 








H—s—ll: “Wrote your theme about the 
witches yet?’ 
D—n—n: “What witches?” 


H—s—ll: “Sandwiches.” 

Crowd: “Air, air!>-“Duncan has; tainted.” 

Miss Weekes (reciting in English): “And all 
the female parts were taken by boys because 
there were no 

M—t—n (interrupting): “Women.” 





Donahue (translating Virgil): “And Acestes 
gives two heads of wine to each ship.” 
Teacher: ‘““You mean heads of swine, 
you? How could it be heads of wine?” 
Donahue: “Hogsheads.’” 


don’t 


A—n—d says he did not hurt himself laying 
the carpet; he was nailing the’ floor down 
under it. 

Miss K—r is still wondering if Cappadocia is 
a city or a disease. 

Henry, our new court jester. 

Brown, the court plaster. 


Tead (at night): “If I should die before I wake, 


how would I know that I was dead?” 


To discover how hard that he blew, 

Virgil bought a thermometer new. 

Then he blew his air hot 

Albover the. tot. 

And it registered hundred and two. 

Duncan says he looks out of the window ‘to 

see the trains go by; but how about that English 
School fair one? 


Did you ever notice the form that Muldoon 
acquires in a chemistry coat? 
I stood upon the mountain, 
And looked upon the plain; 
I saw a lot of green fields 
That looked like waving grain, 
Then I took another look,— 
I thought it must be grass; 
But, goodness! To my horror, 
It was that Freshman class. 


Teacher : ‘“ What commanded at 
Granicus ?” 


Russ, waking up : 


general 


““General delivery. ” 

Martin calls his French grammar “A Book of 
Travels” because of its frequent journeys to the 
waste-basket via the underground railway. 

There are many socks in many lands, 
There are socks of every shade; 

But there are no socks upon this earth 
In Phillips’ and Haskell’s grade. 

Giles asks, “If pigs were fed on spaghetti 
would they become guinea-pigs? ” 

Ring and Meskill have their inkwell chorus 
down fine. Duets rendered daily. 

Teacher : “Where was Sergestus? ” 

Vigice=  e Ongrne (rocks os 
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Can Miss R. Cummings really make fudge? 

We don't believe it. 

Just watch that business manager hustle. 

Yes, Miss Winship is going to be a hello girl. 

It’s too bad N—h—I1 can’t talk all he wants to, 
but M—I—r and C—h—n want some show. 

Miss Stackpole believes in women’s rights. 

Oh, Miss Stackpole! how can you? 

sh—n says, “Women may be 
but I think men are the suffragents. ” 

Alas! what next! We have just learned that 
Arnold has published an elegy on Clough, who 
still lives among us. 


suffragettes, 


Bowlby, the lightning draftsman of 1V. Geom- 
etry 3, will defend his title against all comers. 


wien you, see ~~ ‘Whit’ and “Shrimp, ’— 
those boys—walking up to school, don’t let their 
Speed surprise you; its only the Highland 
Avenue Limited on its morning run. 


oe 


Blanchard, reciting: “A pedant is a_ scholar 
who makes a needless and inopportune display of 
his learning, or who insists on the importance of 
trifling points of scholarship.” 

ieeachers. Canyou.cive an exanipler”’ 

Class: ‘*Middlemas.” 


A translation: “Is 
than in the country?” 


it warmer in the summer 


The mystery of Room 32,—* The Great Sun 
Spot.” $10,000 for a clue leading to its origin. 
Detectives Milmore, Martin, and Haskell are al- 
ready on the trail. 


Talk about your classy socks, 
Your classy tie and shirt, 

Not one is every one, two, three 
With Miss J—b’s hobble skirt. 


“The Army of the Unemployed” of IV Ger- 
man 3, although yet in its infancy, gives promise 
of developing into a large and powerful organiza- 


tion. Membership blanks may be secured from 
Martin, president, Haskell, vice-president, and 
Whitney, secretary. 
Ales 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 
You can fool some of the teachers all of the 


time; 
You can fool 
time ; 


all of the teachers some of the 


But you can't fool all of the teachers all of the 

time. 

In the physics classes we have found the 
density of our blocks, and are now learning to 
find the density of (h)air. 

The blood-curdling tragedy, “Who 
Virgil?” is produced daily in Room 25. 


Killed 


We. are well represented on the gridiron by 
Giles Parks./Dardis; Taniont,,.Gohen and: Vv ork. 

Hildred! 
The jokes on this page may be rather obscure; 
But to grouch and to kick is a pretty poor cure; 
So let’s get together, and in the next number 
Produce such a page that the whole town will 

thunder. 

And then, again, remember that he who knocks 

the RapiaTor may get into hot water. 


Hildred! 


Parlez vous francais? 


. .Hildred again. 
Not yet, but soon. 


The Juniors defeated the Sophomores at foot- 
ball, 12 ‘to 0, on Friday, October 28, at Lincoln 
park. The game was well played on both sides. 
All the scoring was done in the fourth period. 
In this session the Juniors made a great spurt, 
and by hard line-plunging, and a series of de- 
layed passes that proved a riddle to 1913, scored 
a touchdown. Two minutes before the close of 
the game the Sophomores tried a forward pass, 
which was intercepted, and this resulted in an- 
other touchdown. 

The Juniors lined up as follows: Stevenson, 
Reva tletrertianwesl te) nales' 1.0% yl se GOhens tan 
Norton; revs “Lamont, r.t.;> Hopkins, r.e.;)Whit- 
faker, 6. baeeeeueenst ih. 72) Parmer.) 1-b. se 
Mahoney, r.h.b. 

More Hildred. 

NOTICE. 

A Big Tip as a REWARD 
to anyone who will give 
information at this office 

that will lead to the discovery 

OL ASPALN LESS POISON 


to be administered to 


CTA OLO mn 
who persists in asking: 
“How’s the RADIATOR?” 


Have you heard of the mighty Didonian Sido? 


Hildred some more. 
Why is Rice? 
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WhiTtaker 
Hopkins 
CohE 
Macintyre 
Woodman 
Richards 
OlseN 
MahoNev 
HeffErnan 
PaRmer 
NileS 


Hildred, nothing but Hildred. 
albs} 
stanley (V7 Lane. Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
tWOr ACCIDENTS: 

Crowell almost drowned in the waste-basket ; 
saved by the teacher’s shouts. 

Parker barely escaped getting hanged with the 
curtain rope by Pollard, the executor. Owes his 
life to the sympathy of the curtain. 


Whose “Croak” is that? Take it in to Austin 
Stone’s, and you might get ten cents for it. 

That perverse young Miss Robinson. 
Can she comprehend? 

We all why Hil—on 
seat. 


lady, 


wonder likes the corner 


The boys in 14 are kept after school for march- 
ing well (in step with a great deal of noise). 


Solid geometry as illustrated in Division 4:— 

Hypothesis: Two solids coinciding in part 
have been known to coincide throughout. 

To prove: Inclination of two solids and results. 

Proof: One dismissal for the remainder of the 
day on account of the collision of an enlarged 
portion of a solid and one solid ivory. All caused 
by the sides of the solids meeting. 


Gillis, our volunteer janitor, 
so he powders 


likes white hair, 
Coakley’s with chalk. 

Bessie McGray, one November day, 

Planned at half-past ten to go away. 

(Last three periods study.) 

Said she: “I guess I am no fool; 

I will now get excused from school.” 

But the little girl got sorely stung, 
For just as soon as the bell had rung, 

A teacher came with a programme in hand, 
And changed the periods to beat the band. 
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“Wilson, decline the noun.” 
“Eyr-er.” 


Mr. Sprague: 
Wilson (hesitating): 
Mr) Sprague: Noy: 


Jones and Bolton, Mellin’s Food Kids, are 
raising beards. Several mattress manufacturers 


have asked for the load when they shed them. 


“© that I had wings like a dove! 
Then would I fly.” 


Heardtin= tl haleatin, oo. 


Why does Ack—m— resemble Wellman in 
geometry? 
Answer: He gets half way, then his equilibrator 


goes wrong. 
Trouble, 
And not 


trouble, everywhere 

a chance to think; 

Trouble, trouble, everywhere,— 

I'll get a U, I think. 

in Love, first in trouble, and first in the 
of his fellow countrymen.” Cheever. 


McAlpine has been elected singing director. 
The first rehearsal was in the laboratory. 

Ten minutes is the charge for the breaking of 
bric-a-brac. 


“First 
pockets 


14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 


A speedometer is needed S—a—b—rd 
reads history 

Rome has a terrible thirst, which usually comes 
about English time. 


When Gallagher goes to the board to write, 

What he needs 1s a little more height; 

So the teacher calls for a volunteer 

(One of the girls who sits right near) 

Who will help him reach up high; 

Then for a good mark he will try. 

Bryant is anxious to draw some of the girls’ 
portraits. Apply at recess. 

How tenderly some of the boys and girls read 
certain passages in “Quentin Durward.” 


when 


Teacher: “How did King James V. get the 
news to his mother that he was going to flee to 


her castle? 
MacFee: “Oh, he telephoned. to*her.” 
Anderson has been inquiring how to make his 
hair lie down. ‘This is a recipe given by one of 


the girls: Molasses or glue applied night and 
morning. 
Every time Bu—kl—y thinks, you can hear 


something squeak. 
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Cos 
Fg 


ECLyde SCOTT OF 


The Gossip Club, made up of six girls, had in- 


vited an equal number of boys to go on a sailing 


trip, with Mrs. Wentworth as chaperon. [Each 
girl was to provide something towards the fun, 
and it promised to be a pleasant party. The 
young people gathered at Molly Wentworth’s 
about 9 o'clock, and as every one was on time, 
they were off in good season. Every one was in 
good spirits, and the fun ran high. 

“Molly, we’ve noticed your suit case, and have 
wondered what’s in it,’ said Katherine Long, 
after each of the other girls had given her share of 
the amusement. 

“Well, I couldn’t think of any game to play, and 
I was about ready to give up, when I thought of 
this. Most of you people haven’t seen my ex- 
changes for May, so I thought this a good chance. 
Here they are.” 

The young people rushed to the suit case for a 
paper, and then sought comfortable seats. Molly, 
with pad and pencil, wandered to each group, tak- 
ing down what was said. 

Katherine Long, Helen West, and Bob Went- 
worth were gathered together, and as Molly 


neared them Helen called: “The Mirror has 
dandy editorials, but no exchange column. The 


Argonaut has a beautiful story in it called “The 
Message of the Violin.’ The rest of the stories 
are far too short.” 


$ 





“What about the Review, Kay?” asked Molly. 

“It’s very good, but I have fault to find with 
the Dome, It’s, all ‘advertisements; which are 
nice, but far from interesting; it has one good 
story and no exchange column. The High School 
Herald is a corker, and so is the Artisan. What 
about yours, Bob?’ 

“Well. i those lvé cead there are very poor 
exchange columns. School Life is one, and the 
Pinkerton Critic another. This last says ‘the ex- 
change column should be one of the most impor- 
tant factors of any school paper,’ and I think it’s 
the worst in this paper.” 

“Thank you,’ Molly said, writing busily on her 
pad. 

The next group greeted her merrily. 

“The Trident shows mighty poor arrangement, 
but good stories. The Lawrence High School 
Bulletin is a corking paper. We've been reading 
the Brown Herald and the Tufts Weekly, and they 
are good, of course. College papers always are, 
because they are run by people with sense,” and 
Leslie Key laughed as he said this. 

“T say, sis,’ called Bob, “what are you doing 
with that pad and pencil?” 

“Well, you see, I was behind in reading my ex- 
changes, so I thought this a good way to get them 
done. I thank you all very much,” and she 
laughed heartily at the expressions on her friends’ 
faces. 


a> 
~~ 
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Alumni Notes 


Harold IN? ‘Goodspeed,  logtin, 910, shas® been 
awarded a Price Greenleaf scholarship at Harvard 
for 1910-11. 

The engagement is announced of Elizabeth L. 
Kimpton, Latin, ’07, Boston University, *11, to 
Percy V. Stroud, Boston University, 09, of Bris- 
tol, Conn. 

The engagement is announced of Elizabeth Mc- 
Vomsey, Of Jamatay lain sto ous sG. Davie 
Latin, «00, Harvard, “02: 

Elizabeth Goldsmith, 91, recently a teacher in 
the Girls’ High: School of Practical; Arts, Dor- 
chester, has accepted a position as teacher of Ger- 
man in the Brooklyn (N. Y.) High School. 

Ralph H. Keniston, Latin, ‘00, who receivéd his 
A. M. degree from Harvard in June, is continuing 
his studies abroad in France and Spain. 

Miriam F. Hills, Latin, 07, who was president 
of her class in her sophomore year, has been 
chosen president of the senior class at Radcliffe. 
Mary C. Smith, Latin, 08, has been elected vice- 
president of the junior class. 

On September 28 Edith J. Rushton, English, 
704, was married to Frank L. Edwards, Latin, ’04, 
Massachusetts Agricultural College, ’08. 

Leslie Hooper, Latin, ’10, has been chosen 
president of the freshman class at Jackson Col- 
rege: 

Anna McCarthy, Latin, °0%, Josephine Mc- 
Carthy, of the same class, and Lillian McCarthy, 
Latin, °10, are attending Miss. Fisher’s Kinder- 
garten Training School in Boston. 

Howard Reaveley, formeriy Latin, *11, who en- 
tered Connecticut Agricultural College this fall, 
is playing right guard on the football team. Alvan 
Howard, Latin, 10, of the same class, is playing 
left halfback. 

Francis A. Mailsby, Latin, ’10, former editor- 
in-chief of the Rapraror, was recently initiated 
into the Kappa chapter of the Zeta Psi Fraternity 
of Tufts College. He has also been elected treas- 
turer of the freshman class. 

Herbert Field, Latin, 08, Tufts, 712, is playing 
ight end on the second football team, of which he 


= 
is captain. 


Marjorie Sawyer, English, ’10, has moved to 
Brookline, and is taking a graduate course in the 
Brookline High School. 

Cora Sargent and Harry Loftus, both English, 
‘07, were married in October. 

Frank Ahearn, English, 10, and Alfred Hay- 
ward, English, ’10, are members of the freshman 
class at Tufts. 

Marion Sargent, English, ‘09, is a stenographer 
for Little & Brown, Cambridge. 

Luella Strout, English, ’07, was married to 
Stanley Cobb in October. 

Leroy Fitz Herbert, English, ’07, is a senior at 
Tech: 

Harvey Snow, English, ’09, is employed by the 
Metropolitan Water and Sewerage Commission 
in Clinton, Mass. 

Edith Rushton, English, ’04, and Frank Ed- 
wards were married in September. 

Sigrid Acker, English, ’10, is taking the course 
of training at the Leslie Kindergarten, Cambridge. 

Maysel Tracey, English, ’09, is a stenographer 
for Little & Brown, Cambridge. J 

Grace Leavitt, English, 03, and Albert Baker, 
of Malden, were married in September. 

Harris Freeman, Ralph Atwater, Carl Harts- 
horn, Senekerim Dohanian, Charles Hughes, 
Walter Jones, Wright Parker, Cyrus Russell, and 
Harvey Snow, all English, 09, are sophomores at 
Tufts. 

Walter Jones, English, *10, is a freshman at 
Maine Agricultural College. 

Mary Morton, English, 99, and Harry Fairfax 
were married last month. 

Helen Taintor, English, ‘07, is a senior in Bos- 
ton Normal Art School. Merle Kibbe and Mar- 
jorie Loring, English, ’08, are juniors in the same 
school. 

Margaret Whittaker and John Rankin, English, 
03, were married in September. 

Mae Sargent, English, ’05, is employed as clerk 
at the State House. 





[Alumni Notes continued on page 50.} 
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Somerville, 11; Boston Latin, o 


Somerville scored a shut-out against Boston 
Latin, securing two touchdowns and kicking one 
goal, while the visitors failed to score. The game 
was rough, and was an exhibition of old-style foot- 
ball rather than the new. Parks received a kick 
in the face on the first play, but continued to plav. 
Dardis, however, was not as fortunate, having his 
hip injured so that he had to leave the field and 
stay out of the game for a week. He will prob- 
ably play against Malden. 

Boston Latin kicked off to Parks, who ran ‘it 
back twenty yards through a ragged field. Gar- 
land made twenty yards on the next play. Som- 
erville fumbled, but recovered the ball, only to 
lose it on a forward pass. Milmore held Boston 
for no gain, but Somerville was penalized for being 
offside. Murray, Boston Latin’s left halfback, 
made twenty yards around Grant’s end. Somer- 
ville recovered the ball on a forward pass, punted, 
and the period closed. 

Latin School had the ball on their thirty-yard 
line at the opening of the second period. After 
making their first down, Boston Latin made ten 
yards around Somerville’s right end, and on the 





Giles 


next play thirteen around our left end. 
broke through and tackled Murray for a loss of 


three yards, forcing Latin to punt. Dardis 
caught the punt, but made no gain. Then Parks, 
Dardis, and Doane made large gains, and a for- 
ward pass, Dardis to Kolseth, placed Somerville 
within scoring distance. Parks, Milmore, and 
Doane tore through the line, placing the ball on 
the five-yard line. Doane went over, but Kolseth 
failed to kick the goal. 

Somerville kicked off to Latin in the third pe- 
riod, and after punts and fumbles Somerville re- 
ceived the ball and made large gains through the 
line, but was unable to score. Latin was penal- 
ized fifteen yards for holding. 

The fourth period opened with Somerville’s ball 
on the thirty-seven-yard line. A forward pass, 
Garland to Kolseth, netted ten yards, but a second 
attempt failed. Latin failed to gain, and punted 
to Parks. Garland and Doane made ten yards, 
placing the ball on Latin’s five-yard line. Then 
Hanscom went over for the second touchdown, 
and Kolseth kicked the goal. Somerville plaved 
to keep Latin from scoring, and the period ended. 

Parks and Garland played well for Somerville, 
Parks making great gains through centre. Logan 
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and Grant played hard and well for the visitors. 
The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. BOSTON WZATIN: 


Fisher (Duncan) eo... r.e., Phelan (Graham) 
Ioseth, (Bb rodil) Skt os. o tee (ts, Cate (Barry) 
MIST CE, Uli Set oh Core eae Be oes Kraan ee roe rean 
Mila OTE s-C ares Saye tee oe c., Murphy (Robinson) 
Cowal ar Okt Wraincesas l.e., Pendergast (McCarthy) 
Verret (Giles yells ce sot patie coc nets ie MOMS figs 
(GAGE ALE. Omer cir nese ee La ene l.e., MacClellan 
Pears SGs Dt ay Sea ee ee q.b., Logan (Capt.) 
at anGi hb. reer ae L.h.b., Higgins (Gersunky) 
Dardisn Hanscom). ibe ne eee r.h.b., Murray 
WOaney (OO WW), hus an, tae eee ee eee Ppa lemple 

Score-_Somerville, ~ 112 Boston *Latins*v, 
Touchdowns—Doane, Hanscom. Goals from 
touchdowns — Kolseth. Field judge — Mains. 


Umpire—Murphy, of Yale. Referee—French, of 

Dartmouth. Head linesman—Cheatham. ‘Timer 

—Ned Garland. Time—Four 10-minute periods. 
5 a 


Somerville, 6; Cambridge Latin, 6 


Cambridge Latin was the first team to score on 
Somerville except Groton. Cambridge did not 
cross our goal line, but made two goals from 
placement. © Both were kicked by Volk, Cam- 
bridge’s star halfback, who made most of the 
gains through and around the Somerville line. 
The first goal was kicked from the thirty-five-yard 
line, fifteen yards from the side line. Volk kicked 
the other in the last period. 

Somerville found the visitors were more than 
was ,expected, sand failed=to ‘score im the first 
period. After seven consecutive plunges, Doane 
scored in the second period. Somerville did not 
score again. The game was played through a 
shower, which made the ball slippery and the field 
heavy and muddy. 

The Cambridge team did not keep to its reputa- 
tion, that of being an “easy” team. Somerville 
found it decidedly otherwise, and was unable at 
times to hold the Cambridge backs. Garland 
hurt his shoulder, and will be out of the game for 
two weeks. The summary :— 


SO MEBRV DIC: CAMBRIDGE LATIN, 





Pushers Duncan). .leor eee ee Eee r.e., Does 
Kolsetha Merril). ee en cerns; r.t., Harrington 
Kowal, horn 2 ba erenre een eey ae r.g., Cowen 
Milmore (Bickford), trates sae ents c., Hannigan 
Bierce eT ie ss OER Rese ee bias Fre l.e., Adams 
CSS aT Lane ase Whi Sou l.t., McVickar (Harriman) 
BATON 24,028", Vere yh Geet oe ee ee Les (areene 


Par keg oe teats tanita eee q-b., Grant (Capt.) 
Snow, Hb eke ae eb ee eee yeath.bi,) ¥ ol 
Garland) eran. bon. eee ao ee } UN oe deb eh. be Maso 
Doaite, fbr Aaa ee Oe se aoe f.b., Baker 

Score—Somerville, 6; Cambridge Latin, 6. 
Touchdown—Doane. Goal from touchdown— 
Kolseth. Goal from field—Volk (2). Umpire— 
Adams. Referee—Paul. Field judge—Mains. 


Linesman—Cheatham. Time—Four 9-minute 
periods. 


0---0-@-0--@-0- 


adalden, 13; Somerville, 5 

Somerville lost her second game in_ the 
Suburban League series to Malden October 22, 
1910, 12 to 5. . The record crowd for the year, so 
far, saw the game, numbering 6,000. Mayor 
Woods and several officials of the city were pres- 
ent, also Mayor Fall and: many of the Malden 
city government. 

The game was full of penalties, most of them 
for holding. Malden received eighteen to Som- 
erville’s thirteen. Malden was heavier, quicker, 
and better than our team. Steady line plunging 
by both teams, with occasionally an end run, 
failed to score in the first period. The second 
period opened with Malden’s ball on her fifty- 
four-yard line. A punt, which Parks fumbled 
and was recovered by Malden, placed her within 
scoring distance. Wescott went through the 
line for five yards, and a forward pass, Benoit to 
Lucas, scored. Wescott easily kicked the goal. 

Somerville braced and held Malden until the 
fourth period. This opened with the ball on 
Somerville’s five-yard line, and on the first play, 
a forward pass by Wescott to Lucas, Malden got 
her second touchdown. Again Wescott kicked 
the goal. In this same period Dardis made his 
seventy-yard run for Somerville’s only touch- 
down. R. Benoit tried a forward pass, but Dar- 
dis leaped into the air, caught the ball, and sped 
down the field to Malden’s seven-yard line, where 
Wescott and R. Benoit forced him offside. 
Doane was given the ball, and on three succes- 


sive plunges through guard and tackle scored. 
Kolseth failed to kick the goal. 
Malden kicked to Kolseth, who ran it back 


twelve yards. Somerville was penalized five for 
being offside, and Kolseth punted to R. Benoit, 
who failed to gain materially. Malden then 
started off at a great pace for another touch- 
down, and doubtless would have succeeded, but 
the game ended. : 

At times Somerville showed flashes of great 
form, but these did not last. During the last 
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period our backfield slowed up a bit, which was 
not surprising. Garland and Doane were pretty 
nearly done up after steady line-plunging time 
after time. Dardis was not given the ball as 
often as the others on rushes, but his defensive 
work was perfect. Pierce and Giles did great 
work, stopping many rushes through the line that 


were tagged for first down. Kowall broke 
through time after time, and spoiled many 
of Malden’s plays. Kolseth also played 
a good, steady game, and got off some 
long, twisting punts that puzzled the Malden 
backs. The motto of this game was: ‘When 
in doubt, use Doane,’ and he made _ good 
every time. Parks made several good gains 


through centre, where Captain Milmore opened a 
large hole. R. “Benoit, Wescott, Lucas, and 
Milliken were Malden’s most consistent ground 


gainers, with Turner close after them. The 
summary :— 
MALDEN. SOMERVILLE. 
Pens a beter), Mesen iee pas: r.e., Grant (Eaton) 
cites SC ilimree tae Sie alte te. 8 es, «ona ee rit., «Giles 
Brae LOT pel Oe. 25 0s fe wee, 82 i. Ore Owe Parker) 
LORS OL YACE yn Aart te OCE Te oe pc cee c., Milmore 
Peeerre Seis WNiOi), 70 ak exo fare aay ela ed. Keo lene 
Pimento: CAptatii). + .tigswie sats hates rs 2 L.t., Kolseth 
Piincrmelisertish) tte. 9 7 0l-6.,4. Eucat) (Lisle) 
SPM LS ESLOLL OCS wratcten en st an oo, temeteee: ¥ q.b., Parks 
BLE GC ee 1.1 Dips. olny wig wee suns OO a r.h.b., Garland 
ils bVE2 10) 9 aig OR OP) BME oan Sars Se a aaa L:h.b., “Dardis 
Reet MONT Nc LY neue as te ie horse wakes none + ake f.b., Doane 
Score—Malden, 12; Somerville, 5. Touch- 


downs—Lueas (2), Doane. Goal from touch- 
down—Wescott (2). Field judge—Fred Murphy. 
Umpire—A. J. Woodlock. Referee—F. J. Hoey. 

Linesman—G. H. McInnes. Time—Four 12- 
minute periods. 








o-0-@-0-@- 


somerville. t1>. Tech. 13, 0 


On Wednesday, October 26, 1910, Somerville 
Meteated) Tech ‘Sophomores, 11 ‘to’ 0, @) The 
visitors were light, and showed lack of practice. 
Somerville won easily, using a lot of substitutes 
in the latter half. Bill Parks was unable to play, 
having a bad leg, and Coach White did not want 
to run any risks with the Dorchester game close 
at hand. Pitman filled Parks’ position, and 
played a good game. 

Somerville showed the same slowness and tired 
appearance shown in the Malden game, and only 
that the visitors were light and an easy team, the 


score might have been reversed. At times 
flashes of the 1910 championship style were 
shown, and Somerville braced and held Tech. for 
downs when necessary. Both teams used old- 
style line-bucking and end runs throughout the 
game. 

Somerville scored in the first period after an 
interchange of punts and two fumbles. — After 
two line-plunges by Garland and one by Doane, 
the ball was carried over for Somerville’s first 
score. Kolseth kicked the goal. Tech kicked 
off to Garland, who ran it back seven yards. On 
the next play a fumble gave Tech the ball. The 
period closed before another play. The next 
score came in the third period. 

Somerville kicked off to Bryant, who ran the 
ball back five yards. He then made two yards 
through centre. Somerville secured the ball on 
a fumble, and Pitman, Hanscom, and Doane 
made first down. Dardis fumbled the ball be- 
hind his own goal, making a touchback. It was 
now Tech’s ball on Somerville’s twenty-five-yard 
line. Pitman caught Tech’s punt, running it 
back thirty-five yards. Dardis made three, and 
Doane seven, through the line, Doane making 


the second touchdown. Kolseth failed to kick 
the*goal” Neither side scored again. The 
summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. 


Fisher .(Grant\alienn 


TECHS SOPHOMORES: 


+s. they Morrison. GBooth) 


POlsett weANGeLSOI an. Lee nceen metas rte. Barham 
| eS Se OS ERM laps K r.g., Sauer (Leigh, Doremus) 
NIT re™ GAGE eee. ewer Rar en tks c., Benjamin 
Ro wall’ GVieriti yee ty Os, temas, cng cord ate l.g., Smith 
GLC rT Oe tien en cme ah eee ae dM l.t., Owen 
Duncan misherjsat, 6... 07 0. eaten - l.e., Henderson 
fBleiac be Mere Be)... Salar: Cen eee eres G.ba eb ox 
Dasdis<( Snow) tab. eee ee eee rhb. Bryant 


Garland (Hanscom), r.h.b., 

l.h.b., Roberts (Mitchell) 
Deane, (anew )se tbe, are oo oe: f.b., Van Etten 
- Score—Somerville, 11; Tech ’13, 0. Touch- 
downs—Doane (2). Goals from touchdowns— 


Kolseth. | Umpire—McCarthy. Referee—Ned 
Garland. Field judge—Cheetham. Linesman— 
Fales. Time—Four 10-minute periods. 


0-->-0°-@-0--o-0- 


Somerville, 5; Dorchester, 5 
Somerville played her first league game in the 
Interscholastic League series with Dorchester at 
Dorchester Saturday, October 29, 1910. It re- 
sulted in a tie, 5 to 5. The game was full of fast 
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both teams. Garland 


and brilliant playing by 
of the game, making 


and Frazer were the stars 
several fast and thrilling plays. A most notice- 
able feature was the cheering. Somerville has 
been somewhat weak in this department of the 
game, but seemed to wake up at Dorchester, and 
some very good singing and cheering resulted. 
Let us hope. this ill continue. 

Irazer opened the game by a kick-off that went 
behind Somerville’s goal jine. The ball was 
brought out to our twenty-five-yard line, and the 
game. began. Steady line- bucking and end runs, 
with occasionally a punt, was the work of the 
Arst! “period. Garland was the most con- 
sistent ground gainer for Somerville this period. 
Neither side scored. Somerville rushed the ball 
to within five yards of Dorchester’s goal, when 
the period closed, with one yard to go for first 
down, and then one yard to go for a touchdown. 

At the beginning of the second period Dor- 
chester paced bat Doane made first down, and 
on the next play Garland went over for the 
touchdown. He punted out to Dardis, but failed 
to kick the goal. 

Somerville now kicked 
punted back on the next play. Garland fumbled 
the punt, but Parks recovered. This period was 
a repetition of the first, each team punting as 
soon as it received the ball. At the close the ball 
was in the.centre of the field, neither team having 
much advantage over the other. 


to Dorchester, who 


In the third, Fraser kicked to Garland, who 
ran it back twenty yards. Somerville was forced 
to punt. Rauschal made thirteen yards in two 


rushes, followed by Mullane, with seven yards in 
two rushes. Dorchester worked’ the ball to 
Somerville’s five-yard line, where Somerville held 
for downs. Garland punted to Dyke, who ran it 
in twenty-five yards. By steady line-plunging 
Fraser, Rauschall, and Mullane got the ball on 
Somerville’s seven-yard line, and Fraser went 
through left tackle and guard for a touchdown. 
He failed to kick the goal. 

In the last period the ball was near the centre 
of the field most of the time until, near the close, 
Somerville was on Dorchester’s fifteen-yard line. 
Fraser tried a goal from Biabenvent on the 
twenty-eight-yard line and failed. Doane made 
a forty-yard run in this period. The summary:— 


SOMERVILLE. DORCHESTER. 
PGA, Get Ue. aa ee ee ae le., Quilty 
5 het ae ee ree 8 Tey hat l.t.. McGaragle 


MoO Wid) 6S" oan si tei, sree Oe l.g., Hibbard 


Milmore “co. ae. 6 aioe Cee sara Horton 
Piérce (Parker, Anderson) elons 2 er. 2 "Littlefield 
amon, (hee ees 0 oe eee r.t., Mullane 
Fisher) (Pitman abe “tice 2 eee ee r.e., Chapin 
Parks; ‘<q. Daa tote oloain eeee q.b., Dyke 
Garland, <p Bisel eecsce ols L-h-b:; Rauschal 
Dardis# alte baer ont eas eee r.h.b., LaRoche 
Oane 2.pese Ue een bet anne f.b., Fraser (captain) 

Score—Dorchester, 5; Somerville, 5. Touch- 
downs—Garland, Fraser.  .Umpire—Dr. Bray- 





ton. Referee j Time-keeper—F. 
A. Page. Head linesman—H. Fischer, of Dor- 
chester, A. Sullivan, and Sawyer. Time—Four 
10-minute periods. Attendance—3,500. Penal- 
ties—Somerville, 3; Dorchester, 1. 





———-—____ +0  -0-@-0-@- 


Somerville, 5; Waltbam, oO 


Somerville defeated Waltham, 5-0, at Central 
Park, Waltham, November 6. About 2,000 Som- 
erville people saw the game. Among the promi- 
nent spectators were Mayor Woods, of Somer- 
ville, Mayor Walker, of Waltham, and Lieutenant- 
Governor Louis A. Frothingham. Mayor Woods 
and Lieutenant-Governor Frothingham were the 
guests of Waltham’s mayor. Coach Dickinson, of 
last year’s eleven, was present in the grand stand. 

The field was somewhat heavy ike two days’ 
rain, and prevented the backs from getting up 
much speed. Otherwise the conditions for a good 
game could not have been bettered. Both teams 
were supported by a big cheering section, which 
knew its business, and attended to it under the 
able leadership of the leaders. Both teams were 
heavily penalized, Somerville receiving a total of 
100 yards to Waltham’s fifty-five. This does not 
say that Somerville deserved all that, at least, in 
the minds of the spectators and some others. Yet 
Somerville won. Pitman was sent out of the 
game for insolence to the officials, and Smith, of 
Waltham, was taken from the game for deliber- 
ately slugging Kowall. 

Garland was easily the star for Somerville, 
while Cobb, Barry, and Filson played good ball 
for the losing team. Somerville held Waltham for 
downs three times, while Waltham held Somer- 
ville only once. Somerville was the first team to 
cross the Red and White’s goal line this year. 


FIRST PERIQ@D. 


Waltham lost the toss, and Somerville elected 
to defend their goal. Filson kicked, off to Pitman 
on his sixteen-yard line, and Pitman ran it back 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


jorty-five yards. Garland punted to Andrews, 
who ran it back twenty. Barry and Moody made 
three yards through the line, and then Barry was 
thrown for a loss. Filson punted to Parks. 
Dardis and Garland made eight yards, then Gar- 
land was tackled for a loss and Somerville forced 
to punt. Waltham failed to gain, and Filson 
punted to Pitman, who ran it back seven yards. 
Parks failed to gain materially, and Garland 
punted to Andrews. Barry and St. George made 
seven yards, and then Bowler was thrown for a 
loss of six yards on a tackle around play. This 
gave Somerville the ball on downs. Garland im- 
mediately punted, and Duncan was hurt tackling. 


Kowall broke through the Waltham line and 
blocked a line rush. Filson punted, Pitman 
fumbled, and Captain Milmore fell on the ball. 


Garland punted offside. An end-around play 
netted Waltham nine yards, but Andrews chose to 
punt, the kick going offside, and Pitman securing 
the ball. Garland punted offside, and the period 
closed. Somerville, 0; Waltham, 0. 
SEGOmDsPHERIOD, 

Waltham had the ball on Somerville’s thirty- 
three-yard line. A quarterback rush failed to 
gain, and a fake place-kick, being a delayed pass, 
gave Waltham three yards. Three plunges 
against Somerville’s line failed to make the dis- 
tance, and Somerville got the ball on downs. 
Garland and Doane made first down three times 
in successive line plunges. Garland punted, and 
Filson ran the kick back ten yards. Filson kicked 
to Pitman, who was unable to gain at all. Gar- 
land made eight yards and then punted offside. 
Waltham worked a pretty forward pass, Andrews 
to St. George, giving them twenty yards, and plac- 
ing the ball on Somerville’s twenty-yard line. 
Stankard made five yards, but then Somerville 
braced, and Waltham was unable to gain. Filson 
now tried a goal from placement on the thirty- 
five-yard line, but the kick went short and to one 
side, Somerville getting the ball on her twenty- 
nine-yard line. End of the period. Somerville, 

Waltham, 0. 

GHARD? PERIOD? : 

Parks kicked off to Moody on Waltham’s 
twenty-yard line, Moody running the ball back 
ten yards. Two rushes gave Waltham eight yards, 
and then Pitman secured an onside kick. Pitman 
lost five yards on end-around play. Garland 
kicked offside, and on the next play Stankard 
made thirty yards on an end-around play. Filson 
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and Andrews then made seventeen vards in two 
rushes, but Somerville held and forced Filson to 
kick to Pitman, who ran it back twenty. Pitman 
was disqualified, and Grant took his place. The 
rest of the period consisted of line-bucking and 
punts, neither team having the advantage, except 
perhaps for Somerville, when Garland made his 
sixty-five-yard run, only to be penalized fifteen for 
another player's illegal use of hands. 


PG) aE BORE ds), 


Somerville had the ball on Waltham’s twenty- 
three-yard line, and on the first play Garland made 
twenty-two yards, placing the ball on Waltham’s 
one-yard line. He went over the goal line on the 
next play, and punted out to Dardis on the twenty- 
two-yard line. Parks failed by about six inches 
on the try for goal. 

Somerville kicked off to Filson on his ten-yard 
line, who ran it back fifteen yards. Filson them: 
kicked to Garland, who fumbled, Stankard recov- 
ering. Somerville secured the ball soon on a for-- 
ward pass, which Parks intercepted. Doane made: 
five, Garland punted, and Giles recovered the ball! 
on a free fumble. Garland was thrown for a loss 
of five yards on a misunderstanding of signals. 
Smith was disqualified for slugging, and Waltham 
penalized twenty-five yards. 

Waltham secured the ball on a forward pass, 
and Cobb made nine yards on a cross-tackle play. 
Parks caught an onside kick, running it in five 
yards. Garland made nine, Somerville was penal- 
ized fifteen, Doane made two, Garland fifteen, and 
then Somerville punted. Dardis nailed the man 
in his tracks.With three minutes to play, Filson 
punted to Garland. Garland, Doane, and Parks 
made thirty-nine yards in six rushes, and then 
Garland punted to Filson. An interchange of 
punts and the game was over. Somerville, 5; 
Waltham, 0. The summary :— 


SOMERVICES: 
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Score—Somerville, 5; Waltham, 0. Touch- 
down—Garland. Referee—John D. O’Reilly. 
Umpire—Moore, U. of P. Field judge—Paul. 
Head linesman—Handrahan. Linesmen—Dick- 
son and Cleary. Time—Four 12-minute periods. 
Attendance—6,000, 


+0+-@-0--0-o-0- 


The Hockey Team 

Captain Earl Dickson and Manager Carl 
Holmes, of the hockey team, are looking forward 
to a successful season. The team will have sev- 
eral of last year’s men, and it is expected that a 
large number of candidates will report to fill the 
vacant positions. Manager Holmes has arranged 
a long schedule with some of the fastest and best 
high school and academy teams in the state, so 
that if some games. have to be canceled because of 
weather conditions, there will still remain enough 
to satisfy the most ardent enthusiast. Most of 
the games are at home on Broadway field, where 
it is expected a rink will be erected exclusively 
for hockey. Some. of the league games are 
scheduled to be played at the Boston Skating Rink 
on St. Botolph street. If you can play hockey in 
the least, come out, and Captain Dickson will do 
his best to make a player of you. 

a 10+ -0-@-0-4-0- 


Athletic Chat 


Cheering has taken a rise, and the team has 
done better work. Keep it up. 











Alumni Hotes 


(Continued from page 44.] 





Edmund Arnold, English, ’07, is employed in the 
auditing department of the Boston & Maine Rail- 
road. 

D. Austin Palmer, English, ’09, has been elected 
vice-president of the sophomore class of Boston 
University. 

Richard Fernandez, English, ’06, M. 1. T., 710, 
is instructor in civics in the Evening High School. 

Lee Roy Cousins, Latin, ‘10, former star full- 
back on the football team, is at Brewster Acad- 
emy, and is playing a fine game on the football 
team there. i 

Lillian Drouet, Latin, ’04, Wellesley, ’08, and a 
graduate of the Curry School of Expression, has 
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Some class to that seventy-yard run of Dardis’ 
in the Malden game. 

Everett High, November 19. 

Rindge, November 24. 

Lamont showed up surprisingly well in the Dor- 
chester game. He kept up to his excellent, 
newly-made form in the Waltham game. Only 
two more games. Make it twice as good, Lamont. 

Why didn’t Bob kick that goal at Dorchester? 

Just because (a girl’s reason). 

Notice! Will any members of the class of 1912, 
Latin School, wishing to be sporting editor next 
year please notify the sporting editor? 

Waltham was the first team Somerville has 
played against this year to use the onside kick. 
Somerville got “on” to it every time. 

Some of the things next month’s Rapraror will 
contain: Result of football season; number of 
games played, won, lost, and tied; standing of 
both Interscholastic and Suburban Leagues ; num- 
ber of point Somerville has scored and number 
of points her opponents have scored; and the 
hockey schedule. 

Kolseth has been unable to play because of the 


-three-months’ rule. 


If 2,000 Somerville people can afford to go to 
Waltham (one-half being High School students), 
surely they can afford to see Somerville play at 
home. All out November 19. Everett will put 
up as good a game as Waltham. 

Of course you all are going Thanksgiving. 





been appointed assistant in the elocution depart- 
ment at Wellesley. 

Percy A. Hogan, Latin, 708, %is assistame wares 
rian of the law library of Chicago University. 

Somerville boys are winning honors at Boston 
College. Matthew Duggan, Latin, 09, who was 
president of his class in his junior and senior 
years, and captain of the basket ball team, has 
been elected sophomore class president. Stephen 
Mahoney, who was a tower of strength to both 
the baseball and football teams while in high 
school, and assistant coach of last year’s team, is 
equally prominent in college life. He is coaching 
the Boston College Prep School eleven, is alumni 
editor of the college paper, the Stylus, and is a 


member of the executive committee of the Fulton 
Debating Society. 


PUL tv Gledeie i hGH 


JFresbinan Wotes 


[Continued from page 39.] 


Where did C—ta get that classy pink? It is 
said that D—h—n—n knows. 





What had the pupil been studying, who wrote 
in English, volcanoes are the result of volcanic 
emotion? 


We have had our report cards, and know pretty 
well where we stand. Let us better the. report 
next time. 

The first question when two Freshmen of the 
same room meet is: “Did you do your algebra?” 

When the days are a little shorter we'll be sing- 
ing “I’m afraid to go home in the dark.” 

It is reported that a fellow in the higher grades 
has written a book, entitled ‘““How to Skip Latin.” 
Several of our class are anxious to get hold of it. 

Geddes says that he doesn’t have time to be a 
class officer. Poor fellow! 
here to 


It’s too bad the Sophomores aren't 


bother us! 


A good many Freshmen attend the high school 


sames. “Have they association or - “fence” 
tickets? 
Why is Ch—slm always first at the lunch 


counter? 

Oh, you “Crimson Sweater!” 

On a test paper:— 

“There was so much blood shed in the Trojan 
war that after the fighting the red blood mixed 
with the blue waters of the river, and made 
purple dye.” 

Some class to our treasurer. 

Instead of “Has Anybody Here Seen Kelly?” 
the class editor should sing: “Does anybody here 
save class notes?” 


Everyone of us who was at all acquainted with 
Mr. Wright is sorry he is leaving us. 
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It is the 


Horace Partridge Co.’s 


principle to deal directly with schools and 
colleges, and thus save them the retailer’s 
profit. Special discount to Somerville H.S. 
Students. Send for illustrated catalogue. 


75 HAWLEY STREET, - - BOSTON 














Real 


Coffee 





Most people prefer to buy things that 
are GENUINE. That’s why so many 
folks are buying “ White House” — 
because there’s no doubt about ITS 
honest purity. 
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Telephone 319 Somerville, Mass, 
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All Kinds of DRY Wood 
always on hand 
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Longest Woodshed In Somerville 
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DAVIS SQUARE TEL. W. SOM. 








GOING 
On Record 


OR the future. That’s what 

your photograph means. Be 
careful to get sane, artistic work 
that will not shame you in the 
years to come. Who has not 
seen terrible examples of this 
fault ? 


HE careful way is to GO toa 
careful photographer who 
KNOWS HOW TO CARE for his 
subject. It is this essential of fine 
photography that makes the name 
of J. E. Purdy & Co. mean more 
than ordiuary results—portraits 


of the never-to-be-regretted kind. 


Ge NEW STUDIOS, perfectly 


lighted, make our work bet- 


ter than ever. 


145 TREMONT STREET 


Next Door to Our Former Location 
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The Rescue 


By Frances UW. haan, Instructor ot German, Latin, and History in the Latin School 


T was foggy. There was nothing to 
do on deck, so I was busying myself 
in my stateroom, when the steamer 
came to a full stop. That is why I 
did not see the beginning. It seems 
that the fog lifted a little, and the 





watchman descried some distance off on the hori- 


zon a small rowboat manned with several men. 
Of course we turned out of our way at once 
toward them, and when I came on deck the boat 
was already alongside of our steamer, and all the 
passengers watching. Not a word was said; not 
‘a command given. Every one knew just what to 
do. The rope ladder was let down. By means 
of cables that were lowered, two of the men, one 
in the bow, the other in the stern, steadied the 
boat while the others one by one climbed up the 
ladder, which at times swung out to sea with the 
sailor clinging to it. We made way for the men 
as they came. Poor fellows! weather beaten, un- 
kempt, drenched to the skin. Among the last was 
the mate, who with one hand held two kittens 
under his coat (we could see their heads peeping 
out), while with the other he managed to cling to 
the ladder as he climbed. 

The men were ready to talk; we were eager lis- 
teners, and followed their story with keen interest. 
Their steamer, West Point, bound for Savannah 
with a cargo of freight, got on fire. When they 
found this was beyond their control, they still had 
time enough to collect luggage and food before 
abandoning the vessel. They made two_ boat- 
loads, the captain and second mate, with fourteen 





older men, in one; the first and third mates, with 
fourteen younger men, in the other. There were 
three kittens; the captain took the white one, the 
first mate the other two, a black and a maltese. 
On board their steamer were rats in great num- 
bers. These swarmed upon the deck, and the 
men saw the rails lined with them as they rowed 
away. 

For several days and nights the boats kept to- 
gether, rowing as far as possible in the path of 
the ocean steamers as laid down on their charts. 
The fog was heavy, and the fifth night they be- 
came separated.’ The following day we rescued 
one of the boats.. The men were anxious for 
their captain. “If only we knew he was, saved!” 
they cried. One of the rescued sailors was a mere 
boy, a lad of nineteen, haggard and spent with 
anxiety and exposure to the elements. It was his 
first experience of sea-faring life. We asked if 
the crew were tractable and obedient. “Yes,” 
was the reply, ‘‘a fine set of men, but,” added the 
first mate, drawing a revolver from his pocket, 
“this was ready for the first sign of mutiny.” 

The fog had settled again. Our steamer, the 
Devonian, cruised about for more than four hours, 
blowing the fog horn at frequent intervals. Our 
“Marconi man,” as we called him, was occupied all 
the while with the wireless telegraph, informing 
other ocean steamers of the missing boat and our 
efforts to find it. Then came back in reply that 
they would be on the lookout; we might continue 
on our course. ‘The next day the Mauretania 
picked up the second boat. 
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BL Wuleetive Pbantom 


; By Beulah Church, B., 13 


LARISSA BURNHAM, a junior at 
Wellesley College, invited five of her 


classmates, Elsie, Vivienne, Mar- 
suerite, Madeline, and Florence 





(their last names don’t count, as they 
never used them), to form a house 
party at her home in Brookville for the Christmas 
holidays. The second day after their arrival 
Clarissa’s father and mother were called away, 
and the girls, together’ with a mischievous young 
brother, were left to their own resources for 
amusement. 

It snowed and hailed all day, and as night came 
on the storm increased in violence. In the even- 
ing they had the maid build a roaring wood fire in 
the large, old-fashioned fireplace, and, turning the 
lights down low, they all gathered around- it, 
watching the sparks play hide-and-seek, and pic- 
turing all sorts of forms and phantoms in the 
flickering shadows that danced fantastically on the 
wall behind them. They popped corn and roasted 
chestnuts, while the wind shrieked and moaned 
piteously like some human being in distress. The 
blinds rattled and the casements shook, as if the 
outside elements were jealous of the merriment 
within. 

A gentle tapping on one of the windows made 
them all look suddenly around, and there, to their 
amazement, they saw a large, grinning, fiery face 
pressed close against the window. They quickly 
saw through the joke, and Clarissa led the laugh- 
ing girls to the door, where they found the mis- 
chievous brother, dripping, but happy at the suc- 
cess of his trick. They dragged him forcibly back 
to the fireplace, where they determined to keep a 
watchful eye over him for the rest of the evening. 

“After all,’ exclaimed Vivienne, “what a night 
it would be for spooks and discontented spirits to 
leave their graves and prowl around!” 

‘What interesting, creepy things they are! 
Don’t you enjoy reading about them?” inquired 
Florence. 

Oh) virls!* sexclaimed, Clarissa, ~ “there's 
Dickens’ ‘Christmas Carol’! Just the thing! 
Let’s read about Marley’s ghost and that in- 
evitable chain of his!” 

They were soon deeply engrossed in Scrooge 
and his ghostly adventures, when suddenly the 


loud buzzing of an alarm clock directly behind 
them brought them back to earth with a jump. 
The book which Marguerite was reading turned a 
somersault and flew wildly into the fire, and before 
they could snatch it out was a mass of flames! 
With shrieks of laughter, bordering on hysterics, 
they once more pounced on that small brother, 
Jasper, and then settled down, determined not to 
allow their nerves to be shaken again by his 
pranks. 

“As we have now no book to read, why not tell 
ghost stories?” proposed Elsie. 

“Yes, indeed, I, for one, don’t intend to be 
rightened by tricks on my imagination,” declared 
‘lorence. 

“Nor I,” echoed the others, 
tastic they may be.” 

As Vivienne was a very good story-teller, they 
voted to have her begin. 

“IT don’t believe I can think of anything origi- 
nal,” she said, “but I will try to tell a story I read 
a short time ago.” 

She proceeded to tell how once upon a time an 
heir to some vast estates tried to gain possession 
of the property by getting his uncle out of the 
way. He obtained a hideous mask and covered it 
with phosphorus. His uncle was of a melan- 
choly, superstitious nature, and would often take 
lonely walks on dark evenings through his 
grounds. On one of these occasions the nephew 
planned to put on the mask and leap at him with 
upraised, phosphorus-smeared hand out of the 
darkness, hoping thus to cause his sudden death. 
He managed so well that he finally succeeded in 
killing his uncle, but soon died a victim of re- 
morse. 

Just as she finished the story they heard deep, 
subterranean noises, with now and then a peculiar 
rumbling sound, and could hear a chain being 
slowly dragged across the cellar floor! They 
listened breathlessly, then one by one the stairs 
began to creak! They were too frightened to 
move at first, but little Jasper, full of the courage 
of youthful innocence, grabbed a candle, and thus 
reassured, they trooped out to investigate. 
Nothing could be found; they concluded it might 
be owing to the cold weather snapping the wood 
and performing the tricks it plays with old houses. 


; 
I 


no matter how fan- 
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This put an end to the stories for that night, 
and as it was getting late, they decided to retire 
for the night. Each of-the girls was. given a 
candle, and all filed up the long staircase to their 
bedrooms on the next floor. The house was a 
rambling old mansion of the colonial type, which 
had been recently remodeled; there was a long 
hall running the whole length of the house, and 
rooms opening off from it on each side. 

Florence occupied a room by herself on the 
northwest corner of the house. The wind still 
wailed dolefully. She could not close her eyes for 
some time, but after a while she fell into a troubled 
sleep, only to be awakened a little later by a most 
nerve-racking sound. It sounded like the clank- 
clank of chains. The stories of last night rushed 
to her memory; she sat up in bed and listened, 
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while the stealthy sound came nearer and nearer! 
It seemed to be coming directly toward her door! 
At last she could stand the strain no longer. One 
wild shriek and her senses left her! 

When she regained consciousness her friends 
were all standing around her, anxious to know the 
cause of her alarm. She told them as best she 


could. Suddenly her alarm was pictured on each 
of the other faces, when they heard the clank- 
clank coming through the hall! Almost too 


frightened to move, they stood huddled together, 
with eyes gazing spellbound at the door! Nearer 
and nearer it came—at last it was at the door! 
Then, a sound of heavy breathing, a sudden push- 
ing open of the door, and there came calmly walk- 
ing into the room the huge watchdog, Nero, with 
his broken chain dragging behind him. 





Che Gitt 


By MPevric #R. Rogers, L., 712 . 


“God rest you, merry gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay, 
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour, 
Was born upon this day.” 





Tn) a ay HE clear winter air rang with the 
Ny quaint words of the old carol. Pres- 
¥ ently the hearty, if unmelodious, 
voices subsided, and a muffled con- 
versation was succeeded by steps on 
the gravel outside and a vigorous 
ringing of the bell. 

The door of the library opened. 

“It’s the waits; siry, 

The bent figure seated before the roaring fire 
stirred ; slightly. 

“All right, give them sixpence and a glass of ale 
apiece. Uheyedeservenit. 

The door closed noiselessly, and a few minutes 
later the driveway echoed to the crunching feet 
and farewell blessings of the departing minstrels. 

The silent figure in the depths of the huge old 
chair did not move, and as quiet settled again over 
the night, an atmosphere of unutterable loneliness 
seemed to steal into the immensity of the room, as 
if to mock the words of the ancient carol. The 
blazing fire of logs alone gave life to the scene, 
and as the crack ling flames leaped up the cavern- 
ous chimney, the vague and shifting shadows on 
the paneled walls sprang into clear and definite 


form, then, as the flames died, returned again to 
their former indistinctness. 

In all directions the features of half-distinguish- 
able portraits stood out in ghostly outline. Their 
eyes seemed, in the obscurity, to be turned in pity- 
ing sympathy towards the sole inhabitant of the 
chamber, as if longing to give him comfort and 
support. 

His form was that of an old man. His shoul- 
ders, bent and rounded as though with the cares 
and troubles of a hard and anxious life, were 
dominated by a head of massive and noble pro- 
portions, crowned with the silver coronet of ad- 
vanced age. His face, once evidently of great 
beauty, was lined and furrowed by the plough of 
time, while now there brooded over the firm 
mouth and jaw and in the deep-set eyes an expres- 
sion of infinite and overpowering melancholy, al- 
most of despair. 

Suddenly one of the burning logs fell, scattering 
its embers in every direction. The old man 
started, awoke from his reverie, bent forward, and 
shoved them back into the heap of smouldering 
ashes at his feet. 


eee 


God rest you, merry gentlemen, 
2, J > 
Let nothing you dismay.’ ” 


His lips moved, and almost involuntarily the 
words formed themselves. 


“Christmas eve fifty years. ago, fifty years ago! 
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Oh, my God! I have been loyal, loyal, but 
at what a cost! She died with my salvation on 
her lips, but—unsaid. Yes, I cursed her in my 
agony, mad fool that I was, and now have re- 
pented bitterly of my words for fifty years. My 
money would not save me, and they dragged me 
to a felon’s prison, a forger and thief in the eyes 
of the world, then and now. The last of my race, 
jailbird!” 

The feeble frame writhed with the mental 
anguish that tortured more than physical dis- 
PRESS 

“Almost 





at this hour she died, with the un- 
spoken confession on her lips. Ah! Alice, my 
wife, I loved you, love you yet, but I loved honor 
more, your honor and—ours. At times I doubted 
the existence of a God and of Him whose birthday 
is to-morrow. But I have been wrong, wronged 
and wrong. Here | am punning on my misery 
like poor old John of Gaunt, but,— 


“*Let nothing you dismay.’ 


“Perhaps those words carry a message to me, 
and there is some mysterious working of good 
through evil, after all, perhaps, pet rhaps.’ 

The silvery head fell slowly forward upon his 
breast, and sleep ministered its soothing balm to 
the troubled heart. 

A servant knocked at the door, opened it on re- 
ceiving no answer, and, seeing her master asleep, 
noiselessly replenished the smouldering fire and 
as quietly retired. 

* ok ok BS * * 

The fresh log fell with a slight noise and scat- 
tering of sparks. The sleeper stirred, opened his 
eyes, and looked vacantly into the glowing heart 
of the embers, as if unconscious of his surround- 
ings. Suddenly he spoke 

“Is any one here? I thought I heard a voice 
calling me.” The room was silent. The old man 
rose nervously and poked the fire into a semblance 
of life. 





“It must be late,” he continued to himself. “I 
have thought enough for to-night, more than 
enough, God knows!” Va 

He turned, and then—a strange look of joy and 


fear overspread his face. A cry burst from his 
parted lips. He stepped forward and stretched 
out his trembling arms, “Alice! Alice, my 
wife! you, after all these years?” 

In the semi-darkness near the door stood a 
woman’s figure, dressed in the fashion of a bygone 
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generation, her hair brushed smoothly back and 
parted over a face of surpassing sweetness, a 
figure of youth and budding womanhood, lovely, 
sweet, yet sad. 


The features of the old man glowed with 
ecstasy, mingled with an anxiety that showed 


‘itself in his eras: 


“Is it really you, or a phantom of my thoughts 
conjured up by a tired brain and a weary heart? 
Alice!” With this appeal, he moved towards the 
figure as if to clasp it in his arms. But the form 
raised her hand, and a voice fell like a healing 
Spirits Ola hiseedm 

“Have patience a little while longer, my hus- 
band; the mission for which I came has not yet 
been accomplished. Know that I come to prove 
your guiltlessness to the world, that the stain upon 
your family honor may be removed forever. 
Death overtook me before I had time to reveal 
my secret, and the rest was ordained by Him who 


governs all. The reward of your faithfulness is 
near. .-Gome,” ‘The visitant’ turned,” and, fol- 
lowed by the awestruck, yet rejoicing, man, left 


They traversed together the deserted 
and hall, lit dimly by the pale beams of 
the moon, and at length reached the chamber 
where fifty years before, at the same hour, the 
mistress of the mansion had passed to her long 
home. The apparition opened the door, ad- 
vanced to the head of the bed, and pointed to a 
certain spot in the wall. 

‘There, years ago, I hid the document that 
proved your innocence, and in a misdirected effort 
to shield the guilty, placed the one I loved best in 
jeopardy. Th at was what I tried in vain to tell 
with my dying breath, but fate was stronger. Be- 
hind that ‘panel you will find my Christmas eft. 
Now farewell for a little space, and then 
With a smile of wondrous beauty, the vision was 
gone. 

The old man, his limbs weak with joy, stumbled 
to the spot, pressed a hidden spring, and there 
before him in the first gray light of the dawning 
Christmas lay the dust-covered talisman of his 
soul. With trembling fingers he plucked it gently 
forth and sank on his knees beside the bed. 
“Alice!” he murmured, “Alice, my wife!” 


the room. 
stairway 
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* * * * * 


Late on Christmas morning he was found by the 
servants, the precious gift clasped in his rigid 
fingers, and a smile of peace and rest transfiguring 
his countenance. 
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Che Railroad Celegrapher 


by £ 





classes, railroad and commercial; 
the duties of each class are many. and 
varied. The duties of those in the 
railroad service are especially varied. 
There are four groups,—despatchers, 
towermen, stationmen, and operators. 

Each division of a road has its chief despatcher, 
under whom work several despatchers, the num- 
ber depending on the size of the division. Their 
duty lies in the running of trains according to their 
schedule and class, and_ their responsibility 1S 
greatly increased in arranging meeting points for 
trains on those divisions where single track still 
exists. 

They are also obliged to keep a complete record 
of the arrivals or departures, or both, of all trains 
at a majority of the stations. These records, all 
being made from the wire, keep the despatcher 
busy whenever he is not busy with train orders. 
Despatchers are chosen according to their fitness 
and experience. 

Next in order come the towermen. At every 
junction, where there are many trains in different 
directions, is placed a tower, in which are levers 
to operate the switches, and the signals governing 
these switches. The men in these towers are re- 
quired to be good telegraph operators, as well as 
to be in good enough physical condition to throw 
these levers. They have to keep their own record 
of the arrivals or departures of trains at that point, 
and report these trains to the despatcher for his 
record. These men are paid well, and work but 
eight hours, except in cases Of emergency, and 
then they are fully paid for any overtime. In case 
of vacancy in any of these towers, the position is 
advertised over the entire division, and the men 
who wish for it notify the superintendent of that 
fact. After a certain length of time, the position 
is given to the man oldest in service, provided he 
is capable. In this way each man has an equal 
chance. 

Now let us consider the station agent. It is 
doubtful if there is another class of men in the 
railroad service who has such varied duties as the 
agent. His duties depend largely on the size of 
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the station. Take, for instance, a small station 
where there is. need of but one man. He is 
obliged to be at his station most of the time, and 
usually has to work twelve or more hours. He 
has to tend the fire, clean the station, in winter 
keep the platform clear of snow and ice, to carry 
the mail to and from the post-office, take care of 
any baggage or freight shane may be, attend to his 
reports, in “fact, do everything there is to be done, 
and then get, as a rule, the minimum pay allowed. 

3ut in a large station all'is different. The sta- 
tion is in charge of the agent, under whom there 
are specified men to do the janitorial and rough 
work of handling baggage sf freight, and a man 
is appointed to carry the mail. But in this sort of 
a Station the agent has numerous difficult reports 
to be handled each month, for which he usually 
has one or more assistants, who also attend to the 
telegraph work. These agents are appointed in 
the same way as the towermen, according to 
length of service. 

Now remains the operator, 
as the position he holds. 
his post nearly all the time he is on duty, and 
there are many cases where his attention to busi-. 
ness and quickness have saved whole trains. An 
excellent example of this is offered by the follow- 
ing: Two fast trains had been given orders to 
meet at one station east of the regular meeting 
place. In his hurry, the engineer of the west- 
bound train read his order wrong, and thundered 
by the right siding on toward the one where he 
usually met the other train, which was at the same 
time coming at full speed toward him. When the 


whose duties vary 
He is required to be at 


‘operator at the station where they were supposed 


to meet reported this to the despatcher, the latter, 
knowing a collision was almost unavoidable, 
snapped the signal at the operator at the other 
siding to hold east-bound trains. As chance 
would have it, he was right at his key. He 
heard the signal, reached up and released the train 
order signal, and responded his ©. K. just as the 
east-bound thundered into the station. He stood 
motionless. Had he been quick enough? Yes. 
The engineman, having seen the light on the 
signal change suddenly from ‘ ‘proceed””™ to." stopy 
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suspected something was wrong, and stopped his 
train in as few feet as was possible. The operator 
notified him, and succeeded in getting the train 
into clear, when the train which had run by its stop 
came, and no damage was done. 

Had that operator not attended strictly to busi- 
ness, and been quick, or had he sauntered out on 
the platform to see the train go by, these two ex- 
presses would have met somewhere in the woods, 
and nothing could have prevented them from 
burning, to say nothing of the number of lives that 
would have been lost or persons injured. 

There are operators employed in every engine- 
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house, yard office, etc.; others work in stations, 
where they assist the agent, besides attending to 
the wire work. 

The duties of the other chief class, the commer- 
cial operators, are generally to receive and trans- 
mit messages offered by the public, and have not 
that general air of excitement which railroad work 
offers. 

There is no better thing for a young fellow to 
devote his spare time to than telegraphy, because 
it affords excellent opportunities for very pleasant 
summer work, and with enough ambition one can 
nearly work his way through college. 
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Che Gifts of Santa Claus 


Bv Ratberine 


HE Bachelor threw down his periodi- 
cal in disgust and puffed vigorously 
a his OGipesl. Whats stuf fe he 
murmured. “Not one good, 
spirited story—not even an article 
worth reading—nothing, nothing but 

Christmas love stories and Christmas impossibili- 
ties. Miracles don’t happen nowadays, and I'd 
like to know how many poor and deserving crea- 
tures, even if they do deserve it, get Christmas 
thrust upon them. No, John McCollester, the 
world is not filled with charitable people nowa- 
days.” 

From across the hall drifted the sound of sweet 
music, and the Bachelor opened his door that he 
might hear more clearly. He loved music pas- 
sionately—not to make music himself, but to hear 
others make it. A quiet sigh broke from his lips 
as a sweet young voice began “The Rosary,” ac- 
companied by the deep, pure tones of the piano. 
“Young Halstead and his wife,” he soliloquized, 
“and I suppose Junior Boy is listening hard in his 
little bed, as he told me he does. Cunning little 
shaver, that, and my! what dimples and what a 
smile!’ The Bachelor’s own lips formed a merry 
smile as he shook his head slowly at the remem- 
brance of the little fellow who lived across the hall. 

Just then a knock sounded, and the Bachelor 
arose. A man stood outside his door, half hidden 
by a huge evergreen tree. 

“This yours, Mr. McCollester?” 

“No, it is not mine,” McCollester said emphatic- 
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ally. “Better try the opposite apartment,” and 
he shut the door and returned to his chair before 
the fireplace. 

“There it is—Christmas again! Christmas! 
Not all the morals they preach about giving influ- 


ence) me. yonence, then putt, pitt, pute.” sot; 
it might be different with families. But they 


might be considerate for people who didn’t care a 
rap about Christmas. Thank heavens, I don’t 
have to give any presents.” 

There was another knock at the door, and again 
McCollester answered it. This time it was the 
neighbor from across the hall. 

“McCollester, ’m awfully sorry to bother you, 
but if you’re going to ‘be in this evening, would it 
be too much bother to keep an eye on Junior?” 
said Mr. Halstead. “Margaret just received word 
that her sister is arriving on the 8.40 train, and—” 

“No ‘bother at all, Halstead. I'll be glad to 
keep an eye on the boy. Bring him right over,” 
the Bachelor interrupted. 

Junior, his pajamas covered by a wee bathrobe, 
came calling on that evening. 
“Be good, Junior, and Santa Claus will bring 
vou something nice,” his mother told him, smiling, 
as. she left him curled up in McCollester’s chair. 
As soon as the door closed, Junior slid out of the 
chair and snuggled down on the huge rug. Mc- 

Collester smiled at him. 

“Don't you want to go to bed, Junior Boy?” 

Junior sat up quickly, his eyes wide open. 

“Oh, no! Muvver never lets me stay up late 
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so ot course I'll have toystayup, you 
he asked in sud- 


like this, 
won't put me to bed, will you?” 
den, questioning fear. 

“Not if you don’t want to go, Junior Boy,” Mc- 
Collester laughed, and the Tittle chap lay down 
again content. 

“You've got a norful large chimbley, Mi aekes 
the little boy said presently. “Santa Claus can 
come down easy here, can’t he?” 

The Bachelor’s handsome features frowned. 
Santa Claus—another Christmas fable, and this 
poor child another victim! “Santa Claus! Who’s 
her” he asked. 

The child sprang up again, his blue eyes full of 
questioning wonder. 

“Don’t you know Santa Claus? Why, he’s the 
loveliest man—nicer even than—than—oh, the 

candy man down at the corner. He brings such 

lovely things Christmas—engines, and hobby- 
horses, and automobiles that go when you wind 
them up, and—just everything,” he said seriously. 
“You ’member now, don’t you?” 

“No,” McCollester said almost roughly. 
does he know who to bring things to?” 

“Why, you write him a note and tell him, and 
you put it on the fireplace, and he comes and gets 
it. And then Christmas morning you get most 
everything you asked for.’ Seriously the boy ex- 
plained Santa Claus’s mission. 

‘There isn’t any Santa Claus,” 
in a strange voice. 

Junior Boy dashed to his feet. 

‘WVhatl-.Why, -Mr® Jack pthereris, stoo Veehe 
cried defiantly. ‘He comes to every one who 
tries to be good, and I g-guess you don't try— 
but I know you are La Mr. Jack—I rather 
think you've forgotten,” he said softly. “Christ- 
mases are so far apart, you know, and you ‘re such 
a big, busy man that perhaps you forget.” 

Something in the pleading little voice made the 
Bachelor hesitate, then he said: “Yes, Junior Boy, 
I think that I forgot.” 

Junior Boy climbed up into McCollester’s lap, 
and told of all the gifts he had asked for. “I 
asked muvver, when she read my letter, if she 
thought he’d bring them all, but she laughed and 
said: ‘Look for everything except the “really 
truly automobile,” Junior, I’m afraid that will be 
too big to come in the pile.’ So of course I really 
don’t expect that,” he said in that odd little seri- 
ous voice. 

Junior Boy was asleep in the Bachelor’s arms 


“How 


the Bachelor said 


joy and confidence from a trusting little lad! 





when his father called for him. But he opened his 
eyes once, smiled at the Bachelor, and murmured 


sleepily : “You've forgotten, but there really is a 
Santa Claus, Mr. Jack.” 
McCollester resented the look the boy's father 


gave him then, but later he forgave it readily. 

That night the Bachelor had a dream. It was 
of his childhood, when he believed in all the 
charms of St. Nicholas. And there came into the 
dream, as he had come in life, an older boy who 
took away the charm, the delight of dear old Santa 
Claus. After the disillusionment, McCollester 
cared no more for Christmas, and, as Junior Boy 
had said, he had forgotten, but because he tried 
and wished to forget. But the dream taunted him 
when he awoke. Poor little Junior Boy! Horrid 
old MecCollester, who would tear away the veil of 
No 
wonder Halstead had glared so. 

Supposing, after all, Junior should ponder on 
his cruel words. Of course he was young, but 
McCollester had needed no great amount of hints 
to lose his trust in the Christmas saint, and that 
trust had been as confident and loving as Junior 
Boy’s. To-night would be Christmas Eve; to- 
morrow Junior’s hopes would be realized. ae 
little fellow to want “the really truly automobile” 
And he would be disappointed, too—there hah 
be another cause to help along the distrust. 

McCollester sat for a long time at his breakfast 
table. There was a grim air of determination 
about him when he arose and put on his overcoat. 
An hour later he was knocking at Halstead’s office 
door down town. Halstead greeted him coolly, 
but when McCollester told him his errand, Junior 
Boy’s father’s manner thawed. 

“We want our boy to believe in him as long as 
he will,’ he said. “And I couldn’t understand 
why you should wish to disillusion him. Poor 
little chap! But I’m glad, McCollester, that you 
came, else I should have misunderstood and kept 
on misunderstanding.” 

“T wanted you to know,” McCollester answered, 
“but I wanted to consult you about a gift from 
Santa Claus to Junior Boy,” he smiled. “He told 
me of his letter, and of the wish for a ‘really truly 
automobile.’ Now, Halstead, I haven’t bought a 
Christmas gift since I was fifteen, and I’m twice 
that now. So I’ve lost enough Christmases, and 
this year I want to give what he wants most to 
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Che Silent Passenger 


Bv Erving W. For, 


ay \y; BOU T 3 o'clock in the morning I 
was awakened by the swaying of ‘the 
car. _ The train was on the down 
grade north of the Warren Summit, 
and was running at a terrific speed, 
swinging around curve after curve 
with a frightful violence. The heavy curtains of 
the sleeper were swaying back and forth against 
the berths with a rhythmic click, joining the 
clackety-clack chorus of the wheels. 

Presently I became aware of a peculiar odor in 
the air, resembling some drug; ether, I thought. 
As I lay idly wondering what was the cause of it, 
I heard that peculiar rustling noise made by per- 
sons who, in passing through the aisle, steady 
themselves by sliding their hands along the cur- 
tains. Two persons came along, passed my berth, 
and stopped at the one next to mine. By their 
voices I knew that they were men, and what they 
were saying brought me up sitting, and held me 
breathless, motionless, fearing lest the slightest 
movement should be heard. 

“Did you have much trouble with him?” 
one of the men in a barely audible tone. 

“Oh, not a great deal,” replied the other; “he 
started to struggle, so I put some chloroform 
under his nose, and he went right to sleep. I 
have got him tied up and gagged, so that if he 
should come to, by any means, he couldn't attract 
any attention. We are safe as long as the porter 
doesn’t happen to look into the berth.” 

“All the same,” his companion answered, “I'll 
be glad when we are off this train. I have seen all 
the prison walls I care to for one while.” 

They then passed on, leaving me able to breathe 
freely once more. But what mysterious crime had 
been committed in this berth side of me? Rob- 
bery? Murder? Who was the victim? I shud- 
dered to think that perhaps there was a corpse 
lying cold and stiff so near. 

Possibly I could secure the capture of the crimi- 
nals, even if I could not help the victim. I dressed 
quickly and sought the conductor, telling him what 
I had heard. He called the porter, who said he 
had just seen two men enter the smoking room. 
Thinking we had best secure the men first, lest 
they should take alarm and escape, we hastened 
to the smoking compartment. As we drew near, 
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we heard voices, which [ instantly 
belonging to the men we wanted. 

The conductor entered and requested them to 
accompany him to their berth. They refused 
point blank to be disturbed, and upon his insisting 
that they accompany him, got up as if to make 
trouble, when they caught sight of the porter in 
the doorway, his right hand in his coat pocket, 
which bulged out conspicuously. 

They decided to go with us, although they pro- 
tested and argued the matter the whole way down 
the car. Ina few second-every one in the car 
was awake, and sleepy, irritated faces began to 
appear through the curtains, hurling sarcastic and 
indignant remarks at us, one voice even request- 
ing the porter to “throw that noisy conductor off 
themcars. 

They soon sensed the mystery in the air, and 
quieted down. The porter reached out and cau- 
tiously drew back the curtains of that dark, silent 
berth, trembling as if he expected a corpse to 
clutch his throat with its icy fingers. At first, in 
the wavering, uncertain light, the berth appeared 
empty. @ | hemnaeduiet, still body could be seen 
lving huddled up in the corner. It must be 
child! The crowd, now gathered in the aisle, sur- 
rounded the captured men with ominous looks and 
muttered threats. 

The passengers waited expectantly while the 
porter reached in and pulled out the body. As 
the light fell upon it, they gasped. That of a dog! 
The gasp of relief changed to one of amusement, 
while I began to feel decidedly cheap, after having 
raised all that hue and cry over a dog. 

The men still seemed uneasy. The conductor 
turned to them. ‘‘Why are you carrying the dog 
around in this fashion, and in a passenger car?” 

“Why—er, conductor,” whined one of the men, 


recognized 


“we were afraid that he would get hurt by the 
trunks un the -barearecar,-or, get lost. ~—ahe 


missus thinks a heap of him, and I wouldn’t dare 
to go home without him.” 

“Well, you will have to put him there now,” 
replied the conductor. 

As the men were untying the dog, 
passengers spoke to them. 

“Quite a nice dog you have there.” 


one of the 


{Continued on page 79. | 
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EDIT 


Once more the swiftly-moving finger of Time 
has reached December, and Christmas is almost 
upon us. Hundreds, thousands of people the 
City 


streets are crowded with busy shoppers, and the 


world over are looking forward to ‘this day. 


great hue and cry, “I haven’t done a thing yet for 
Christmas!” is heard too frequently. 

Of late years it has seemed as though the true 
spirit of Yuletide had been swallowed up by the 
more mercenary idea of exchanging gifts. If one 
receives a costly gift, is he in duty bound to re- 
ciprocate with a present just as costly in dollars 
and cents, be it appropriate or inappropriate, or 
whether he does or does not feel the inclination to 
do so? Surely this is not the interpretation of 
“neace on earth, good will to men.” The sooner 
the world gets rid of the idea that Christmas is 
a mere exchange of gifts, the better. 

The small boy, the big boy, every one who is so 
fortunate as to have a vacation at Christmas, will 
appreciate the few days (all too short) of pleasure 
and merry-making. Hoping our readers will 
enjoy a bountiful Christmas dinner, we wish you 
one and all “A Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year.” 

ZR Ren FZ 


The football season is o’er! Long live football! 

The less said about the last few games on our 
schedule the better. The one bright light in the 
five closing games of the year was our defeat of 


Everett November 19. Truly we gave Rindge a 








hard struggle Thanksgiving Day, and lost by only 
a scant margin. 

[It was a great disappointment to the numerous 
followers of Somerville High School to see a 
team which started in with such fine prospects fall 
down so_ rapidly. fine set of 


fellows this year, every whit as good as last year, 


The team had a 
but somehow, somewhere, the right spirit was 
lacking. It is not right to blame the team for all 
this lack of spirit; proper coaching is necessary in 
order to produce a championship winner. 

The expression, “Every knock is a boost,” has 
many grains of truth in it, no doubt. Let us hope 
that the remembrance of this year will give us a 
team of the 1909 calibre next fall. 
meRnR ® 


Our readers will notice some radical changes in 
this Rapratror. By our change in arrangement 
of material we are conforming to the style of the 
leading school papers of our own and of other 
states. The simplified cover design we believe to 
be more effective than the old, out-of-date picture 
cover. The staff would gladly welcome sugges- 
tions as to other improvements. 

The Rapraror hopes to publish a serial story 
this year. In order to do this we must depend 
upon the efforts of some willing worker, who is 
While it is not 
the policy of the Rapraror to offer a cash prize 


gifted with the power of writing. 


for a story of this sort, nevertheless we will guar- 
antee to supply the author of an accepted serial 
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with ten free copies of each issue of the Rapraror 

during the months in which the serial shall run. 
Any one who is ambitious enough to try a se- 

rial is invited to confer with the editor-in-chief in 

High School. 

RR 


Room 21 of the English 
" ® 

We have the pleasure of presenting this month 
an extremely interesting article by Miss Kaan, of 
the Latin School faculty. 
nessed by Miss Kaan on her return from Europe 


It is an experience wit- 


this summer. 
2ReR RR 

The Somerville High Schools are always inter- 
ested in what their alumni are doing. We are es- 
pecially pleased to note the latest move of Post- 
master-General Frank H. Hitchcock. He person- 
ally led raids on two New York concerns charged 
with swindling the public of millions of dollars by 
fraudulent use of the mails. The past year he has 
brought out seventy-eight cases. The plans were 
carefully laid out months before he even started 
to reorganize the inspection service. The results 
already accomplished represent only the begin- 


ning. During his term of office Mr. Hitchcock 
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has greatly reduced the expenditures of the de- 
much money. 

Kk 


partment and saved the country 


The recent rioting in Mexico, which was caused 


by the burning of a Mexican at the stake, seemed 
to threaten war, but now, through the good sense 
of the majority of Mexicans, as well as Americans, 
has nearly subsided. While we are studying his- 
tory, we are brought to realize that it is still going 


on in our own day. K. 
eee oe 
Honor is again bestowed upon Somerville High 
Schools through our well-known music teacher, 
Mr. Hadley. 
pupils to assist them in the production of “The 
Children’s Crusade” in Symphony Hall February 
16. 
“Elijah” was last year. K. 
a 


The Cecilia Society has invited 100 


We hope this will be as great a success as 
> 


Miss Helen F. Green, of Boston, formerly of 
Somerville, has just presented to the Latin School 
a large engraving, “Veduta Dell’ Arco di Tito.” 
This kind gift is greatly appreciated. bs 
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‘Al 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred Sullivan, Assistant. 


Christmas comes but once a year 

And always brings its round of cheer, 

But the thing that is to us most dear 
Is that vacation. 

Teacher (to pupil who has been appointed to 
read but fails to respond): “Can you read this 
morning or did you leave that power at home?” 

Piuipilcma es iis, 

Doesn’t Miss Macdougal look cute with a curl? 

“What is all that disturbance over in the cor- 
ner?” 

“Oh, nothing, only somebody dropped a cent.” 

How mercenary. 

Teacher: “Are you here, Stackpole?” 

stackpole: “No, sir?’ 

There is a boy named Gl—v—r 
Always gazing at the clock, 

In order, when the bell rings, 
To save himself a shock. 

Ch—p—n’s German translations consist mostly 
of: “That’s as far as I went.” 

I'—g—ty doesn’t believe in wasting breath to 
say cosine x and cosine y when “cosex” and 
“coswy” will do just as well. Joe must think it 
sounds jocose. 

There are some German scholars who could im- 
prove their German vocabularies. 

YEA oy <I Oi 

Get on to Chapman’s cute little wrist watch. It 
looks like there’s a woman in the case, and he so 
young, too. 


Do your Christmas shopping early and avoid 





the rush; and while you are about it the following 
suggestions might help:— | 
Glover wants a pair of gloves, 
Fisher wants to fish; 
Ball a rubber ball would love, 
A knife is Cut-ler’s wish. 


FEat-on wants a pile of eats, 
Far-row wants a boat, 

Smith a horseshoe smiling greets, 
Bloomer on flowers would dote. 

Turner wants a whirligig 


515) 


But nothing so foolish for Graves ; 
Cameron wants a camera-rig, 
And Rose for a rose just craves. 


And just one more! 
Don't forget Foge(r)ty. 
Don’t leave him in the fog! 

O where and O where has that dear hoy, 
Glover, gone? 

He’s gone, oh, he’s gone.—Yes, he’s gone. 

The football followers sing :— 

The football season’s over, 
Our school work must be done 
And yet no power cometh 

to help us— 

Only ourselves, fellows, and let us tackle the 
work hard and sure. 

When asked to contribute class notes, Fisher 
replhed: “I'll give you the Athletic Association 
constitution, anyhow.” 

He has some humor! 

Teacher: “Miss Es 

Miss Es 
read?” 





ef, sT Gage 
er: “Tee hee! Do you want me to 
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Arthur A. Riley, 

Harold M. 

Lay—ty says he likes dancing school first rate. 
How about it, Yon? 


“Tf at first you don’t succeed, try, try again.’ 
Ask Miss Hamblett what this has to do ahs his- 
tory. 


Class Editor. 


Jones, Assistant. 





“There’s a reason” why it takes Lord so long to 
approach a subject in history. 

Julia Marlowe is all right, but when it comes 
to “Macbeth,” Vera K g has her beaten by a 
mile. 





Upton (reciting): dis- 
charged, he got er 


Voice from the rear: 


“If the boy didn’t get 





eared. 

Heard in Physiology :— 

Teacher: ‘Milk is ‘largely 

“Who can deny it???” 
Little Harold Webb was sitting at his desk, 
Figuring out some questions of an English test; 

Along came another rogue, and gave his arm a 

poke. 
Let’s all have a laugh, 

It’s another Skinner’s joke. 

Miss Eth—l D ne represents Room 35 as 
one of the “Children Crusaders.” 

Locke (in Physiology): “Is food divided into 
two classes?” 

Teacher: “No, 
food.” 

A few translations from III. French (2) B:— 

Kaula: ‘‘Phisionomie,” “Physiography.” 

Nelson: “Donnez moi votre parole d’honneur,” 
“Give me your patrol of honor.” 

Parker: “Elle embrassa a plusieurs reprises 
son cher despéré,” “She embraced her desperate 
friend several times.” 

Heard in the Corridor: 
near the ground.’ 

A—d—n says that he thinks a severe German 
test question would be to describe a Frankfurter. 

NOTICE: 


Upton desires to reply to the 
numerous questions as to where he 
got that hat by saying that he 
“bought it” (at *Raymond’s). 


*Ed. Note. 
Areopagus revised Aerodome. 


water.” 





Douglas, there is no class to 


“C—p—ter walks too 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 67 


If you want to know what “Katie Did,” ask 


Jones. 


Heard at the Lunch Counter:— 

Quimby: “Will you have a ham, Phalen?” 

Phalen: “No, I thank you, I have had a genteel 
sufficiency ; any more would cause an unsophisti- 
cated superfluity, since gastronomic satiety ad- 
monishes me having arrived at the ultima ulti- 
mate state of deglutition consistent with dietetic 
integrity. 

Resuit 


hospital. 


: Quimby still on dangerous list at S—— 


is 

Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 

Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 

What is the attraction in the front row in 11X? 

J—r—e says it’s just like this, when he’s sick 
he’s not feeling well. 

REVISED PROVERES. 

Absence makes the teacher wonder, 

‘Tis a wise pupil who knows his master. 

Birds of a feather flunk together. 

When we ask L whom he 
game with we find he has a sister. 

The Rindge game was a little bit disappointing, 
but it was the first time for eight years. 

Keep your eye on out class treasurer. He's 
the man that can produce the goods. 


When Flaherty goes to Smith what a commo- 
tion there will be. 


Heard in English:— 


the 





went to 


‘Léacher: “Did you study, that lesson?’ 
Pupil: ‘I looked it over.’ 
WT éacheten oY Ou-iiean you overlooked it.” 


B—s—p has decided to superintend all geome- 
try tutoring in his division. 





Ch er is still watching the trains from 21 X, 
as in days of yore. 
The inseparables: R—— and the geometry 


book. 

It’s no use talking, when a fellow gets to be a 
Sophomore and can’t wear a derby it’s a shame. 

II. Geometry L wishes to congratulate Miss 
L—g—t on her great success as a volunteer fire- 
man, 

‘Sh! Talk about the “Gunpowder Plot”! 
W hat about those secret meetings in i X? 





A [English Notes ‘continued ou page 70.] 
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ay 
Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 


Edward Robinson, Assistant. 
Bowlby couldn’t start the demonstration. Mid- 
dlemas couldn’t stop. 

Hoyt is suffering from an over-developed artis- 
tic temperament. Poor boy! 

Did you notice that longing look come over D’s 
face when some one mentioned “‘spicy nut-brown 
ale’? 

Teacher: “T—y—r, get out, the room is full.” 

T—y—r: “The horrid things!” 

Teacher; Give an interrogative Sentence.” 

Pupil: “Will he sing?’ 

Brillant Youth: * ‘Willy sing’ isn’t a question, 
TRU ee 

Class: 

Too bad N. Beers gets so tired studying that he 
can’t recite. 


That helpless feeling. 


Poor old Socrates lost his feet. 
ing in the family laundry. 
rates. 


Another sav- 
No more socs for Soc- 


A mere incident: D—n—n talks to himself. 
Middlemas’s head is becoming so filled with 
knowledge it’s very difficult for him to keep his 
equilibrium. It was an awful fall, Middle. 
Holding forth so loud and long, 
On every point debating, 
You surely cannot help but feel 
The thought-waves fast vibrating. 
Fallis is going to write a column entitled “Ad- 
vice to the Lovelorn.”’ He ought to know, for 
he’s had experience. 


Williams and Whitney Present 
J. Henry Marshall in 
“The Latin School Mystery; or, 
Henney, the King of Them All.” 


CAST: 
Bloat Pianeta ee yee J. H. Marshall 
Flam) Pitamrers .. ch. te a choy pee eee I. Taylor 
Mystertotis: BB ad. aio cers - neue sation ees P. Tead 
LesMarquisernny. Ss 5s. sa) preter N. Milmore 
Socrates, the Hemlock Kid...........Middleémas 
Philip “Morris hecta) Gam sees liao J. Medina 
Aunt Amelia (a dear old lady)... . 20%.) D. Barker 
SOUDTettes erect Miller, Cowan, Blanchard, Reed 


Miss Stackpole says we have no foundation for 
that atrocious lie that she believed in woman’s 
rights. We most humbly beg her pardon. We 
believe in lefts for women. 


We are informed by a Freshman young lady 
that Coogan uses currycombs. She couldn’t have 
meant military brushes? 


Order 13, Chemists’ Union No. 27: All union 
chemists must leave Latin School at 12.45. Per 
order committee. 

The lucky four-leaf clover,—it never gets put 
out of class. But wait! 

Classta Spud sand, tips 

Miss Strout, “our ever present help in time of 
trouble.” 

Teacher: ‘““What’s that I hear, an automobile?” 

“Oh, no, that’s Coogan.” 


“Jerry” announces he will pay half price for a 
second-hand Latin trot in good condition. There 
are others. 
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te 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 

Oh! Oh! Palmer’s: lunch box: is missing 
again! 

Oh, that sweet, sweet smile 

That stretches a mile 

O’er the face, not forlorn, 

Of our classmate, Bob Bourne. 

P. S.—Rice wishes it understood that the above 
mixture is poetry. 

We're all sharks in physics. 

More turkey sandwiches for Lamont. 

One of Whittaker’s algebra problems: If 40,000 
tigers, in just a single day, can drink ten tons of 
water and eat ten tons of hay, how many one-eyed 
soldiers can build a five-mile fence, if aged eggs 
and apples are sold at fifteen cents? 

O you W(h)it! 

Sorry that so many of our classmates were 
guilty of selling turkeys the day before Thanks- 
civing—fowl business. 

Niles is some actor. 

Teacher: “Hildred’s laugh always comes last.” 

Huidred > “Ha! Ha! Hal” 

Why is Carpenter? 

Because Woodman. 





H—ul—n: “Do you know what you are?” 
nel “What: pe 
H—ul—n: “An old ——di gamma.” 


Heard in physics :— 

“What is Boyle’s Law?” 

“No money down.” 

Four years of high school life in Shakespeare : — 

Freshman—" Midsummer Night's Dream.” 

Sophomore—*The Tempest.” 

Junior— PAS youd Mae te” 

Senior—‘‘All’s Well That Ends Well.” 

O you (W)hit! 

“Thank you for that cloth.” 

Glad to have you with us again, York. 

Five S men in our class. 

Teacher: “Don’t get that, do you, 

Williams: “Yes, sir!!!!!” 

O you (Wh)it! 

Heffernan is hereby warned for the last time 
that if he does not can that rah-rah, he must pay 
the penalty. 


girls?” 
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D. Mahoney has joined the Goggle Club. 
Here goes for a Happy Christmas and a jolly 
vacation! 
els 
stan lever vane, 
Ellsworth 


One of the teachers is going to put Harlow in 
a-class by Ninseling aLnére iso Need.of Thateic LE. 
is in a class by himself, anyway. 

Who’s the artist in Room 14? 
of course. 

Lost! Some pages out of Parker’s Latin book. 
Have been missing for a long time. Finder please 
return to Parker, as he is very anxious to get his 
lessons. Liberal reward. 

Most pupils wait for Thanksgiving 
To have a dandy feed, 
But we, the convicts of 14, 
Wait after school to be freed. 
(Signed) Six Convicts. 

Who’s that imp of mischief in Room 14? 

B—ss— McG—ay, of course. 

Gillis, surrounded by about twenty-five girls, 
was called a pig amongst the clover. We wonder 
what was meant. 

A deformed doughnut 
Room 14. 


Class Editor. 
T. Simpson, Assistant. 


Why, Howard, 





man on exhibition in 

A teacher suggested getting an alarm clock for 
Room 14, but it was said that it would tick so loud 
that you could not hear yourself recite. A voice 
from the back of the room: “Just like Hunne- 
well’s watch.” 

There must be something in the atmosphere of 
Room 14 which causes Miss McG—y to make a 
dent in the floor and Miss C—r to sneeze so loud. 

They say that Dillon gets his German sugar- 
coated. 

PAULING V9 136 

Leeland: 

Ic.t:, ‘Basxter. 

L.g., Scannell. 


C., Madden. 
ioc barrett. 
R.t., McAlpine. 
R.e., Shea. 

Oy b., Givan. 
Th. Currie. 


R.h.b., Chambers. 
F.b., Anderson. 
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This is the team that made the Juniors look like 
a team from Ipswich by whitewashing them 16-0. 

To those in doubt whether Shakespeare really 
wrote his plays or not the following may be of 
some use :— 

“When I get to heaven I am going to ask 
Shakespeare whether or not he wrote those plays.” 

The young lady chuckled. “Maybe he won't be 
there,’ she said. 

“Then you ask him,” said the young man. 

Our class was well represented on the gridiron 
by Garland, Merrill, Hopkins, and Parker. 


Oks 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 


Some of the girls have joined the Anti-Latin 
Club. 

Br—a 
if the school was not perched on a hill. 
shall we move, the school or the hill? 

We wish you all to know that Al—er—e lives in 
Prating Row. 

Advice given by Miss Cr—m—n—s. One cent 
a word. This is good advice if you want to get 
into trouble. 


A ene ee Ro, 

Room 31—The Typical Freshman Class. 

Room 32—‘The Silent Whisperers,’ by Miss 
Cr—m—n—s and Miss B—s—h. 

Room 33—A musical concert, conducted by 
Jack Kowall. 

Room 34—Seale, the Great Rubber Eater. 

Room 385—Advanced vaudeville. 

Di 
away from him. 





t says he would not be late every day 
Which 








an works his books so hard-that they run 
He is always on the hunt. © 

Ma—h—ws and Lu—ca—o are always watching 
the freight trains. Maybe they are looking for a 
chance to slip away. 

Backer’s latest, The Egyptian Mummy. 

The girls in Room 32 are so timid that they are 


‘afraid of the sound of their own voices. Teachers 
have hard work to get them to finish their 


recitations. 
Room 382 is very much worried about F—i—k. 
‘They fear he has the sleeping disease. 
Buckley ( to the teacher): “I ain’t got no pencil.” 
Leselter?: vis? that so, class?! 
H—r—c—k: ‘No, ma’am, ‘I 
pouch.” 


seed one in his 


English Hotes 


[Continued from page 67.] 
WANT ADS. 


Missing—Three seats in 14 X. Finder please 
return to their owners, B—w—n, B—g—n, and 
C k, respectively. 

A capable student is wanted in 14 X. 

A geometry test once a year. 

Cl—ns wishes he had an adding machine. 


ah r is chairman of the “student govern- 
ment” committee of 14 X. 


For once Mitchell has failed to be late. 

B has had his hair:cut. He was asked if 
he had to take gas. 

Pettes and Petrie have made their debut in long 
trousers. 








oe 








14 
Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion Metcalf, Assistant. 


Chrismas vacation next! 

We all conquered a “Turk” and returned un- 
harmed from our Thanksgiving siege. 

We are very sorry that Roland Waller has been 
in the hospital and hope he will be with us soon. 


H—b—d is trying to make the acquaintance of 
the floor in Room 17%. Try again, it’s very amus- 
ing (to the rest). 


Who came off victorious in that fierce battle 
waged in Room 19? Find out from Kendall. 

Why is it that Miss C—s—y waits so long at 
the door every noon? Perhaps,—but no, it 
couldn’t be. 

Some boys are trying to initiate the Glee Club. 
It would be better advice to join it. 

Do you know the treasurer? He is a good fel- 
low, especially when he has money. Better get 
acquainted with him. 

Is Latin a simple achievement, 
Or does it mean absolute work? 
Does an “A” come by learning the lesson, 
Or showing yourself as a shirk? 
There are many pennants in every town, 
There are pennants of every hue; 
3ut there are no pennants howe’er renown 
Like our pennant of “Red and Blue.” 

Forbes asks for so many drinks at the lunch 
counter that the waitresses wonder when he’s go- 
ing to sign the pledge. ; 
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The following table shows the per cent. credited 
to each of the given exchanges :— 
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Twice Told Tales 

A) War lion Ct ED: 
“Push,” said the button. 
“Take pains,” said the window. 
“Never be led,” said the pencil. 
“Be up-to-date,” said the calendar. 
“Always keep cool,” said the ice. 
“Do business on tick,” said the clock. 
“Never lose your head,” said the barrel. 
“Do a driving business,” said the hammer. 
“Aspire to greater things,” said the nutmeg. 
“Make light of everything,” said the fire. 
“Make much of small things,” said the micro- 

scope. 

“Spend 


mirror. 
“Be sharp in all your dealings,” said the knife. 
“Find a good thing and stick to it,” said the 


elue.’—Ex. 


much time on reflection,’ said the 


An 
“~ 


EXCHANGES 















“What is your age, madam?” 
“T’ve seen thirty-two summers.” 
“How long have you been blind?”—Ex. 


AE VAY St MOS LG Ts ADV BARTS ie 


“T would not live always” with accompaniment. 

“Prust-her note tor fiity cénts. 

“Come where my love lies dreaming”’ 
lustrated cover. 

“Home, Sweet Home” in a flat—Ex. 


with il- 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
The saddest-areithese: “l’ve:flunked again.” 


= Hi 


Mistress (about to engage a cook): “What is 
your name?” 

Applicant: “Well, mum, in me last 
called me Pianola.” 

Mistress: “What a strange name! 
they call you that?” 

Applicant: “Because Oi had such an 
ment for the piano.”—The Musician, 


place they 
Why did: 


attach— 


German Lady (calling Central): “Hai! Haif 


iss dis der mittle?” 


Sunday School Teacher: “Tommy, I’m afraid I 
shall never see you in the better world.” 
Tommy: “Why, what cher been doin’ now?” 


Man (entering restaurant, to the waiter): “Do 
you serve lobsters here?” 

Waiter (very politely): “Certainly, sir. 
will you have?” 


What 


S 
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School News 


The Freshman—Funtor Reception 
On Wednesday evening, November 16, a recep- 
tion to the parents of the pupils of the Freshman 
and Junior classes was held in the English High 
School. This reception gave the faculty a chance 
to become acquainted with many of the parents, 
and to work in co- operation with "them. ; ihe 
parents were also given the opportunity to see 
the advantages of the school and the work that is 
being done for the pupils. The manual training 
rooms and the laboratories were of especial in- 
terest to the visitors. A large number of Juniors 
were present, and the evening was hailed a grand 
success. Excellent music was furnished at inter- 

vals during the evening by the Record sisters. 


Ora GreC. 


The Gamma Gamma Tau Club held a cobweb 
party at the home of Miss Ethel Dooley on Mon- 
day evening, November 28. Those present were 
the members of the club, Miss Helen Field, and 
Messrs. Whitney, Williams, Tomfohrde, Messer, 
Riss, ‘Taylor, Milmore, and Lynch. 

: o- @-0-@-0-o-0 , 


ee ve 
The Satis Causae, a society of Senior and Junior 
girls of the Somerville English High School, has 
lately been formed. The officers and members 
are: Ella Sullivan, president; Jane Thomas, vice- 
president and treasurer; Ida Golden, secretary; 
Viola Brittain, Gladys Hopkins, Ethel Sherman, 
Gladys Wells, Sarah McMullen, Anna Canfield, 
Fannie Lipshires, Gwendolyn Nelson, and 
Dorothy Chapin. 
The society has made a study 








of some of the 


surrounding historical places, and has also en- 
joyed several walking trips, including one to Ar- 


lington Heights and back. 

The members are at present engaged in making 
Christmas gifts for some poor children in the 
West End. 

Any girl wishing to visit the society at its work 
may do. so if application is made to one of the 
officers. The society has two rooms at 50 Madi- 
son street, where the meetings are held every Fri- 
day afternoon at 2 o’clock. The mottoés of the 
society are: “Pro Se” and “In virtue lies hap- 
piness. 


5. BD. S. W, A. 


Anew club, the Somerville High School Wire- 
less Association, has been formedin the English 
School for the purpose of studying the theory and 
practice of wireless SEIS and telephony. 

The officers chosen are: President, Emory Ha- 
mann; vice-president, Maurice Carter; secretary- 
treasurer, Fred A. Calkin. 

+0+-6-0-D-0--o-0-— 
tn the Forum 

The Somerville English High School Debating 
Society has held its meetings regularly during the 
past month. On November 29 the debate was: 
“Resolved, that college entrance examinations are 
excessive.” The negative, upheld by Miss Golden 
and Francis Rourke, defeated the affirmative, rep- 
resented by Miss Adelson and Miss Sullivan. Ed- 
ward H. Cole read a paper on “Amateur Jour- 
nalism.”’ 

The town meeting on December 19 looms large 
on the calendar. It bids fair to be the most suc- 
cessful entertainment the society ever undertook. 
Already the school bulletin boards are being used 
to advertise the Republican and Democ ratic 
parties, and to secure votes for their respective 
candidates for selectmen. Campaign managers 
and stump speakers are preparing their arguments, 
and will speak to their hearts’ content in praise of 
their candidates. The two weeks preceding the 
meeting will see all sorts of political activity, “from 
bribery for votes to the broadcast placarding of 
cartoons. 


+0: +0-@-0--@-0- 
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Lillian Cameron, English, ’97, now the wife of 
Rev: Mr. Whitney, of Hillsboro, N. H., was a re- 
cent visitor in Somerville. 

John A. Sullivan, English, ‘08, is a clerk in the 
post-office, Boston. 

Alton Linnell, English, ’09, is with Lee, Higgin- 
son & Co., of Boston. 

Marion Morrison, English, 06, is employed as a 
clerk in the city hall, Somerville. 

Therese Porter, English, ’09, is a stenographer 
in the law office of Charles Wood Bond. Selma 
Tholander, English, 10, is a bookkeeper with the 
same firm. 

William Moore, English, ’09, is employed by 
Stickney & Poor, Boston. 

Nina Gilley, English, "08, who is a Junior in 
Boston University, was last August a delegate of 
the Kappa Kappa Gamma Fraternity to the con- 
vention of that society held in Bloomington, Ind. 

Beatrice Bowditch, English, ’09, is a stenog- 
rapher for Green Fuel Economizer Company. 

Miss Eva G. Hardy, English, ’04, Massachusetts 
Normal Art, ’08, is now a teacher of manual 
training in Haverhill, Mass. 

Evelyn Morgan, English, 10, is in the Fresh- 
man class of Simmons College. She is taking the 
course in household economics. 

Blanche Ogier and Ethel Bird, both English, 
09, are stenographers with C. H. Hood & Co. 

Anna Johnson and Mary Miller, English, °10, 
are members of the Freshman class of Salem Nor- 
mal School. 

Frances Donovan, English, 10, has entered the 
Emerson School of Oratory. 

Cecil Barlow, English, "10, is employed by the 
General Electric Light Company, West Lynn. 


Ruth E. Kingman, Helen G. Anderson, and 
Aline L. Morgan, English, ‘09, are Sophomores at 
Massachusetts Normal Art School. Bago, 
Sprague, English, ’10, and former staff artist of 
the Rapraror, is a Freshman at the same school. 
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Malcolm FE. Sturtevant, Latin, “02, has been ap- 
pointed secretary of the board of trustees of Tufts 
College. 

Evelyn Cousens, Latin, ’06, formerly a teacher 
of cooking in the Haverhill schools, has been ap- 
pointed this year to a similar position in the Bos- 
ton schools. 

May. H...Baker, Latin, ’03, Radcliffe, ’07, for- 
metly a member of the faculty of the Foxboro 
High School, has been elected teacher of Latin in 
the Clinton High School. 

Margaret M. Grimshaw, Latin, ’07, Radcliffe, 
"11, and Hazel M. Cushing, Latin, ’09, Radcliffe, 
"13, have been awarded scholarships for the year 
1910-11. 

Leslie O. Cummings, Latin, ’°06, Harvard, ’10, 
has been appointed principal of the Stone Gram- 
mar School in Walpole, Mass. 

On November 9 Ada F. Hallett, Latin, ‘07, was 
married to James W. Nichols, formerly of Somer- 
ville. Mr. and Mrs. Nichols will reside in Bel- 
lingham, Wash. 

The engagement is announced of Ruth W. 
Bryant, Latin, 08, to J. Frederick Holmes, Eng- 
sii OF, 

Tort-W 2 Harner” Latin: 399, has been elected 
alumni assistant in surgery for the coming year 
at Harvard Medical School. 

“Dick” Merrill, Latin, ’08, Tufts, 712, has been 
elected captain of next year’s football team. Mer- 
rill will ‘be remembered for his excellent work on 
the Somerville team a few years ago, when he 
played tackle for four years. He has played three 
years for Tufts, one year as end, and two vears 
as tackle. In 1906 he became a member of the 
Delta Zeta Chapter of the Gamma Eta Kappa 
Fraternity. In his Sophomore year he was a 
member of the Sword and Shield, the honorary 
Sophomore society, and captain of the class basket 
ball team. This year he is a member of the Ivy 
Junior, the honorary Junior society. He is also a 
member of the Theta Delta Chi Fraternity and of 
the Glee Club; 
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Brockton, 5; 
After beating the heavy Waltham team, 5-0, 


Somerville, oO 


Somerville journeyed to Brockton November 9, 
and lost, 5-0. The team played a loose, slow 
gamé, every man seeming to be all tired out. 
Perhaps they were after their hard spell of train- 
ing for Waltham. It was simply a case of 
“nothing doing” for Somerville. Brockton plaved 
well and strong, Captain Rapp making many sub- 
stantial gains. Two forward passes and an end 
run placed Brockton within striking distance, and 
a line-plunge by Captain Rapp gave the only score. 


The summary :— 

BROCKTON. SOMERVILLE: 
Gardner Mey ss hats tec ue teat iene te Grane 
Sa Te Abe ate ee kee de, Lene mee aes Tf taetathes 
TlOprivan loc as pet eee cn ee ee r.g., Kowall 
CCAS. Cee eet eka Cee See reas c., Milmore 
Io eth Seaman ero oe ek een Levehierce 
RG Kit ania ee op ee er eee ee se lit, Lament 
Totmham 1 eye sce ee ee ee le., Duncan 
SEHOMPS Oi C.D aera aera ee ie aes q.b., Pitman 
iM ¢ Gilincenc ok bby ac eae r.h.b., Garland (Doane) 
RAappwiGapt. yar UD ae ene ane ee te L.h.b., Dardis 
Pappineatignts Dude. eee ae ees eee i.b., Snow 


Scort—Brockton, 5; Somerville, 0. | Touch- 
down—Rapp. Field judge—Hamilton. Umpire 
—Elton.  Referee—O’Brien. Linesman—Bar- 
ber. Time—Four 10-minute periods. 
10-9 -4-@ 0-4-0: 

Boston English, 12; Somerville, 0 

After losing to Brockton, the team was put 
through some hard practice in preparation for the 
English High game. Every one expected Somer- 
ville would win, but anticipated a hard game. 

English kicked off to Dardis on the twenty-five- 
yard line, who fumbled; Parks recovered and 
rushed it back about five yards. English was 











penalized five yards for being offside, and Garland 
made six, when English braced and forced Somer- 
ville to kick. Garland punted, and the kick was 
run back two yards, the runner stumbling over 
his own interference. English was penalized fif- 
teen for holding, giving Somerville the ball. Gar- 
land made ten, and then Somerville was penalized 
fifteen for holding. Parks then called on Garland 
to punt, but the pass was bad, and Bob could not 
get it off in time, so was tackled for a loss of ten 
yards while trying to rush the ball. On the next 
play Garland punted. Successive line-plunging 
and a twenty-yard run by Pierce placed the ball 
on Somerville’s eighteen-yard line. Nelson made 
four yards, and fumbled on the next play, Milmore 
recovering the ball. Somerville fumbled, Pitman 
recovered, and Garland punted out of danger to 
Pierce, who ran it ‘back five yards. Five succes- 
sive line-plunges placed the ball on Somerville’s 
one-yard line, when Pierce went over for the 
touchdown. Dolan punted out to Goodman on 
the fifteen-yard line, and Goodman kicked the 
goal. Parks kicked off to Pierce, and the period 
ended. 

Most of the second period was spent in punting, 
and both teams were heavily penalized. English 
had the ball on her forty-nine-yard line, and after 
a loss of five yards, Barnard punted to Garland. 
Somerville failed to gain, and Garland punted 
back. English again punted to Pitman, who 
fumbled, Alger falling on the ball. Pierce made 
twenty yards around left end, when the period 
closed. 

In the third period Somerville came back some- 
what stronger, holding English once for downs, 


the only time in the game. There was much 
fumbling and penalties in this period. Dardis 
dropped the kick-off, but recovered the ball. Gar- 
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land made twelve yards, fumbled, and punted to 
the middle of the field. Somerville now braced 
and held English for downs. After getting the 
ball on downs, Garland was forced to punt, kicking 
to Pierce, who ran the ball back to Somerville’s 
thirty-five-yard line. English now steadily ad- 
vanced the ball to our five-yard line, where there 
was a fumble, Duncan recovering the ball. On 
the next play Parks fumbled, Goodman securing 
the ball on the eight-yard line. Pierce made the 
touchdown in two rushes, and Goodman kicked 
the goal. 

English came very near scoring again in the last 
period, having the ball on the five-vard line when 
the game ended. Garland opened the period by 
punting to Pierce, and Somerville again braced, 


English making their distance by a few inches. 
Two line-plunges failed to gain, and Barnard 
kicked to Parks, who ran it in five yards. Dardis 
made three, and Pitman twelve yards. Pitman 
then lost five yards, and Garland punted. Nelson 
made fifteen yards through the line, English was 
penalized twice, but still made her distance. Som- 


erville was penalized five yards, but English failed 
to gain. Barnard punted to Pitman, who inexcus- 
ably muffed the ball, Goodman falling on it on 
Somerville’s twenty-five-yard line. Steady rushes 
drove the ball to the thirteen-yard line, where a 
goal from the field was blocked, an English player 
recovering. Two more rushes placed the ball on 





the five-yard line, when the game ended. The 
summary: 

BOSTON ENGLISH. SOMERVILLE. 
ECE Tig, GES gee oe aye Ree 
TR eG Ee orc ae a. oie ches dye og WO UEe n-SenT a woe tare wGtles 
Bro eek Sa ee. OP A r.g. Kow all 
Keene, Means. iene eA |  Milmore 
MEO ape a ns «ale GIES male win « 4 i. go. Parker 
Higgins, es ght, OPE siliey SME on eee oe fe ‘Lamont 
foodman. tet). c.n with sss l.e., Hager (Duncan) 
Mine ARG Divine ast hs ala ds bve oo sie kh scapes q.b., Parks 
Cy BSS Be ene ee ee eee r.h.b., Garland 
Parnard’( Meanix); t-H.b.8.. 23 Vaanet Lh.b., Dardis 
ip Vora sad (C21 as fea pee iar ge canes eee f.b., Doane 


Score—Boston English, 12; Somerville, 0. 





Touchdowns—Pierce "(2 ). Goals from touch- 
downs—Goodman (2). Field judge ye Gas 
hill.- Umpire—A. J. Woodlock. Referee—F. J. 
Hoey. Head linesman—G. W. Barker. _Lines- 


men—For Somerville, E. Dickson; for English, 


Sawver. Time—10-minute periods. 


fidelvose, 12; Somerville Second, oO 

Melrose defeated the Second team, 12 to 0, at 
Broadway field November 24. Pitman opened the 
game by kicking off to Cheissong, who ran the 
ball back ten yards. An end run of thirty-three 
yards placed the ball on Melrose’s forty-four-yard 
line. Then steady rushes of from eight to fifteen 
vards carried the ball down the field and scored 
a touchdown in the first five minutes of play. Mce- 
Letchie easily kicked the goal. Melrose then 
kicked to Bradley on the goal line, and he ran 
the kick back twenty yards. Parks and Bradley 
made first down, but Somerville was penalized for 
being offside. Pitman made thirteen yards around 
end, and” Parks“made ‘the rest\, of *thesdistance: 
Melrose then held, getting the ball on downs, but 
the period closed after one play. 

Neither.team scored in the second period, which 
was an interchange of punts and fumbles. There 
were two forward passes in this period, neither of 
which was successful. 

Melrose scored again in the third period, when, 
after forcing Somerville to punt, she easily tore 
down the field to the twenty-yard line, when Mc- 
Letchie threw a forward pass to Wanamaker for 
ten yards. Another, Cheissong to Cram, scored, 
and McLetchie kicked the goal. 

The rest of the game was all Melrose, and was 


marked by fumbles by both teams. The sum- 
mary :— 
MELROSE: SOMERVILLE: 
Macdonald (Johnson, Page), r.e., 

l.e., Eaton (Pitman, Clough, Ireland) 
(iat, [teeta Mae ieee. tices car. l.t., Merrill (Lamont) 
SUCS UY ene ae te tee eee ee a lion parker 
WWartetind Ghepe se cow oe as ae c., Ruff (Bickford) 
og Fea er eee Bean oR SF ate a ye ea r.g., Anderson 
Crowell, at Deh eo hc rh i LC EC RO r.t.,' Cohen 
Winship (Capt.) (Sackett), l.e , Fisher (Martin) 
Vid besa keioech bes setae ato: aie Parks (Pitman) 
Littlefield (Milton), : Pa ers oe tay a L.h.b., Hanscom 
Milton (McLetchie), 1.h.b....r.h.b., Snow (Pitman) 
Chusdehe (Macdonald), ites es f.b., Bradley 


Referee—Hoey: 
judge—Mains. 
Linesman—Rice. 


Umpire—Courtney. Field 
Four 10-minute periods. 





— 0+ -0-@-0-@ -0-— 


Somerville, 11; Lverett, } 
Somerville defeated Everett, 11 to 0, at Everett 
Saturday, November 19. The coach was absent, 
and Ned Garland had charge of the team, assisted 
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by Cliff Bean. The team arrived at. the field 
very early, and rather than- remain in the cold for 
an hour, Captain Milmore took the team to the 
Byerett Y. Ms CA. Here *they ahada.room 
apart from the others, and waited until time to go 
to the field. While waiting they were spoken to 
by several graduates, who succeeded in arousing 
some spirit, with the result that Somerville won. 
The scoring was in the first period. 

Parks kicked off, and the ball was rushed back 
to the thirty-yard line. Everett punted to Parks, 
who fumbled, Garland recovering the ball and 
running twenty yards. Dardis and Garland 
quickly placed the ball on Everett's ten-yard line, 
when Parks got through the line on a quarterback 
rush, but fumbled. Dardis fell on the ball be- 
tween the goal posts, scoring Somerville’s first 
touchdown. Parks failed in the try for goal. 
Parks kicked off to Everett, who immediately 
punted. Parks fumbled the punt, and Reid fell on 
the ball. Everett failed to make first down, and 
tried a forward pass. Brickley threw the ball di- 
rectly to Doane, who ran eighty yards for a touch- 
down. Parks kicked the goal. 

Garland did most of the rushing in the second 
period, making gains of from eight to twenty 
yards. Everett intercepted a forward pass, but 
could not gain, and was forced to punt. Parks 
caught the ball and made twenty yards. 

Everett’s goal was in danger again in the third 
period, when Somerville had the ball -on the 
twelve-yard line. Somerville got the ball on the 
three-yard line, with one yard to go for? first 
down, but Everett braced and secured the ball on 
downs. McKay punted from behind his own goal 
line, and Sawyer recovered the ball in mid-field. 
Everett then steadily rushed down to the fifteen- 
yard line, where Pitman secured the ball on a 
fumble. Garland then punted out of danger. 

Somerville’s goal was again in danger in the 
fourth period, when Everett had the ball on the 
five-yard line. The Somerville boys braced and 
held, securing the ball on downs. Parks then 
made twenty yards, and Somerville carried the ball 
‘to the middle of the field, when the game closed. 
‘The summary :— 

SOMERVILLE. EVERETT. 
Diincan (Phustter) Plies... r.e., Sawyer (Menzies) 
Lamont (Hopkins), I-t., 

r.t., Brackenbush (Peabody) 


PERCE Se te re gehen r.g¢., Gramstoff (Werner) 
Mijmore ((Bicktord}; C=. obs 5.0. ae Co Cwelly 


Kio wall 97 or dix ecer, ide cats ae een lg., McKay 
C51 1ES ee re Ee ae aoe le Stes oO aces oe l.t., Bold 
Pitrniaier.e on 2 ae l.e., Menzies (Morando, Reed) 
Pats; tq Dia hie ree ees ont ree q.b., Brickley 
Dardis, l.h.b...r.h.b., Cooper (Morando, Sweetly) 
Carkatid,<itt.D oa ee eee era. l.h.b., Campbell 
Doane: fiat. se oe tae f.b., Reid (Morando) 


Score—Somerville, 11; Everett, 0. Touch- 
downs—Dardis, Doane. Goals from touchdowns 
—Parks. Umpiré—Murphy, of Yale. Referee— 
Cahill, of Holy Cross. Field judge—Paul. Lines- 
man—Sawyer, of Andover. Time—Four = 10- 


minute periods. 





10+ -0-@-2--@-0- 


R. MD. T. S., 6; Somerville, 3 


Rindge defeated Somerville, 6-3, in a very close 
game at Broadway field Thanksgiving Day. The 
game was clean, snappy, and hard-fought, each 
team trying their best to win. If Rindge won, it 
gave her the championship of the Interscholastic 
League; if Somerville won, there would have 
been a three-cornered tie between Somerville, 
Boston English High, and Rindge. 

Somerville’s only score came on a drop-kick 
from the thirty-seven-yard line by Parks. The 
ball dropped neatly over the cross-bar, giving the 
first score of the game. Rindge’s score was made 
in the second period by a forward pass, Caples to 
Krigger, made from the fifteen-yard line. This 
pass was quick and clean, Krigger being across 
the goal line almost immediately after the ball was 
put in play. 

Several prominent business and political men 
of Somerville were present, including Mayor 
Woods, Charles A. Burns, and many city officials. 
There were also a large number of old Somerville 
players on the sidelines, among them Leo Hafford, 
Cliff Bean, Steve Mahoney, Ned Garland, “Pep” 
Cousens, Herbert Stone, Charlie Dickerman, and 
the Pipe brothers. 

Parks and Garland played a good game for 
Somerville, while Hadley and Scully were the 
most consistent ground-gainers for Rindge. 


FIRST PERIOD. 


Rindge kicked off to Dardis on the ten-yard 
line, who ran it back five yards. A Rindge for- 
ward was offside, and the ball was kicked 
over, Rindge receiving a penalty of five yards. 
This time Dardis received the kick and ran it in 
fifteen yards. Garland and Doane made first 
down, but after making eight yards in two rushes, 
Garland punted, Pitman tackling the man _in- 
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stantly. Caples punted to Parks, who fumbled. 
but Doane recovered the ball and ran fifty yards, 
going outside at the twenty-five-yard line, so the 
ball was brought back. Parks made five yards 
through centre, and then Rindge intercepted a 
forward pass by Garland. Hadley made twenty 
yards through the line, and Scully eighteen. 
Caples punted to Parks, and Garland punted back, 
the kick rolling along the ground to the three- 
yard line, where Hadley fell on the ball. Rindge 
punted short, Pitman getting the ball and running 
it back to the twenty-three-yard line. Rindge then 
got the ball on a forward pass, Parks to Pitman, 
which was fumbled. Pierce broke through the line 
and tackled Scully for a loss. Caples punted, 
Parks running it back ten yards. Doane made 
three yards through tackle. A forward pass, Gar- 
land to Parks, which Parks caught while lying on 
his back, gave Somerville fifteen yards. Garland 
hit the line, but failed to gain. Parks was thrown 
for a loss of six yards; placing the ball-on the 
thirty-yard line. He dropped back for a kick, and 
placed the ball neatly over the cross-bar, kicking 
from the thirty-seven-yard line. Rindge kicked 
off to Doane on the five-yard line, who ran it in 
sixteen yards. Garland made twenty yards and 


Parks eight, when the period closed. Somerville, 
Rindge 


SECOND PERIOD: 
This period opened with Somerville’s ball on 
her own forty-two-yard line. Amos caught an 
onside kick, and Hadley made seven yards in two 


rushes. Caples punted, Parks running it back 
twenty-five yards. Garland and Doane made 
seven yards, when Garland punted to Scully, Parks 


nailing him in his tracks. A fake kick tried twice 
gave ‘Rindge four yards each time, and Hadley 
tore through the Somerville line for thirty-eight 
yards in five consecutive rushes. Scully made 
two vards, when Pierce recovered a fumble by 
Hadley, giving Somerville the ball on her twenty- 
yard line. Garland punted to Scully. After mak- 
ing eight yards through the line, Scully circled 
right end for twenty yards. Amos and Hadley 
made five yards, and then Krigger scored on a for- 
ward pass from Caples, from “the fifteen-yard line. 
Bingham easily kicked the goal. Rindge, 6; Som- 
erville, 3. Parks kicked off, the ball being run in 
eight yards. Scully failed to gain at all, and 
Caples punted to Garland. Caples caught an on- 
side kick, making ten yards, but Rindge was 
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penalized fifteen for coaching from the sidelines. 
After the next play the period ended. 


FER by EE ben: 


Bingham kicked off to-Doane on the two-yard 
line, Doane running it back twenty vards. Twice 
Garland made two yards and then punted to 
Scully, who made fifteen. Amos and Hadley 
made twenty-three yards, Caples made nine, when 
Parks recovered a fumble, made on a fake kick 
play. The ball was on the twelve-yard line. Gar- 
land. punted out of danger to Hadley, Pierce 
throwing him before he could gain. Rindge was 
penalized for being offside, and Caples made eight 
yards. Scully then threw a forward pass, which 
Garland intercepted. After making four yards, 
Garland fumbled, Dardis recovering the ball. 
Garland punted to Scully, who ran it in five yards. 
Rindge fumbled, Doane recovered, and Garland 
again punted to Scully. Rindge was penalized fif- 
teen yards for holding, after’ which Caples punted 
to Garland, who ran the kick back twenty yards. 
The ball was now on the forty-five-yard line. 
Rindge got the ball on an onside kick. Scully 
failed to gain, and Parks recovered an onside kick 
when the period closed. 

BOER Tie SE IRaEG) 2). 

Somerville opened this period, determined to 
score again. It was Somerville’s ball on Rindge’s 
forty-five-yard line. R. M. T. S. secured the ball 
onan illegal forward pass, and immediately punted 
to Parks. Garland made ten yards on a fake kick,, 
but Somerville was penalized fifteen yards for 
holding. Garland punted to Scully, who fumbled,, 
but recovered. Rindge was penalized five for be- 
ing offside. Parks, Doane, Garland, and Dardisi 
made fifteen yards, and then Duncan recovered an 
onside kick, netting ten more yards. Garland 
made six, but Rindge braced and held, Somerville 
getting the ball on downs. Bingham made two 
yards, and Caples punted to Parks. Garland made 
ten, and a forward pass, Garland to Parks, netted 
nine more. Parks made two yards, when Amos 
intercepted a forward pass. Rindge tried a for- 
ward pass, which gave them ten yards, but they 
were penalized fifteen for holding. Caples 
punted to Parks, and Rindge caught an onside 
kick just as the game ended. Rindge, 6; Somer- 
ville, 3. 

Somerville was penalized four times to Rindge’s 
five. We received a total of thirty yards, and 
R.M. T. S. a total of fifty-five. The summary :— 
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TV gS: SOME RV IEIZD. 
ofRene nl ecrt we eee r.é.. Pitman (Grant,; Pisier) 
KRario cer a fe ae her te er Be TA edies 
Wetswartn Capt.) Lowers r.g., Kowall (Cohen) 
IPAS WATES Cayo. ctl ine eee ein ee c., Milmore 
BalcOmipel. Soe ce te 0 eee er ae i, 1erce 
Psi OMAR a. Ca kinint nee ee de l.t., Lamont (Hopkins) 
Sierburne, (Freeman, otéad)y1.er,... he, uiinean 
BUC emecy: 2. cu sae clearence © een Peer aoa q.be Parks 
BALE Ye) ADA ecules ence mae eee rhb. sUrarland 
BA TIIOS tis Daath, clees aeons Phebe ance 
Waples!sh.be. tee seer ee oe ees ib:, Doane 


? 


Score—Rindge, 6; Somerville, 3. Touchdown 
—kKkrigger. Goal from touchdown — Bingham. 
Goal from field—Parks. | Umpire—Burleigh, of 
Exeter. Referee—Tufts, of Brown. Field judge 
—Dadmun, of Worcester Polytechnic Institute. 
Linesman—Smith, of Tufts. Time—Four 13- 


minute periods. 
0--@ -0-@-0--@-0-—__ 


Atbletic Chat 


The English High game had a total of 105 yards 
given in penalties. Somerville got thirty, twice 
for holding and twice for being offside. English 
was penalized for holding five times, and twice for 
being offside. 

The less said about the Melrose game the bet- 
ter. Somerville came back and defeated Everett, 
11to 0; VThattrun-of Doane at Everett, eighty 
yards for a touchdown, is the longest any school- 
boy has made this year around Boston. 

No one can say Rindge had an easy time 
Thanksgiving Day. The game was fought every 
minute, and if Parks had gotten within kicking 
distance twice, the score would probably have 
been a tie. There was real class to that drop, 
kicked from the thirty-seven-yard line. This was 
the first time for nine years Somerville has been 
defeated by Rindge; let it be the last for ninety- 
nine. A few more days under Steve Mahoney’s 
care and Somerville would have won. He de- 
serves great credit for getting the team into such 
good shape in three days. Why not hire Mr. 
Mahoney for next year’s coach? It seems to me 
it would be better to pay a little more and havea 
coach worth more. Somerville in the past has led 
in athletics. Is she going to give up now?’ Cer- 
tainly not. Three times three for the team that 
played Thanksgiving. They did their best, and 
should have credit for it. 

Malden scored both her touchdowns by forward 
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passes, and Rindge scored her only one by the 
same play. It would pay Somerville to develop 
this play next year. 

The football squad will lose Captain Milmore, 
Pierce, Duncan, Fisher, Anderson, Eaton, Bick- 
ford, Snow, Coogan, Martin, and Clough. Eight 
of this year’s eleven will be back, with seven of 
this year’s substitutes. 


INTERSCHOLASTIC LEAGUE 


Per 

Won. Lost.Tied. Geng 

Rees ss fe eee ae 2 0) 1 1.000 

Hnelishy ign wee weary se 1 i i 500 

Dorchester ice is seen () 0) 2 000 

Omer Villegas ene eee 0) 2 1 000 

SUBURBAN LEAGUE. 

Per 

Won. ‘Lost., Tied; Cemm 

NI SIGED IE Gee eee ee 4 0 0 1.000 

Sonvérvill) ae oe ee 2 2 0) 00 

Melrose oz). cane eeeeee nae 2 2 0 500 

TEVEr eres tierce Ore 1 3 0 250 

Mediord: Fao h arc awe 1 3 0 .250 
Number of games played by Somerville..... 14 
Number of games: won. hu .a is... eee 6 
Numberjolscames lost .2 esc. her ee 6 
Number of maniésstiedin a... 000i ee 2 

Perricenty. .'.2 fp endeerg ie Maan ee ee A258 
Number of points Somerville scored........ 121 
Number of points opponents scored: .. 5... 75 


The Gitts of Santa Claus 


[Continued from page 62.] 





the little lad who helped me remember what I had 
forgotten. Please don’t refuse, Halstead,—it will 
only increase his faith in Santa Claus. And please 
come down town now and help me pick out 
Junior’s own automobile.” 

There: were few people who could resist a cer- 
tain honest fascination of Jack MeCollester’s, and 
Mr. Halstead was not of that few. He rolled 
down the top of his desk, put on his hat and coat, 
and went out with the Bachelor. 

Early the next morning the Bachelor leaned out 
of his front window, in answer to a series of strong 
toots.- Junior Boy, squeezing the bulb, was watch- 
ing for his appearance. Smiling happily, he called 
to McCollester, “Santa Claus brought even the 
automobile! Come down, Mr. Jack, come down!” 

Mr. Jack went down, two steps at a time. Mr. 
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and Mrs. Halstead and Junior were there with 
true Christmas smiles and greetings on their lips. 
“Isn't it grand?” Junior Boy asked. “Oh, it was 
Santa Claus, and I told you he’d come. You re- 
member now, don't you, Mr. Jack?” he asked. 

“T remember now, Junior Boy, and I shall never 
forget again,’ answered the Bachelor solemnly. 
Then he laughed, a merry, rippling laugh. “‘Jump 
in and ride somewhere, and then come back for a 
Christmas breakfast in my rooms. No, Ill wait 


until afternoon for my ride. Bye-bye!” and as 
the machine whizzed off down the street, he ran 
jubilantly up the stairs. In the hallway he sud- 


denly stopped short. 

“Frances! you here? I thought you were in 
Richmond!” he exclaimed, as he held out his hand 
to a winsome girl. She came forward, smiling. 

“Merry Christmas, Jack! I’ve been visiting 
Margaret since the night before last. And you 
didn’t know her,” she said reproachfully. 

“T’d never seen Margaret, you know, and I 
never connected her with you. But they've all 
gone out in the machine for a ride, and I’m going 


to serve this Christmas breakfast. You may set 
the table,” he said laughingly. 
The table was set, and the Halsteads’ return 


Suddenly John broke a rather 
From his vest pocket he 


was being waited. 
embarrassing silence. 
took a little box. 

“Frances,” he said, “it’s been waiting for you 
since. Are you ready to let me put this on again 
as my Christmas gift to you? 

The girl held out her hand. “Oh, 
only sorry that all I can return is myself, 


with a little laugh. 
* * * Pe 


Jacky fm 
” she said 


k * 


Junior Boy looked puzzled. “Aunt Frances has 
a new ring, but I can’t see that you have anything 
Mr. Jack. What was the ‘big ‘thing Santa Claus 
brought you?” 

“Your Aunt, Frances was my 
Claus, little Junior Boy.” 

But Junior Boy merely shook his head and 
rested his dimpled cheek in the palm of his hand. 


gift from Santa 


“Tt’s like the automobile, I guess. Father says 
I'll understand when I’m bigger. And oh, Mr. 


Jack! I forgot to say Merry Christmas!” 

“Merry Christmas, little chap, to you and to all, 
but mostly to St. Nicholas’ gift.” ‘And he sent a 
merry smile across the table to the girl in the 
Christmas-red dress, with the spray we holly ber- 
ries twined in her dark brown hair. 
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The Silent Passenger 


[Continued from page 63.] 





= Vessarésu he sartinerdog.2 

‘Must be quite valuable, isn’t he?” 

“Oh, yes, that is another reason why we wanted 
to keep our eye on him.” 

“Did you have much trouble in stealing him?” 
The men started violently, and tried to stammer 


a reply. The passenger turned to the conductor, 
and said: “That dog was on exhibition at the dog 
show in Boston as late as 4 o'clock yesterday 


afternoon. He is Sir Montford, the famous $5,000 
blue ribbon dog of the Waveland kennels. I am 
positive of it. What is he doing on this train 
traveling north, when he is supposed to be on 
exhibition all of the week?” 

The men became confused, and after vainly try- 
ing to make explanations, were silent. The con- 
ductor motioned the porter and the brakeman to 
keep watch over them. 

At Woodsville, our next stop, the conductor 
learned over the telegraph that the dog had been 
stolen. I was glad to learn that my alarm had 
amounted to something, at least, and was not a 
case of “Much Ado About Nothing.” 

Before the train left the police took 
the prisoners and the dog. 

That was the last: I*heard of the 
return home, some weeks later, 
a visit from the owner 


charge of 


case until my 
when I received 
of the dog. He explained 
how one of the thieves, dressed as a keeper, had 
taken the dog out to exercise him, and had then 
stolen him. 


Shortly after his visit I received from him a 
present of a valuable dog, who, if you care to 
come and ask him, will vouch for this st TY 

Se ee ee ° -0-G-o $6 —$ 
Resolution 


The deepest sympathy of the students is ex- 











tended to Miss Sprague, teacher in the Latin 
School, on the recent death of her father. 
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The Hodventures of Fackson Van Ellen 


k(A SERIAL STORY) 
By Logar DL. aula, L., 712 


No. 1—A South American Masquerade. 


HUGE fruiter, dazzling white in the 
tropical sun, came to rest at the 
dock with a final toot of her whistle 
and puff from her funnels. No 
sooner had her gang-plank touched 
the shore than a young man, Ameri- 
can from tip to toe, rushed down to the wharf. 
in his wake followed a breathless steward, carry- 
ing a traveling bag ion Which the initials “J. V. A.” 
stood out in bold type. 

The traveler was Jackson Van Allen, ‘varsity 
fullback and captain; now a proud possessor of 
the*right'to° add" B. A. to his ‘sionature. In*iaet, 
so great had been ‘the strain required to obtain 
this valuable addition to his name, that, despite 
his three tutors, he felt the need of a vacation. 
So, find this robust and healthy-looking col- 
legian seeking enjoyment by visiting, at his home 
in South America, a friend who had graduated 
the previous year from the same college. Gaz- 
ing at the broad shoulders and rosy countenance 
of this athlete, one would be inclined to doubt the 
need of mental or physical relaxation, and sus- 
pect that, perhaps, this was but a clever ruse to 
loosen the purse-strings of Henry Van Allen, 
millionaire broker, and father of “Jack” Van 
Allen, “the greatest football player of all times,’ 
as he was hailed by admiring sporting editors. 
However, he evidently had obtained his end, and 
was soon noisily greeting his old chum, Ralph 
Wright. 

This individual was clad in the approved tropi- 
cal costume of white, and seemed to have ab- 
sorbed something of the languor of the country. 
His father was the consul at Porto Muno, the 
capital of Bravolia, a small South American re- 
public, and his son had obtained a lucrative posi- 
tion in the offices of the Consolidated Fruit Com- 
pany. 

This company practically 
ports of the country, which were almost entirely 
fruit. Thus, they exerted an enormous influence 
on the business and politics of the republic. This 
condition had now been disturbed. — Rich iron 
mines had been discovered in the mountainous 
region above the capital and only city. These 





controlled the ex- 


TKO 


had been immediately purchased by native capital- 
ists, and now the two interests were fighting for 
the control of the nation. Pedro Caliquez, the 
president, was supported by the fruit company 
and by the city at large, while the mine owners 
and the hill-dwellers were arrayed on the side of 
one of their stockholders. 

Matters had reached a formidable crisis on the 
day that Van Allen landed in Porto Muno.  Cali- 
quez seemed to have the lead, and it looked as 


‘though the fruit interests wauld be victorious in 


the coming elections. 

The two Americans sauntered 
wharf to the American consulate. Van Allen 
was soon attired in spotless white, and the two 
occupied the hammocks on the broad veranda in 
full accordance with the ideals and customs of 
the natives. Wright explained the political situ- 
ation to his comrade and, of course, took his 
stand on the side of his employers. To show his 
confidence, the president had arranged a gor- 
geous masque for that evening, and W right ‘had 
planned this event as the first dose in Van Allen’s 
cure. The collegian readily accepted the 
plan, but was unable to think of any costume. 

“Oh, that’s all- settled,’ laughed Wright, 

“you're to attend as a brigadier-gener ral of ‘the 
Bravolian army.’ 

“It sounds all 
“What’s yours?” 

“l’m going disguised:as one of our opponents, 
a mountaineer,” answered the consul’s son. 

The two young men were ready about eight 

o'clock, and started towards the beautiful man- 


slowly from the 


right,” tepled Van Alem 


sion of the president. The night was ideal, and 
they elected to. walk the short distance which 


separated the American consulate from the presi- 


dential villa. Van Allen was bedecked with 
straps and braids of gold lace which glistened in 
the dim light. His athletic build rendered his 


corgeous uniform doubly impressive. | His friend 
had adopted the, long, dark mantle and broad 
sombrero of a hill-man. | 

They proceeded along the broad avenue lined 
with palms. On the corners and in the shadows 
of buildings and trees groups and knots of men 
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were gathered. They were conversing in low 
tones and turned to gaze with astonishment at the 
sight of a Bravolian officer and a hill-dweller in 
company. 

Wright explained that since politics had be- 
come so unsettled the men of the city were ac- 
customed to discuss the situation in this myster- 
ious manner. The two walked on rapidly. As 
they passed a street light, the rays lit up the 
form and costume of one of a group which had 
formed in a shadowy corner. This man _ had 
stepped forward into the light to examine some- 
thing he held in his hand. Van Allen gazed at 
him curiously and then saw with astonishment 
that the man held a revolver. 

“Look at that fellow,” he whispered to Wright. 

The consul’s son turned his head. 

“Great Scott!” he ejaculated, 
man, that’s a mountaineer.” 

The man looked up as he spoke, and they saw 
an evil visage clouded by the broad sombrero he 
wore. He drew his cloak closer around him, and 
withdrew into the shadow. 

“T’d hate to have that face,” laughed Van Allen. 

| Never mind the-face,’ replied Wright, “but 
something is going to happen. What does the 
presence of all these hill-men mean?” 

Thoughts of revolution and uprising filled Van 
milens mind. Ee‘remembered the fickle temper 
ot these South Americans, and how frequently the 
various republics were embroiled in civil strife. 
Wright, however, made no further comment, and 
they proceeded to- the presidential residence 
Here the leaders of the Caliquz faction were 
gathered and soon all were engaged with the 
pleasures and enjoyments of the evening in the 
ballroom. Van Allea was the object of much 
admiration from both sexes. Wright was the 
butt of many jokes on account of his costume. 

The masque went on merrily. The weather 


overcast. 


pihatsniea city: 


The air in the ballroom became hot 
and stuffy as when a thunder storm approaches. 
Van Allen, feeling the heat under his load of gold 
lace and plumed chapeau, left the room for a stroll 
on the terrace without. Suddenly he thought he 
saw something move at the base of a tree in the 
gardens below. Yes, he was sure a shadow was 
slowly creeping towards the terrace. He leaned 
forward, trying to pierce the increasing gloom. 
The terrace was high and the object of his sus- 
picions seemed to have crept into the dense 
shadow it gave. Suddenly he was struck from 
behind and he pitched forward to the foot of the 
terraces Giiés-waseon shis) feet inpan “instant, but 
with three pairs of hands groping for his throat. 
A short-arm punch brought ae a groan and 
one pair were gone. Van Allen could hardly see 
his assailants in the blackness bt the foot of the 
terrace, but struck blindly at their shadowy forms. 
A knife gleamed over his head, and he grasped 
at the wrist of the hand that held it. This move- 
ment gave his other opponent an opportunity to 


get a hold, and Van Allen was thrown heavily. 


His head hit something hard on the ground and 
he lay stunned. The conspirators soon bound 
and gagged him. 

The latter precaution was hardly 
the storm had already broken. The thunder 
peals resounded from the hills above the town 
and the lightning leaped from summit to sum- 
mit with terrible beauty. 

His captors lifted Van Allen to the top of the 
terrace and there left him. Inside the ball-room 
the dance went on gaily, the band drowning the 
crashes of thunder. Van Allen saw with amaze- 
ment that the same shadowy forms he had dis- 
cerned in the garden were collecting about the 
large French windows of the ballroom. He pulled 
desperately at his bonds, but the knots, swollen 
from the rain, refused to slip. 


necessary, for 





outside had suddenly changed, and the sky was (Continued in the February Radiator.) 
sos +0+-@-0°-Q-0--o-0- ae 
Tl ae (Be were enjoyed, and later a collation was served. 
Those present were: Helen E. Russell, Florence 
Tt 6 re . . Bey , 34 Se ’ \ = . 
[he “Wisteria Girls” (all English, “14) met Hart, Mary Hart, Mary Knowles, Elizabeth Mc- 


Tuesday evening, January 3, at the home of the 
president, Helen E. Russell, of Burnside avenue. 
The members voted to hold a matinee party at the 

3oston theatre January 7. Games and music 


Carthy, Leone Riley, Bertha Riley, Rose Schrage, 
Lilian O’Neil, Rita. Dawson, Nepetes Madden, arid 
Helen Mahoney. The next meeting occurred 


January 10, at the home of Miss Mahoney. 
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“Tali Modo Vir Mortuus est” 


BV LEON ALO Aly amnI CG, ew le 


HE country was certainly beautiful, 
and I, who had risen at the unseemly 
hour of 4 o’clock that I might par- 
take of the fresh air, was certainly 
enjoying it to my utmost power. 
The trees were’ utterly devoid of 

leaves, and the ground was hard, but these made 

the countryside all the more beautiful to my eyes. 

In perfect contentment, I. stretched myself be- 

neath a tree and gazed up at the cold, gray sky. 

Soon I arose and resumed my walk. <A curiously- 

shaped stone in the middle of the road attracted 

my curiosity, and I bent to examine it. 

I straightened up, then stood rooted to the spot 
in an astonishment which quickly changed to be- 
wilderment. Where before had been long, sweep- 
ing meadows and spreading forests, a city had 





sprung up. High walls surrounded it; and 
within many towers were pointing up. As I 
started forward, I felt something brushing my 


legs, and looking down beheld, instead of my gray 
business suit, a long, flowing garment of a silky 
cloth. I walked swiftly towards the city gate, 
where stood two sleepy sentinels clad in armor 
on the upper part of the body, wearing short 
swords at their sides, and holding, instead of 
rifles, long spears. I stopped a moment in deep 
thought. Where before had I seen those uni- 
forms? Suddenly it dawned upon me! These 
were Romans, and this city was Rome. 

As I approached the gates, the sentinels crossed 
their spears and demanded my name and business. 
I was about to answer, when one of them said: 
SLE SSraliriontsscomrades mal epeniitie pass meat is 
only Artemidorous, the Greek teacher of oratory 

“T thank you,” I said briefly. 

The spears were uncrossed, and I entered the 
gates. As I walked up the street, a beggar rose 
from the wayside, whining for alms. I was about 
to brush him aside, when a thought struck me. 

‘An as if you tell me the date,” I said, and held 
the coin temptingly in my fingers. 

“The Ides of March, most noble sir,” he whined. 
Mechanically I dropped the coin into his out- 
stretched palm. 

The Ides of March,—Rome—Brutus—Caesar. 


Great God! The assassination of Caesar was to 
occur on this very day! 

I hurried on until I was in the heart of the city. 
As I paused a moment in front of the Forum, a 
voice hailed me. 

“A fair day to you, O Master Artemidorous.” 


I turned and saw, hurrying toward me, one of 
my most promising young pupils. 
“A fair day to you, young Claudius,” I cried, 


and then: *“What time to-day does Caesar go to 
the Senater 

“It was decided that the Senate should meet to- 
day at the second hour,” the young man answered. 

Only until the second hour to save the life of 
Caesar! I turned quickly to the young Claudius. 

“Allow me to use your parchment for a time, 
Claudius?” I asked. 

“With pleasure, Artemidorous,” 
and swiftly unrolling 
toime. 

I quickly seated myself on the steps of the 
Forum, and began to write all that I could re- 
member of the plot against Caesar’s life. It was 
soon finished, and I tore off that part which I had 
used, and returned the parchment to its owner 
with many thanks; and then, bidding him a good- 
day, I hurried toward the Senate Chamber. 

The usual crowd was already gathering along 
the way which the imperator was to pass, and sta- 
tioning myself on the outer edge of the mob, I 
awaited his coming. Suddenly, farther down the 
way a cheering began which crept nearer and 
nearer. “Caesar! Imperator! O noble Caesar!” 
and into sight came the great leader, with his 
retinue, walking swiftly toward the Chamber. As 
he came near to where I stood, I pressed forward 
until I was at his side, crying: “O noble Caesar, 
a message of great concern to you and the Roman 
state!” 

Others pressed close to him, and showered mes- 


he answered, 
the parchment, passed it 


sages and requests upon him, and I saw the mis- 
sive which I had given him buried beneath many 
others in his secretary’s hand. 


With his retinue about him, he walked up the 
steps of the Senate Chamber and in through the 
portals. As he passed up the steps, I noted that 
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the arm of Brutus was thrown affectionately about 
the imperator’s shoulders. 

All was silence after the nobles had Soke aie 
and the mob stood patiently waiting for the Senate 
to be adjourned, for mighty matters were to be 
settled that day. Suddenly from within the cham- 
ber came a confused murmuring, which floated out 
to the ears of the waiting mob. Then the door 
was thrown open, and a senator rushed out, his 
toga half torn from him, his hair undone and fly- 
ing behind. 

“Caesar has been assassinated!” 
eyes wide in terror. 

Assassinated! I had failed, then, but there was 
no time now for pondering, as I was swept with 


he cried, his 


the maddened mob swiftly up the steps of the 
Senate and into the Chamber, where the angry 
cries of the rabble were stilied, for there, at the 
foot of Pompey’s statue, lay, outstretched in his 
blood—the blood of a mighty and noble race— 


Caius Julius Caesar—Imperator! 


* * * * * e 


I turned and looked about me. Where was I? 
Where was the angry mob, the Senate, the nobles, 
Caesar, Rome? 1 was lying on my back, looking 
up at the gray sky above. I had been dreaming, 
and [ was not in Rome, the pride of the universe, 
but in America—"the land of the free and the 
home of the brave 


0---0-@-0---0- 


HW Croubled Conscience 


By Amy B. Wood, E., ’11 


T was the day of the great football 
game between B and C 
All the team, assembled in Tom 
Wllen’s toom, were engaged: in a 
heated discussion, when Arthur Has- 
well, the grind, came in and handed 

Tom a letter. As he opened the envelope, his 











face turned deathly white, and he sank into the 
chair before his desk. 
“What's the trouble, Tom? Tell us. Don't 


said Jack Stanford. 


keep it to yourself,’ 
who had drifted 


Tom rose, and called the boys, 

into groups, to him. 

soys, a code of our signals, the one I have 
here, was mailed by one of our boys to one of the 
boys on the B—— team. They have been kind 
enough to return it, but they know our signals 
now, and after all our hard practice, there’s no 
hope of winning the game. Which one of you 
has done this mean, underhanded trick? . I—I 
hate to say it, but—, Jack, it looks like your writ- 
ing,” he broke out. 

Jack, the best player on the team, the most 
good-natured, honest boy they knew! How 
could he have done such a thing! All but one 
doubted that he could. That one, Fred Harvey, 
hated him, because he had found a way into the 
hearts of his college mates, because he was so 
popular, while Fred himself had found it hard to 
get along with most of them. 


“Well,” said Fred, “I don’t think he ought to be 
allowed to play. A fellow that would do that 
sort of thing is no credit to the team. Put ina 
sub.” 

A storm of opposition broke out at this. Jack, 
greatly hurt to think that they could suspect him 
of such a deed, sat alone on the couch in the cor- 
ner, his head in his hands. He could not and 
must not play. Nothing could have been a 
greater disgrace, it seemed to him. 

Tom wentover<to: him atter,; the others had 
gone, laid his hand on Jack’s shoulder, and said: 
“Jack, I’m sorry. Own up and get out of the 
scrape. It’s hard to believe such a thing of you, 
but how can we help it? Wish us good luck, of 
course?” 

Jack looked up into Tom’s eyes, his own full of 
tears, and said: “Tom, that is my code of signals, 
but on my honor, I didn’t send them to that fel- 
low. Oh, God grant we may win! You don’t 
know what it means, Tom, not to be allowed to 
play in the game.” With that he left Tom’s room. 

It was three o’clock, and the game was called. 
During the first half B was ahead. It was a 
close and exciting game throughout, but in the 
last half our boys won. Jack, alone in his room, 
couldn’t bear to hear the cheering. It might be 
B that was cheering so lustily. He ran to the 
window and listened. No—it couldn’t be—yes— 
it was; our boys were cheering, our boys had 
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won! And Jack was so excited that his feet 
barely touched one step in three on the way down 
to greet the boys. 

That evening at the Prom, Fred: Harvey asked 
for a moment alone with Tom. 

“Tom, the faculty are going to expel Jack! 
The dean spent an hour with him this evening. 
And Jack is being expelled—expelled for what 
I’ve done! Wait,’ as Tom gasped in amazement 
and started to speak. “‘And in all that long hour 
Jack never gave the dean a hint that he didn’t do 
it. I took that code and sent it to Corey. I don’t 
know why, unless it is that I’m jealous of Tom. 
He has won his way into the hearts of you fellows 
—and into the heart of your sister, Tom—that’s 
the hardest. I found the code on Jack’s piano 
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one afternoon, took it and sent it, thinking it 
would be a good way to get even. But I see Ll 
was wrong. I’ve been up to see Jack,—and he 
treated me royally. Now I’m going to the dean, 
confess all, and get my reward. Good-bye, Tom.” 
And with a strong hand-clasp, he was gone. 

Tom was fairly ‘taken off his feet by Fred’s con- 
fession, and sank into the chair by the fireplace. 
He seemed to see through the flames, seemed to 
see Jack’s face as it looked when he had told Tom 
that afternoon that he was innocent... Why hadn’t 
he believed him! Why hadn’t he gone to the bot- 
tom of the matter that afternoon, before the game, 
so that Jack could have played! 

Jack and Mary Allen, coming into the room 
after one of the dances, crept out and left Tom to 
nis rey erie: 





‘Barney's Morse 


By helen Field, D., 11 





around the district in which he lived 
for his cleverness in all sorts of 
trades. He went to school, and 
stood very nearly at the head of his 
class. He was a boy of fifteen years 
with dark blue eyes and a mop of light 


ye ARNEY was known far and wide 


of age, 

curly brown hair. 
His parents were 

not been for a rich uncle, 


far from wealthy, and had it 
it would have gone hard 
with Barney’s folks. They lived in an unattrac- 
tive little house which was just beside a large 
livery stable, and Barney was often found in the 
large barn helping the men with the horses, or 
teaching a few of the quick-witted beasts small 
tricks. 

Barney loved a good horse, and it was his great- 
est desire to be the owner of a good fast trotter. 
So it was one day when the proprietor came home 
with six beauties, fresh from the West, that Bar- 
ney picked out his horse from one of the six and 
claimed him in his heart as his own. 

This creature was as fine a piece of horse flesh 
as one could wish to see,—tall and well built, with 
long, flowing mane and tail. His color was black, 
with the exception of three white feet and a star 
between his large brown eyes. His coat was in a 


superb condition, fine and well groomed, which 
showed good training and care. But like every 
horse that was ever born, he had one bad habit, 
and that was kicking, especially when any one at- 
tempted to groom his hind fetlocks and clean his 
hoofs. This B Jarney found out one day, as he ac- 
cidentally hit the creature with a pitchfork. The 
animal let, and Barney found himself in a dazed 
condition at the other end of the stable 

But this did not lessen his love for the creature, 
and the two soon became fast friends. Barney 
repeatedly asked his father if there wasn’t some 
way which his pet could be bought, but no, his 
father was too poor and could not afford to keep 
him. ew 

But Barney, however, remembered that his 
uncle had said that if Barney could get a horse 
that would beat his for less than $50, he would 
pay for it, and also pay for its maintenance. So 
Barney asked his uncle if it still held good, and 
to his great surprise he said yes, so Barney 
watched his chance, and at last it came. 

One morning he was very much surprised to 
find pasted over the door of the barn a large 
placard saying that the barn and its contents were 
to be sold at auction on the following Saturday. 
This meant that his pet was to go with the others, 
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and Barney was wild with rage. But as he cooled 
off, he began to think, and as he thought a broad 
grin widened the corners of his mouth. The 
horse did kick like mad when hit in the fetlocks 
of the hind legs, and on this Barney based his one 
and only hope. He must take one of the stable 
men into his confidence—the one who was to 
drive and show off the horses. He found him 
and disclosed his simple plan, which was to file the 
ring on the whiffletree, thus weakening it so that 
when a strain was put on it, it would break and 
fall on the horse’s ankles. 

The good-hearted stable man entered into the 
plan, and promised Barney he would “keep it 
dark,’ and as he had accomplished the task, he 
waited with feverish excitement until the auction 
came off. 

The day arrived, and Barney saw the horses go 
until his black pet was put up. The horse was 
harnessed to a heavy wagon to test his pulling 
qualities, and Barney unobserved slipped the dis- 
astrous whiffletree into place. . The sale com- 
menced. “Now, gentlemen,” said the auctioneer, 
“here is one of the best horses that was ever built, 
kind and gentle, and will stand without hitching. 
Look at those long ears, look at that arched neck, 
look at those legs; start him up, Bill, and let the 





gentlemen see him pull.” Bill did start, but it 
was a start that was long to be remembered. 

The whiffletree went crashing down around the 
horse’s hoofs, who, already prodded to make him 
look stylish, only took this as the last insult, and 
with ears set back and the bit in his mouth, he 
kicked for all he was worth. The first kick took 
off the dash-board of the wagon, the next reached 
Bill, who was a little too slow in getting down, 
and was greatly assisted. Then he started to run, 
but the presence of so many stable hands pre- 
vented him from doing that, so he just kicked 
until the much-battered whiffletree was so kicked 
to pieces that there was nothing left for him to 
kick at. 

“Well, gentlemen,” said the very much embar- 
rassed auctioneer, “we will sell him as he stands. 
How much am I offered?” 

‘Twenty-five,’ laughed out one, but Barney had 
waked up to his part of the game, and with a bold 
face ysaidi> Dhitty. 3 

“Come, boys,’ said the master of ceremonies, 
“this will never do. Will any one raise this?” 

“Thirty-one,” came feebly from the crowd, and 
Barney stepped forward with a thirty-five. 

Thirty-five, once, twice, three times. 
and the horse was Barney’s. 


Bang! 


+ -0-o-0-——_ —_______ — 


He Mew Wear Poem 
By Worman DL. Weers, V., "11 


It is the New Year’s morn; 
The old, bad year is done, 

And the wide world’s all agleam 
In the glad morning sun; 

And fainting hearts rejoice 
That a new year has begun. 


There’s no soul so forlorn 

But dreams again he’s won, 
And girds him up to do 

All that he left undone; 
For all old things are new 

In the New Year’s new sun. 


Yea, and the saddest heart 

Shall deck itself in green, 
And all shall be, this year, 

As last year should have been. 
All will be bright and gay 

In this New Year, I ween. 


So gladsome shall we be 

That we with gloom will toy, 
Sad ones who had to part 

Shall meet again in joy, 
And aged folk shall seem 

Glad girl and happy boy. 


O weary one that failed 
This last despairing vear, 
Cast out discouragement, 
And wipe away your tear; 
Come, stand up with new will 
To conquer all your fear. 


For as the year itself 

Goes on, whatever chance, 
To blessed fruit and sheaves, 

So let our year advance; 
And a like end be ours 

Of harvest song and dance. 


ay 
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Che TRunaway 


jy Clinton W. Carvell, E., ’ 


BRE jacks bercelacki 
The men in a little lumber camp 
in the wild Northwest were just sit- 





ting down to their noonday meal, 
when this call, accompanied by a 
boyish whistle, startled them. As 


they looked in the direction from which the call 
came, they discovered a dog on the opposite side 
of the stream. His forefeet were on a rotted log, 
and he was gazing intently into the river. Per- 
haps he saw a fish swimming and attempted to 
capture it, or perhaps he was startled by a boy 
who emerged from the underbrush behind him; 
at any rate, he jumped into the dark water. 


With a heartbreaking sob, the youth cried: 
“Jack! Oh, Jack!” then, looking round for the 
first time, he spied the men across the river. 


With pleading tones, he screamed: ‘Save him! 
Oh, please! He can’t swim.” It was a needless 
phrase, for the dog was struggling wildly. Jim 
Nadeau, a French Canadian, was the first to move. 
He sprang for the boat, but it stuck in the mud. 
The boy uttered another cry, and sprang in after 
the dog. Quick as a flash Bob Morey dived into 
the river, and with powerful strokes reached the 


boy. He took him to the shore, then dived in 
after the dog. He brought him up, but he was 
more dead than alive. After rubbing him a little, 


he came to, gave a half-joyous bark, and rushed to 
the side of the boy. He licked his face, and the 
boy patted him in return. 

By this time Jim had the boat across the river, 
and soon he re-crossed carrying the rescued and 
rescuer, and it was not long before the dripping 
boy, with the little dog by his side, lay sleeping by 
the fire. For a few minutes the men smoked in 
silence, then “Oxy” Ross, an old river driver, 
started: “Must er come er long ways. No shack 
on that side of the river back fer miles. Purty 
nice little sonny, huh?” This was the beginning ; 
for half an hour the men all gave some opinion of 
the boy, and the general one was that he had run 
away from home. 

When the men 
boom where they 
good amount 


started up the river for the 
were sorting logs, they left a 
of food for the. boy to eat if he 


awoke. All the afternoon the men were speculat- 
ing as to what the boy’s name was, and at five 
O ‘clock they hurried home. The boy was still 
asleep, but it was not long before he awoke and 
gazed shyly around. The men were eating their 
evening meal, but turned to the boy. Seeing him 
so bewildered, “Oxy” said huskily: “‘Come “here, 
laddy,” and it was not long before the men were 
well acquainted with him; that is, they discovered 
his first name was Orville, but they called him 
“Orry.” He said he came, from home, but he did 
not know the name of the place. 

He was thin, but had a bright face, a short, 
straight nose, and a square, firm, set chin, above 
which rested a small mouth curved like the back 


of Cupid’s bow. When asked if he wanted to go 
home, he looked wistfully at the dog, but said 
ens 


Long after the boy was asleep the men talked 
about him, and the boss agreed to let him stay if 
he wanted to. The next day he declared) fe 
wanted to stay, and went with the men to their 
work. There was not much work for “Orry” to 
do, so he’d run the logs; that is, he would step 
rapidly from log to log. After a while he could 
do it excellently, and the men were pleased with 
him. Several times when work was over he 
would jump on a log and ride to the camp. As 
he rode along, the men would encourage him. 
Oftentimes when the day’s work was done, the 
men would lounge on the grassy bank, smoking 
their pipes, and watching Orry do tricks on a log 
far out on the river. The men of the camp were 
excellent loggers, and could ride and burl a log 
with any outfit around, and they showed Orry 
many tricks about the art of riding a log. 

Several weeks later the boss received a news- 
paper which stated that valuable prizes were to be 
given to men and boys who could ride and burl a 


log the fastest. A rich man who was spending 
the summer in a nearby town was the donor. 


The men had no sooner read it than they deter- 
mined to enter Orry as a contestant. 

When the day arrived, the men took a holiday 
and drove to the town where the events were to 
take place. They promptly got Orry recorded, 
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and then lined up on the bank to see the “show.” 
The first events were senior ones. In them 
speedy, quick-eyed men strove to prove their 
superiorities. Large, heavy pine logs were used, 
but in the junior events smaller ones were substi- 
tuted. Orry was victorious in the first event, 
which was the burling match. In the second the 
boys were taken up the river half a mile. Here 
they were given a log and paddle and started for 
the town. The logs were straight and round, 
making it difficult to get a foothold, and more diffi- 
cult to retain it. Orry clamped his spiked shoes 
on each side of the log, and paddled swiftly and 
with steady strokes. It was hard on his arms to 
keep it up, but he thought of the prize. He dared 
not look up, but kept his eyes on the log as a 
precaution if it should roll. The blunt front of 
the log sent the spray ahead, and the rear left a 
foamy path. 

When he came in sight of the town he increased 
his speed, but it was not necessary, for he finished 
with a clear lead of seventy yards. The cheers of 
the men reverberated triumphantly in his brain. 
That night the men had a jolly time, and spent 
their money for refreshments; later they went to 
a moving picture show. That night they slept in 
the best hotel in the town. The next day they 





got the prizes, which were held by a bank. Orry 
proposed to wait till they got to camp before they 
opened the packages. When they got there Orry 
promptly opened them. As he read the engraved 
inscriptions on them, he glanced nervously 
around, but the men did not seem to notice it. 
They were very tired, and retired early. 

The next morning when they awoke, Orry was 
gone, also the dog and the cups. He left a note 
of explanation, saying that he was going home, 
and that his father was the donor of the prizes. 
He wrote that he had left home a year before he 
had met them. 

About two months later the men in the camp 
received a letter written in a boyish hand, which 
read as follows :— 

“Dear ‘Men: I invite you to attend the recep- 
tion given in honor of my return at my home. 
Please all come. 

““Orry’ Devreau. 
e210 eincelnestrect.eH elena 

It is needless to say that the men accepted the 
invitation. The next Christmas they received a 
fine lot of handsome camp furnishings and a large 
amount of camp provisions, for which Orry’s 
father was responsible, and the next summer Orry 
spent his vacation with them, a happy one, too. 


0--0--0-o-0 


Sack Sampson's Reward 


Bv Daura D. Richardson, W., ‘11 


step and an impetuous manner. His 
mother looked up from her work. 
There was a round, red spot in each 
cheek, and an ominous glitter in his 
eyes. She knew the signs. That 
naturally fierce temper of his had been stirred in 
some way that kindled his whole nature. He 
threw down his cap, threw himself on a hassock 
at her feet, and then said, with some of the heat 
of his temper in his tone: “Never say after this 
that I don’t love you, mother.” 

“T think I never did say so,” she said gently. 
“But what have you done to prove your love for 
me now?” 

“Taken a blow without returning it.” 

She bent over and kissed him. He was sixteen 
years old, a great tall fellow, with muscles of steel, 





but he had not grown above his mother’s kisses. 
Then she said softly: ‘‘Tell me all about it, Jack.” 

“Oh, it was Tom Chapin! You know what a 
mean, bullying fellow he is, anyway. He had 
been plaguing some of the younger boys, teasing 
them till I couldn’t stand it. They are all scared 
to death of him. I told him to stop. After a 
while he got mad; he turned from them, and came 
over to me and struck me in the face. I believe 
the marks of his claw are there yet,’ and he 
turned toward her the other cheek, which she had 
not seen before. 

“Well,” she said, “and you,—what did you do?” 

“T remembered what I had promised you for 
this year, and I took it—think, mother—took the 
blow, and never touched him, and said: ‘If I 
should strike you, I’d lower myself to your level.’ 
He laughed a regular horse laugh, and said: ‘You 
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hear, fellows, Sampson’s turned preacher. You'd 
better wait before you lecture me about my 


actions toward the kids, till you've spunk enough 
to stick up for ’°em.. I’ve taken all I’m going to 


from you, you great coward! The boys laughed 

- - ta) d 5S ) 
and some said: ‘Good for you, Chapin!’ I came 
home. I did it because I promised you; for I’m 


stronger than he is any day, and you know I’m no 
coward. Now I want you to release me from that 
promise, and I'll go back and thrash him.” 

Mrs. Sampson was filled with thanksgiving. 
Her, boy's: temper had {been her ereatest erie. 
His father was dead, and she had brought him up, 
often thinking she had spoiled him. She had tried 
in vain to check his passionate nature, but it was 
too strong for) her: She: decided, at last that the 
only plan was in using his own powerful will, and 
making him conquer himself. Now she thought 
he had shown himself capable of self-control. In 
the midst of his rage he had remembered his 
promise and kept it. He would yet be his own 
master. 

“Better heap coals of fire on his head,’ 
quietly. 

“Yes, he deserves a good scorching,” pretend- 
ing to misunderstand her—‘but I should not have 
thought that of you.” 

“You know well enough what kind of coals I 
meant. I cannot release you from your promise 
until the time is up. I want you to try this way 
first. If that fails, then will be time enough for 
another experiment, 

“Well, I promised you, and I'll show you that I 
can keep my word, but you don’t know how tough 
itis, esata. 

Mrs. Sampson thought she did know just about 
how “tough” it was to boy-nature to be called a 
coward; but she knew, also, that the truest 
bravery on earth is that of endurance. 

“Look out for the coals of fire!” she said, as 
Jack started for school next day. “Keep a good 
lookout, and I am sure you'll find them before the 
summer is over.” 

Jack came home at night depressed and gloomy. 
He felt his popularity gone forever. There had 
always been a rivalry betw een him and Tom; now 
the boys seemed to have gone over to the 
stronger side, and he had that sense of disgrace, 
as bitter to a boy as*detéat 1s toa. man.” ) The 
weeks went on, and the feeling wore away a little 
still that unavenged blow rankled in Jack’s mind 


she said 
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and made him unsocial and ill at ease. His mother 
watched him anxiously, but said nothing, knowing 
he must learn some of life’s lessons alone. 

At length came the last day of school, followed 
by a picnic in which all the scholars were to join, 
superintended by the teachers. Jack hesitated, 
and then concluded to go. ‘The place was a lovely 
spot on the banks of the Wildmere river, where 
the stream ran fast, and the great trees, with their 
drooping boughs, shut out the bright July sun. 

In the company were Tom Chapin and his little 
sister Betty,—the one human being he really 
seemed to love. The teachers were watching him, 
and for once the' little ones were safe. He ama 
Jack kept apart, and Jack enjoyed the day more 
than any in the past two months. 

Dinner was spread on the grass, and nothing 
taken at home on civilized oak and from regula- 
tion dishes ever tasted half so good as this food 
eaten with pewter spoons out of crockery of every 
hue. They made dinner last as long as possible, 
and then scattered here and there,—some swinging 
in hammocks, some lounging on the grass, and a 
group playing at fishing on the bridge a few rods 
above the falls. Among the latter were Tom and 
his little sister. Jack was at a little distance with 
one of the teachers, talking botany. Suddenly a 
wild, wild ery arose above the stillness of the sum- 
mer afternoon and the hum of quiet voices, Tom 
Chapin’s cry:, “She’s in, boys! Betty’s imjtie 
river, and I can’t swim!” 

Before the words were out of his mouth, they 

all saw Jack rushing toward the bank. He un- 
buttoned his coat and vest as he ran, and cast 
them off as he neared the bridge; then, picking 
off his shoes, he threw himself over. They heard 
him strike the water. He went under, rose again, 
and then struck out for the golden head which 


rose just then for the second time. Every one 
who stood there lived through moments hours 
long. 


The boys and Mr. White, the teacher with 
whom Jack had been talking, got a strong rope, 
and, running down to the stream, threw it out on 
the water just above the falls, where Jack could 
reach it if he could get so near the shore. 

The water was very deep where Betty had fallen 
in, and the current very swift. It was sweeping 
the poor child on, and Tom Chapin threw himself 
on the bridge and sobbed and screamed like a 





{Continued on page 107.] 
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TEDITORIALS 


You can hardly 


Now is the time for reunions. 
take up the weekly paper without finding an ac- 
member of a class looks for- 


count of one. Every 


ward to a reunion, when he shall meet his former 
friends and teachers 


Everybody 


and talk over school days. 


enjoys the time when all gather to- 


gether and are one ‘again. In our High 
Schools now, a class seldom gets together for 


good social time until in the senior year, either at 
Mr. Mr. Avery’s 
graduating Tete 


the but hardly 


Baxters, or reception to the 


class. arestre, |\uniom dance 


and Senior soiree, ever has the 


whole class been present, and, too, people outside 


of the class generally come. Therefore, it would 


be a good plan for each class, before it graduates, 


to have plans firmly laid for a reunion. A com- 


mittee for the evening might be chosen before 


It should consist of a chairman with 
should set out 


graduation. 
as he desires. Hes 
for each member of the 


as many helpers 
a definite part of the work 
committee to do, and instruct him how he wants 
The chairman should not have too much 
He also should keep 
of the 


In this way a 


it done. 
of the work to do himself. 
in touch with the president and secretary 
class when he is making his plans. 
reunion certainly would be forthcoming and would 
be something worth while. i 
eRe ER 

A new year is with us again, for many the last 
The 
our last year the best of all quite overwhelms us. 
have been 


year in school or college. desire to make 


As usual, the customary resolutions 


made: we have decided to turn over a new leaf 
and buckle down to business in general. 
The thought of beginning the new year right is 


a good one, though often the various re solves for 


wise 


reformation amount to little. It is well to decide 
to break off all bad habits and improve one’s self. 
the transforma- 


Like all great reforms, however, 


tion of one’s character cannot be accomplished in 
even at New Year’s. 

We sincerely hope that all our readers 
made New Year's 


keep and use to advantage to make 


one day, 
have 
resolutions which they can 

the e year cone 
the most successful one of their lives. There is 
one good resolution which every member of Som- 


erville High School can make and keep, viz., to 


show the proper amount of school spirit at all 
times. 
me ReR ® 
The twentieth century has entered upon the 
eleventh year of its life, having left the- first 


decade mark behind. It is a promising child, and 


bids fair to become a celebrity before it passes 
away. 

promises 
of the 
world, to surpass in power of development its 


If the world 


In some respects the present century 
to be the most wonderful in the history 


mighty predecessor, the nineteenth. 


develops at the same rate in the remaining nine 
decades as it has in the first, who can imagine 


what this planet will be like on New Year’s morn- 
ing, 2001. 

At the of the 
were more or less of a rarity; 


beginning century automobiles 


in fact, they were 


Now 


nation of the globe, 


in a semi-experimental stage. the motor 
vehicle may be found in every 
Wireless teleg- 
raphy 1900, 


the true value of the invention was far from being 


in almost every form imaginable. 


was more or less theoretical in and 


wireless in use on 
to the 


appreciated. To-day finds the 


land and sea; it has become a necessity 
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world in general, as well as a means for saving 
life. 


Ten words aviator, 
monoplane, etc., were unknown. 


of the air had not begun in earnest. 


years ago the biplane, 
The conquest 

To-day air- 
ships have advanced so far in construction that 
we may be reasonably sure that at the end of 
another decade they will have reached the point 
of practicality, or nearly so. The first ten years 
of the century have marked the Russo-Japanese 
war, with the rise of Japan as a world power, the 
discovery of the North Pole, the rise of ex-Presi- 
dent Roosevelt to international fame, and count- 
less thousands of other well-known facts. 

In 1900 the population of our country was 
76,000,000 people. Now there are over 91,000,000 
people in the United States proper, and over 100,- 
000,000 souls who live under the American flag. 

It is a privilege to live in this era of progress; 
let us do our best to help along civilization by en- 
tirely civilizing ourselves. 


ZzRenR eR 


In the present number of this paper will be 
found the first installment of a serial story. As 
this is something of an innovation, not having 
been tried for several years, we wish to explain 
our reasons for publishing a story of this sort. 

The idea of having a continued story is fol- 
lowed extensively by the leading periodicals and 
magazines. By means of a serial the reader gets 
a much longer and more interesting story than he 
could possibly 
zine. 


be given in one issue of a maga- 
Having read an interesting installment, he 
is naturally anxious to read the next, and so buys 
The 


main objection to a serial in a high school paper 


the magazine containing it each month. 


is that a young author finds it difficult to have the 
sufficient number of climaxes necessary. 

The object of the Rapraror is to give our read- 
ers the best and most interesting story possible. 
We urge one and all to read the whole serial (you 
will find it exciting), and tell us what you think of 
it and of the idea in general. 

2 RR RR 

Winter sports are more of a back number in 
Somerville High School this year. It is to be 
regretted that we have not a basket ball team this 
year. Properly supported basket ball is a good 
game, and Somerville has been very successful in 
this line in the past. Money is necessary to sup- 
port a team, and unfortunately Somerville has 
been very unsuccessful in giving financial support 
to basket ball. 

We have a hockey team this year, however, that 
will bear watching. Captain Dickson has devel- 
oped some good material which ought to make a 
very creditable showing. Get out and root for the 
team, and show that Somerville High School is 
not totally dead in the circle of winter sports. 

RRR FR 

The editor of the Rapraror wishes to thank 
the members of both schools for their generous 
support so far this year. Floods of contributions 
(small floods, however) have been received by the 
literary department and the class editors. Three 
words:- KEEP 1. iP 

, enRR ER 

The March number of the RaAprarTor, as in pre- 
vious years, will be the alumni number. The 
present staff expects to make this number the 
largest alumni number the Rapraror has ever 
printed. We therefore urge upon the alumni our 
plea for contributions and support for March. 
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ay 


Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 


Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


Graves (in French): “Je n’ose chanter.” “How 
considerate he is of the class!” 
“Brown, are you chewing gum?” 
“No; ‘the rag.” 
They say in geometry he is a star, 
He ranks so high above the par; 
He could hardly be called a Socrates, 
But he’s earned his title, “Isosceles.” 
Own up Ira. 
Miss Winship says she would rather work in 
the five-and-ten than be a hello girl. 
Teacher :*“Give me a sentence using the word 
‘precedent.’ ” 
Pak ee Laiteis a. precedent,” 
Division I. wonders if Goldsmith had M—Il—r 
in mind when he wrote: “And still the wonder 
grew that one small head could Caria Cts 





We have an engaged man in our class, 
His heart is gone to a wee, wee lass; 
He’s promised her wealth, she'll live in a palace; 
It’s awful to be engaged, isn’t it, —? 
Sargent, the famous inventor, has discovered 
a very economical lunch. Daily, at recess, he 
may be seen lapping glue off the paper book 
covers. 
I’ve pondered oft and puzzled long, 
And still I must confess 
If you ask a teacher if you'll pass, 
They never answer yes. 





They say John D. Rockefeller is | worth a 
thousand dollars more every time the clock ticks. 

If that were so with us we would all buy 
double-action clocks. 


McKenney’s cry: “Give me more ink.” He 


actually used up four inkwells full in one study 


period. 


Robinson did not come to school for two days. 


One night while he and Fresh-Air Newhall were 
sleeping in the tent a strange man looked in. 
Robinson has not entirely recovered from the 
S CaiiGeny Clie 
Taylor (translating German): “T will never do 
that again.” 
BGheere iis 
Mystery! 


we've said that often.” 
y! What caused the huge dent in the 
hall floor? Ask Miss Hastings. 

“Stub” is now training with “Spud” for his 
wrestling match with Waterhouse. 

“Every knock is a boost.” Can you wonder 
that M—dd—s stands first in class? 

Teacher: “Williams, leave the room!” 

W—: “Certainly, I never take it with me.” 

Miss Hopkins wants to know if the new teacher 
is young. Of course she asks from a purely im- 
personal point of view. 

Henry—“The White Man’s Hope.” 

The Indefinite Articlek—Woman. 

Milton’s “rosy twine,” it seems, has no refer 
ence to the string we use on Christmas packages.. 
SHOCKING TRANSLATION — DON’T 
READ! 

“He steps in dressed in night (knight) clothes.” 

“Rascal Haskell’—there, we meant to keep it 
from print, but it’s too late now. 

OULBURSTS<.OF “KNOWLEDGE: 

D—h—e’s example of metonymy: “Against” 
for “towards.” 

S—e—t’s explanation of the hermit’s “hairy 
gown and mossy cell”: “hairy because covered 
with moss.” 

In geometry: “One side of a triangle minus the 
other side is less than the other side.” 





Translating in Latin :— 

“And they placed the slipping wheels beneath 
him.” 

Inquisitive Youth: “Did they have roller skates 
imethose.daysr 

“Yea, verily, and many other skates.” 
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47 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


It seems hard to realize that half the school 
year has been left behind, but, for good or ill, we 
are now within five months of the end of our 
Junior year: , Juniors, it is net tooslate: yetrto 
brace up and make a new and better start. Let’s 
come on and make our class the “best yet.” 


Gifts that Santa Claus did not bring :— 

Soft pedal for Carpenter’s laugh. 

Long trousers for Hall. 

Dignity for Hildred. 

Cat with eyes for Hanlon. 

Contributions to this column. 

A “nineteen leb’m’’ calendar for Room 25. 

A new lunch box for Palmer, and numerous 
other needed articles. 


A Girls’ Glee Club has lately been formed by 
some Juniors in Room 28. Mary Gilmore is its 
leader. The sopranos are Alice Etheridge and 
Helen Whittaker; the altos, Louise Clevenger, 
Edith Hodges, and Pearl Stephens. There is 
also a large chorus. 

Cicero Hildred ts still speachin’ ’em in history. 

Lynch is taking advanced Latin so he'll not 
have to study so hard next year. 

The Erechtheium was built on the Acropolis, 
not under Pericles. 

I’m the mercury, arid you’re the block. Hit- 
ting pretty hard, that. 

Who stole that scale-pan? 

Leon, they're waiting for you. 

Whittaker and MacIntyre are doing things at 
hockey. 

The Band is receiving numerous and 
pressing requests to repeat the opera, ‘““Aeneas,”’ 
so successfully rendered last month. 


Brass 


Right here we were going to have something to 
say about Hildred, but of late Hildred has so 
urgently and so frequently requested that he be 
not referred to in this column, that we deem it 
advisable to omit the aforesaid article. Now, 
you'll never know whether this write-up would 
Ihave seen favorable to Hildred or otherwise. 
Between you and me and the desk, this Hildred is 
a respectable gent. He’s all right, but. Never- 
theless Hildred shouldn't be afraid of a little pub- 
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licity. Who knows but that this pen might have 
been the means of making the name of Hildred 
famous? Let this be a lesson to you, O gentle 
reader, never, during your visits to this office, to 
make any such requests as Hildred’s. You may 
be casting off the opportunity of your lifetime. 
Being, however, of a very obliging nature, we 
could not publish anything against the will of the 
worthy individual in question. We trust now 
that this comment will have the desired effect, 
that Hildred will not make such a mistake again, 
and we regret exceedingly the necessity of re- 
peating so frequently during this explanation the 


name of HILDRED. 
Bs 
Stanley V. Lane, ‘Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 


“Skinny” West manifested evil when he threw 
that apple at “Skinny” Davis, and on account 
of the latter's great dodging hit Mr. Sprague’s 
Greek book, thereby causing great damage. 

Parker got two kisses the other day. Now 
don’t be surprised; it wasn’t a girl. They're two 
for a cent at Harry’s. 

Whose autograph was put on 
(B—— B 5) 

Teacher: “Oh, you’ve broken your promise!” 

The Cheerful Pupil: “Never mind, I’ll make 
you another!” 


the board? 





Teacher: “Give me a sentence expressing a 
wish.”’* 

Miss Towle: ‘““Would that he were here!” 

Who is he, Miss Towle? 

Merrill—Williamson?? 

Parker was heard to say: “I wish Merrill would 
break his other arm; then he couldn’t pull my 
hair.”’ 

It will soon be getting to this:— 

Teacher (seeing Robinson coming 
“sing me. “The Old; Old Stores = 

Robinson: “The car was late.” 

Paul is trying hard to invent a new one. 

Teacher: “Why isn’t ‘ain’t’ the right word?” 

B—l—n: “There ain’t any such word.” 

Cream pie is an outcast of Room 13. 

Teacher: “Change nothing to an adjective.” 
B—t—r: “Anything.” 


in late): 





[Continued on page 9.] 
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Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred Sullivan, : 

H. Waldron (reciting history): “The battle of 
Quebec was a victory for the Americans,—no, the 
English,—I mean the French.” 

“An ‘A’ recitatton, Harry.” 

Some one has remarked that by the time you 
have worked out a problem in physics dealing 
with acceleration per second per second; per sec- 
ond per minute; per minute per second; and. per 
minute per minute, you are pretty nearly a fit 
candidate for Danvers. 


Assistant. 


Fogerty (translating German): “Die Brautpaar”’ 
—"The throttled pair.” 

We are glad to see that Miss Conti has re- 
turned after her long absence. 

Teacher: “What is a dyne, Turner?” 

Turner (intelligently): ‘I don’t know what a 
dyne is, but that is not one.” 

We are glad to see that John Artz is back 
again. John hasn’t been with us for almost a 
year. 

Miss H—k—y does not wish to have her name 
put in the Raprator. Always glad to oblige 
Miss H—k—y. 

Heard in English: “The Amazons were a race 
of female women.” 

How many hung up their stockings on Christ- 
mas eve? Please don’t all answer at once. 

Sullivan informs us that if a person is hit by a 
train the impact will not stop the train. We 
wonder if he expects anyone to disprove his 
statement by trying the experiment. 


Randal says that he did not bring the expres- 
sion, “I have no excuse,” with him; he acquired 





1p 
TINT 





it | 


rere. This proves that we are at least original, 
or is it only? 

Pupil (reading his theme): “Our hero now 
found himself in a box.” 


Teacher “Was he 


dead?” 


(humorously inclined): 
The “Agony quartette,’” composed of Messrs. 
Cutler, Cole, Waldron, and Heath, gave a very 
creditable performance during the music period 
a short time ago. 
DR Grn er RNA REGS) BY. 
ale Ere 
Cutler: “I don’t know anything about exposi- 
tion, but I can tell you all about the St. Louis 
Fair.” 
Anderson: “La Salle was assassinated in 1887.” 
Bernson: “Is the city physician the same as the 
coroner?” 
Lewis: “The insane asylum was one of the 
most important buildings in early Somerville.” 
In German:— 
HON Thea Wember?’ 
“Der lebensfrohe 
man.” 


BRIGHTER Pus 


“O you wife!” 
Mann.” “The buoyant 

If two pair o’ leopards (parallelopipeds). 

Some menagerie in solid geometry. 

Smith : 
tropfem?” 


“Has anybody here seen ‘Helen Tau- 


Incense equals Holy Smoke in German. 

If it is not too late, we wish to extend to every 
one a Happy New Year. 

A few New Year resolutions :— 

Turner—To try to resist the charm of the fair 
pex. 

Glover—To stop putting on airs. 

Stackpole—To be a good boy. 

Farrow—To respond only to 
“Malvolio.” 


the name of 
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2 
Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 


Upon a smooth banana peel 
A scholar chanced to tread, 
And here’s a brief shorthand report 
Of what the scholar said: 
pee |} __ppf—** | |] yv__ 1] 
3—y—n's latest ambition is to become a Boy 
Scout. 
W—bb denies the fact that he is a bleached 
blond, and claims that he only uses vaseline. 
WANTED. 
By many pupils of Division B, an acid that will 
turn red ink marks black. 
Carpenter says the German is easy. 
gestohline Kind.” “The gasolene kid.” 
K—d—ll wishes it announced that he is pre- 
paring for Cornell on certificate admission. 
Sh—i—r: “How 
with a sword?” 
Voice: irom, thet hear: 


“as 


could a woman kill herself 


Sab all oper. 


We recommend K—la and Pitman as most ex- 
cellent authorities on kindergarten games. 

Heard in history :— 

Teacher: “Do you know your history, Webb?” 

Webb: “Yes’m.. There are four ink spots on 
the front cover, and the back’s torn off. I'd 
know it anywhere.” 

We wonder what would happen in French if 
A—d—n opened his brains as wide as his mouth 
when he yawns. 

Query: “If a doughnut is made of dough and 
a doughnut is a nut, then why is it that all ‘nuts’ 
are not doughnuts?” 

Answer: “Some are ‘solid ivory.’ ’ 

Pitman: “What shall we write on?” 

a eacieres baper, = 


Grand Anderson (in English): “Ain’t don’t 
correct?” | 

Too bad his education has been neglected. 
Watch him grow up. 

Heard: “iteiitistory be by ns said that 





Wiclef was looking for a soft job. 
Pelly insisted on taking Phileas Fogg apart. 


A—d—n (again): “Titus was the only king 
that didn’t use force.” 
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We wonder if he meant that celebrated sawdust 
breakfast food. 

III. German (2) A Teacher: “Wie viele Kinde 
hat euer Eltern?” 

L—r—bie: “Mein! 
Kinden.” 

Teacher: “Herr h 


Eltern haben  keinem 


r—hie ist nicht.” 
"13 
Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 
Let us start the year 1911 with renewed effort. 


Two reports have already come out, but there 
are three more to come. 

Sh— (as he sits in a front seat): “l-am at the 
head of the class at last.” 

Said the girl with the lisp: “I fink dat Way- 
mond Chaffee is juf the luflies’ boy.” Tell this to 
Ray, and watch his ears grow red. 

Remember, Flaherty, three minutes is the limit 
for those corridor chats. 





Some one has remarked: “Give me, oh, give 
me, the man who sings at his work.” We are 
willing to wager that that man never took 
geometry. 

Have you a little fairy in your home? 
try Barlow. 

No, indeed, T 
lover of flowers. 

A liquid laugh is said to be less stimulating than 
a liquid smile. 


If not, 





n, a man isn’t necessarily a 


In English: “What is a loose sentence?” 

Keefe: “One that needs tightening.” 

Teacher: “I wish you all a Merry Christmas, 
and I wish that some of you would take some of 
the energy from your hands and feet and re- 
move it to your brains.” 

Voice in the Rear: “I wish you the same.” 

Teacher (to pupil at the board): “What are 
you waiting for, Ch—fee?” 

Ch—fee: “Inspiration.” 

Just a few lines from Divisions A and B; 

If you don't believe them, just watch and see: 

“A” is for Arrington, tall and thin, 

Who would surprise us without his grin. 

“B” is for Bullard, who wears classy ties, 

And if you’re not careful, they'll weaken your 
eyes. 

“C” is for Crispen, a recent recruit, 

To whom Santa Claus brought a real man’s suit. 
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Latin, 13 
{Continued from page 96.] 





Teacher: “Who is that girl squalling?” 
C—er: “Me!” 
We of Room 14 notice with pleasure that all 
the teachers are fond of our watch dog. 
Miss Fi h has been honored with the title 
of “Aphrodite” by B—er. 
Cu r: “May I speak to Cheever?” 
Lneeven. 4 NO 








Cr—u—r was so overwhelmed by the present 
which was presented to him by some of the in- 
mates of Room 13 that he was unable to attend 
school Monday. 

14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 


We are glad to see that the committee on class 
pins have secured many samples, and we hope 
that they will find a pin which will suit the mem- 
bers of the Freshman class. 

Room 35 has a sewing machine, a Wheeler and 
Wilson. 

An elevator is needed in the school to prevent 
Miss G—n—enh—s—r from climbing the stairs. 
(Fashions are sometimes inconvenient.) 

Todd: “Will hair grow on bone?” 

Merits sure!) tHoxie’s hair is’ quite thick,” 

Campbell was hit in the head by a pin; 

He let out a yell with a good deal of vim. 

McLellan was the one who did the deed, 

So out he went with a good deal of speed, 

And in Room 35 he told it all 

To the instructor across the hall. 

Anyone wanting to learn to giggle must ap- 
ply to Miss F—nl—y and Miss C—i—ds. 

What a busy little boy Sprague is! 

Miss Crimmings, known for whispering fame, 
Has had to change her seat again, 

Now we hope she'll get to work, 

And try her lessons not to shirk. 

2 is starting a law suit against “Swede” 
for squeezing a few pounds off from him. 

Who stuck Gurney with the inky pen? 

Slam! Bang!! Crash!!! Enter Kowall. 

McG—eg—r says he is going to get a hat like 
Miss Finl—y’s to keep his lunch in. 
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English, 13 


{Continued from page 98.] 





“D” is for Dot, Miss Lundgren I mean, 

Who hopes to win fame in 1913. 

‘““E” stands for Evans, a bashful young miss; 
Let's hope she won't blush when she reads this. 
“G” is for Gustin; well, you just wait, 

For this will be continued at a later date. 


"14 
Clintone Wi Carvell™ Class. editor. 
Marion Metcalf, Assistant. 
Pay your debts at the lunch counter. 


Domwt. Kid™ Hall) Chisholm, and vilollissionlks 
cute now? 

Is there no cure for your cough, Davis? 

Heard in English :-— 

Teacher: “Women, minors, 
beciles aren’t allowed to vote.” 

Harding (just waking up): “Why aren't miners: 
allowed to vote?” 


paupers, and im- 


Morrison wishes to inform us that his classy 
pink tie is home-made. 

Teacher: “Why.did Hannibal cross the Alps?’” 

Smart Pupil: “For the same reason the hen 
crossed the road. Oh, yer needn't try to catch 
me in any old puzzles.” 

Some Freshmen ‘taste’ books; others ‘“swal- 
low” them; few “chew” them; and none “digest” 
them. 

Have you had a “quiz” yet? 

Has Miss Thompson dressed that doll yet? 

Those Christmas ties! Have you noticed them? 

Ought to see C—st— dancing with “her” at 
dancing school. 


_The other day a girl smiled at little “Bill” 
C—g—n. The poor little fellow didn’t know 


what to do. He tried to blush, but his freckles 
were in the way. It was perfectly horrible while 
it lasted, but he finally beat a retreat. 


Detectives Field and Estes made a remark- 
able discovery and saved a fatal explosion. A 
soup can was discovered in a desk. Five thou- 
sand dollars reward will be paid for revelation of 
the anarchistic perpetrators of the incident. We 


extend our thanks to these detectives for their 
skill. 
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German Festival 


The Senior German divisions of the Latin 
School gave a German festival in the Latin hall to 
the Greek divisions Wednesday evening, January 
4. The hall was effectively decorated with red 
and blue’ crepe paper,. the’ Somerville. ‘colors: 
After a half-hour of social intercourse, the follow- 
ing programme was finely rendered by members 
of the German division :— 


Piano solo—‘ Rigoletto.” 
Herford C. Hartwell. 
Reading—‘Schutz’s Turkish Bath.” 
Julia F. Currier: 
SOO OeLEN At Ee eek Te Lee eee eee Schubert 
Palmyra M. Lemos. 
Miolin solo—-KhOmance, 00> es lee oe Jean ecker 
Grace M. Rockwell. 
Reading—‘“Guiseppe the Barber.” 
Julia.F. Currier: 
Solo—‘‘Uber’s Jahr.” 
Helen M. Kaula. 

Mr. Baxter then spoke a few words to the class, 
relating incidents of his college life, which were 
much appreciated. The programme was con- 
cluded by the German division singing one 
vyerser or Die Wachtwam, Rein’ v7 -Music™ ior 
dancing was furnished by Stanley H. Bowlby and 
Herford C. Hartwell. During an intermission 
ice cream and German and American cake were 
served. 

The presence of Mr. Baxter, Mr. Hawes, Mr. 
Murray, and Miss Perkins, of the faculty, added 
much to the evening’s pleasure. Much credit is 
due the commiuttee,, Helen, 1. Field} Noryillev 1s. 








0-0: D-0-o-0 


Milmore, and Miriam R. Kingman,: for the 
pleasure and success of the evening. 
———_—_______—-0- -0-@-0- @-0- 


In the Jforum 


On December 6 the Somerville English High 
School Debating Society discussed government 
ownership of the railroads in the United States. 
Bagdasar K. Baghdigian and Gladys Hopkins, 
arguing for government ownership, defeated 
Philip Adelson and Lester Kirkpatrick. 

The much-heralded Centerville Town Meeting 
saw seventy loyal voters assemble to settle the 
town’s destiny for another year. Political feel- 
ing ran high in the Debating Club, and the Re- 
publican and Democratic parties strove to the ut- 
most to win votes. Mr. Hatch, elected moderator, 
presided over an exciting meeting, in which he 
was forced to use the gavel vigorously and 
threaten to resort to the constable to maintain 
order. The Republicans, led by Bagdasar Bagh- 
digian, carried everything before them, winning 
the popular vote on every measure they sup- 
ported, and electing Francis Rourke, Ruth E. 
Sargent, and Wilfred Chandler their candidates 
for selectmen. 

Since New Year’s the Lincoln Debating Society 
has been holding joint meetings with the S. E. 
H. S. Debating Society, debating the question 
which has been chosen for a public debate with 
some other high school. This public debate will 
take place late in February or early in March. 
The team will be chosen in a competitive debate 
from the members of both clubs, and will be fully 


representative of the debating interests of the 
school. 





Cwice=Told Tales 


Minister: “My mission is to save young men.” 

Creta: “I’m glad to meet you. Save one for 
me.’ —Ex. 

First Girt: Jesthisicoficer”’ 

Second Ditto (as she looked in her cup): “Well, 
i can't say, but there are grounds for suspicion.” 
—Ex. 





os 


Freshman—‘May I go home? I'm sick. 

Teacher: ‘““What’s the matter ?” 

freshman: “I’m homesick.”—Ex. 

She: “Does your wife follow the fashions very 
closely?” : 

He: “I should say so. She has one of those 
“‘standing-room-only’ dresses.”—Ex. 


Johnny was called upon in the Latin class to 
give the first person singular of the verb “to 
give.” After racking his brains in vain, he said, 
defiantly : “Dunno.” 

“Correct,” replied the teacher, “it’s dono. 
ex 

Went to college, 
Joined the eleven, 
Played one game, 
And went to heaven.—Ex. 


Sue: “You said that you were going to marry 
an artist, and now you are engaged to a dentist.” 

Flo: “Well, isn’t he an artist? He draws from 
real life.” —Ex. 
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The Raprator extends a Happy New Year to 
all its exchanges. 

The Megaphone (Dean Academy) we are al- 
ways pleased to see, with its attractive cover, good 
stories and notes, and its well-arranged alumni 
column. 


The December number of the Jabberwock 
(Girls’ Latin School) was exceptionally good. 
Although there was only one editorial, that one 
was excellent, and much better liked than a lot 
of short and uninteresting ones would have been. 
The stories were all good, and we see a few poems 
in the issue. The alumnae editor could not have 
worked very hard for this month. We think a 
column of five notes is far too short. 

The Olympian, from Biddeford, Me., is not ar- 
ranged very well. Why not have the advertise- 
ments by themselves instead of mixed with the 
reading matter? We have learned from experi- 
ence to look among the advertisements, otherwise 
we would miss some of the stories and school 
notes. We find this not in the Olympian alone, 
but in many other papers. Why not fix this little 
matter, and receive the thanks of every exchange 
editor who reads your paper? 

Why not have a longer exchange column, Law- 
rence High School Bulletin? We know it’s hard 
work, but who is afraid of work? This column 
spoils an otherwise excellent paper. Ask your 
exchange editor to burn the midnight oil more, 
and we know the column will improve. 

As in most papers, the exchange column of the 
Red and Black (Stevens High School) is poor. It 
consists almost entirely of jokes, and no criti- 
cisms. What was the trouble with the exchange 
editor this month? The editorial, “What Educa- 
tion Really Is,” is very good, and the Literary 
Department is good. In fact, we find no fault in 
the paper except the exchange column, and we 
expect a better one next month. 


We find in the Purple and Gold (Ford City 
High School, Pennsylvania) that the arrangement 


EXCHANGES 








advice we gave the Olympian is 
meant for you, too, it seems. 


is poor. The 

The editorials of the Cambridge Review are 
good. We understand the editors’ feelings, and 
extend our sympathy to them. The Literary De- 
partment is good, and we are glad to see a few 
poems. 


Now comes the Quarterly Tatler (the Sachs 
School for Girls, New York). We welcome you 
heartily, and enjoy every bit of your paper from 
cover to cover. We have no fault to find with 
you, and your exchange column (unlike most 
papers) is very good indeed. We found among 
your notes this verse which pleased us, and we are 
going to pass it on to the other papers :— 

“Smile a smile; 

When you smile, another smiles, 

And soon there’s miles and miles of smiles, 

And life’s worth while, 

If you but smile.” 


We acknowledge with thanks the following ex- 
changes: Lawrence High School Bulletin, Now 
and Then (Saint Paul Academy, Minnesota), the 
Clarion (West | Roxbury High School), the 
Minerva (South Royalton High, Vermont), the 
Pine Cone (Cornish, Me.), the Par-Sem (North 
Parsonsfield, Me.), Nautilus (Waterville High 
School, Maine), the Maine Campus, the Stylus 
(Westfield High School, New York), the Triangle 
(the Emma Willard School, Troy, N. Y.), the Cue 
(Albany Academy), the Philomath (Framingham 
High School), the Grotonian, School Life (Mel- 
rose), the Daltonian (Dalton High School, Massa- 
chusetts), the Echo (Turners Falls, Mass.), the 
Mirror (Waltham, Mass.), the Enterprise (Rox- 
bury High School), High School Herald (West- 
field, Mass.), the Register (Boston Latin), Review 
(Medford), the Tuftonian, the Brown Herald, the 
Tufts Weekly, the Dean Megaphone, the Jabber- 
wock, the Olympian, the Red and Black, the 
Purple and Gold, the Cambridge Review, and the 
Quarterly Tatler. 
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Somerville was well represented at the award- 
ing of scholarships at Harvard. Six Latin School 


boys won honors this year. Henry G. Doyle, 
Latin, ‘07, won the Kirkland scholarship. Rufus 
Tucker, of the same class, who won a Detur last 


year, was awarded a John Harvard scholarship. 
He has had a remarkably fine record in college, 
having recently been elected to the Phi Beta 
Kappa. Doyle also won a Detur this year. The 
Deturs are given from the legacy of Edward Hop- 
kins. He was born in England in 1600, and came 
to this country in 1637. His aim -was to en- 
courage education and hopeful students in school 
and college A Detur is given only once, and 
only to scholars of the first group. In group 2 
Alton Miller, ’07, won the class of 1817 scholar- 
ship; Walter E. Merrill, 07, the Burr scholarship ; 
John E. Slater, “09, the C: L. Jones scholarship: 


William E. Patrick, ’08, was ..awarded. the 
Matthews scholarship. 
Hazel Paiplesting 10 -awOledn toe rat ople 


Framingham Normal School for excellence in 
shop work. Only one “‘F” is awarded each year. 


Ralph H. Keniston, Latin, 00, Harvard, ’04, re- 
cently instructor at Harvard, has edited “La Bar- 
rata,’ anovel by Vincente Blasco” A banez. 

Postmaster-General Frank H. Hitchcock, who 
was .graduated from the classical department, 
Somerville High, ’87, recently took a flight in De 
leessep’s -bie® Bleriot at the Halethorpe aviation 
grounds, Baltimore. 


Miss Helen J. Sanborn, Latin, Wellesley, 
*84, an alumnae trustee of the college, is one of a 
cominittee of seven appointed by the trustees of 
Wellesley College to decide upon a new president. 
Through Miss Sanborn’s generosity, the English 
literature department of the college has recently 
received forty-two rare volumes, including re- 
prints of plays and books which appeared from 
DESO) aie) ibateyay. 

Three former Somerville High boys played on 
the sophomore football team at Tufts. Roger 
Colman, Latin, ’09, who is a member of the Zeta 
Psi Praternity, played right cuard’ shea oF ling 
a member of the Commons Club and Sword and 
Shield, made good as right tackle. The team was 
captained by “Bill” Hunnewell, Latin, ’09, the for- 
mer Somerville High star, who played left tackle. 
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He is also a member of the Sword and Shield and 
Theta Delta Chi Fraternity. 


Crystal Lowe, English, 09, and Eleanor Dun- 
ning, English, ’09, are employed by the John 
Hancock Company, Boston. 

The marriage of Francesca Rinaldi, English, 
"10, and Lucten Bruno, of New York city, was 
solemnized December 25. Mr. and Mrs. Bruno 
will reside in East Elmhurst, L. I. 

Gertrude Beacham, English, °10, 
Ossipeen iN was 

The engagement is announced of Helen Hig- 
gins, English, 10, and Thornton Snow, English, 
SOV GRUBER es ratoynedgs = alu 


Jean Follett, English, ’09, is employed as 
stenographer for the Park & Pollard Company, 
Boston. 

Brunette. Preston, English, v07, 
Hutchinson Company, Boston. 

Harold Smart, English, 09, is employed by the 
Old Colony Trust Company, Boston. 

Everett Stone, English, 702, has been for some 
time a bookkeeper in the First National Bank, 
5oston, 

The class of 1906 of English High is to hold its 
second reunion at Riverbank Court Hotel, Cam- 
bridge, on. Januarv 18. 

Clarence Hopkins, English, 10, recently started 
On ae business: thipme Cuba, to be gone three 
months. 

Rupen Eksergian, English, ’08, who is a junior 
in’ Vechs has organized an orchestra, of which he 
is the leader. At the winter concert given in De- 
cember the orchestra made its first public appear- 
ance, and met with great success. 

Stanley Lane, English, 10, is employed as a 
stenographer by the wholesale meat company of 
Arthur Dorr. 

“Matt” Duggan, Latin, ’09, who revived basket 
ball at Somerville High a few years ago, has been 
elected captain of the basket ball team at Boston 
College. 

“Al” Howard, Latin, 10, a freshman at Com 
necticut Agricultural College, has been elected 
captain of the 1911 football team. Howard for- 
merly played. end for Somerville, and this fall 
played left halfback for the “Aggies.” 


is a teacher in 


is with Clark- 
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Atbletic Chat 


Robert Garland, Latin, ’12, was elected captain 
of next season’s eleven. 

Somerville got three men on the all-scholastic 
football team for last season. Captain Milmore, 
Pierce, and Bob Garland outplayed all their op- 
ponents, and justly deserved a place on the team. 
With another year’s experience, Doane should 
make fullback on the all-scholastic team, as he 
was mentioned this year. Pitman and Duncan 
were named as good ends; Kowall at guard and 
Parks at quarterback received much attention be- 
fore being rated a little below the all-scholastic 
standard. Next year we hope to see at least as 
many as this year, and perhaps more play with the 
same style and snap that secured three places on 
the honor eleven for Somerville. We are sorry 
that Somerville did not get the championship of 
either league, but hope for better results next sea- 
son. The team did well, and played excellently 
most of the season. 


So far this season the hockey team has played 
four games, winning two, losing one, and tying 
one. Manager Holmes has arranged a schedule 
of twenty-five games with the best high schools 
and academies in the state. There are five league 
games, four played at the Boston Arena, and the 
other at Broadway field. These games are free, 
so there is no excuse for a small attendance. As 
there is no basket ball team this year, the hockey 
team should be well supported. 

The hockey team tied with the alumni, 1 to 1, 
on December 26 at Broadway field. The ice was 
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in poor condition, but the school team succeeded 
in shooting three goals, only one of which was 
counted. The High School team that played 
was: Captain Dickson, Whittaker, Laurie, Dona- 
hue, forwards; Garland, cover-point; Hamilton, 
point; McIntyre and George, goal. . 

The hockey schedule :— 

January 20—Dorchester at Somerville. 

January 23—*Melrose at Arena. 

January 25—Lexington at Somerville. 

January 27—*Boston College High at Arena. 

January 28—Pomfret at Pomfret. 

January 30—Malden at Somerville. 

February 1—Newton at Braeburn. 

February 3—Wellesley at Wellesley. 

February 6—St. Mark’s at Southboro. 

February 8—Boston Latin at Somerville. 

February 10—*Dorchester at Arena. 

February 17—*R. M. T. S. at Somerville. 

Somerville, Arlington, Melrose, Boston College 
High, Dorchester, and Rindge are members of the 
Interscholastic Hockey League. Somerville has 
already played Melrose, losing, 2-1, in a great 
eame, Melrose needing an extra period to win. 


Somerville, 1; Medford, 0 


Somerville defeated Medford, 1 to 0, at Broad- 
way field. The ice was in very poor condition, 
being covered with slush and snow to such an ex- 
tent as to slow up the puck, so that shooting was 
almost impossible. Bob Garland scored one goal 
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after rushing the puck the whole length of the rink 
and through the Medford forwards. The game 
was rough and slow, although there was much 
rushing. Both teams would get the puck in an 
advantageous position, but fail to score because 
of the snow making it almost impossible to lift. 
Captain Dickson, Whittaker, and Garland played 
a slashing game for Somerville, while Johnson, 
Paradise, and Dinsmore played well for Medford. 

Only one half was played, the dispute over the 
second goal coming at the end of the period. The 
puck hit a shoe and carromed inside, but the Med- 
ford captain would not allow it to count, as the 
shoe moved, and he claimed the puck went out- 


side. The shoe was one goal-post. The sum- 
mary :— 

SOMERVILLE: MEDFORD. 
WDaCKesOri tie gente deere ale f., Johnson (Capt.) 
Wihittakernsl sca ease aoe ei tec iae f., Paradise 
SAU ELGG cree aot epee ook aes ee fy otevens 
WOepnia Nileniee seen cera eee wen sonata Seem f., Fahey 
ASMA, SO; Da eB ee ee cares Sek Cp. Lhorndike 
Hatmilions ee ae eer eee Pees be way. 
NIGH ire Oo nee Sica... See eee g., Dinsmore 


Medford, 0. 
Referee—E. Donahue. 
0+ 6-0:-@-0.. 6-05 
Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1 
In one.of the best played and most exciting 
games of the season, Melrose defeated Somerville, 
2-1, at Broadway field December 31. The 
ice was not in excelient.condition, but was fair. 
Both teams scored a goal in the first period, 
Laurie scoring for Somerville after the puck had 
been carried down the ice in great style by Cap- 
tain Dickson, Whittaker, and Donahue. Clarence 
Wannamaker scored for Melrose, after carrying 
the puck, alone and unassisted, through the entire 
Somerville team. Neither team caged the puck in 
the second period, and Captains McDonald and 
Dickson agreed to play an extra period of twenty 
minutes. After the puck had been carried up and 
down the rink, and many good shots made, only 
to be turned aside by the defence of both teams, 
Melrose got the puck near her own goal, and 
rushed it down the rink to Somerville territory, 
where a sharp scrimmage occurred, and _ finally 
succeeded in pushing it through, thus ending the 
game. The deciding goal was made by Gately. 
The summary :— 


Score—Somierville, 1: Goal— 


Garland. 


MELROSE. SOMERVILLE. 
(c. =Wannamakermitte err ke crac ee {., Dickson 
GC Wannamaker iteuet sn. eet. set f., Whittaker 
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Hanson flo. oie, . cenit aya vk ee {., Laurie 
Gately (btu ees eg eens eee f., Donahue 
McDonglde{Capts)). €.p..es.- ae eee c.p., Garland 
Patten Dwi. Nee ie scien ooo, ee p., Hamilton 
(Gheissotig O50 ope cee ee g@., McIntyre 

The score—Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1. Goals 
—Laurie, C. Wannamaker, Gately. Referee— 
C. Donahue. Umpires—Milton and _ Crocker. 


Time—20, 15, and 20-minute periods. 
_—____ = ___s9..90:@-0--6-0: 

Somerville, 5; Boston English Migb, 0 

On Friday, January 6, Somerville scored a shut- 
out against English High at Broadway field. The 
visitors were unable to keep the puck in Somer- 
ville territory, while the home team’s forwards 
had little trouble in caging the puck. The team 
work of English High was very poor, but Somer- 
ville played as one man, and not for individual 


glory. The summary :— 

SOMERVILLE: ENGLISH HIGH; 
Donahiie (Coserove). ia. ae f., Jones 
Laurie (Townsend), f....f., McNaught (McGuire) 
Wohittakestt. 5s. tects cto ee f., Pierce 
Ditksom (Mardén), tgs-4 65.2 eee eee f., Dolan 
Garlands Crp Se. ener es heer c.p., Nelson (Folsom) 
Tfarmiltomyepa. throne sak ae eee p., Shuttleworth 
NMelntyre (Georre)c ae e@., Connors (Columbo) 


Score—Somerville, 5; Boston English High, 0. 
Goals—Laurie (2), Whittaker (2), Dickson. Ref- 
eree—Williams. | Umpire—Holmes. Timer— 
Sawyer. Time—15-minute halves. 

ee a I We 
Somerville high School Athletic Asso- 
clation. a 
(Latest Revision of the Constitution.) 
FM EB ROMA 6 <b 
NAME. 

The name of this association shall be the Som- 

erville High School Athletic Association. 
ATR aed ee alee 
OBJECT. 

The object of this association shall be to en- 

courage manly sports and to promote a close re- 


lationship between the athletic teams and the 
schools. 
ARTICLE IGE 
MEMBERSHIP. 
Section 1. All pupils and all teachers of the 
Somerville High Schools shall be eligible to active 
membership in this association. 


Sect. 2. Graduates, past members, or friends 
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of the schools shall be eligible to honorary mem- 
bership in this association. 


Sect. 3. Persons as enumerated in Sections 1 
and 2 of this article shall be eligible to life mem- 
bership in this association. 

Sror. 4. Honorary or life members cannot 
hold office or vote at meetings, except as stated in 
Article III., Section 1, and Article VI., Section 2, 
of this constitution. 


Wats Ma Wd BAB 8 AY 
MEETINGS. 

Section 1. The regular meetings of this asso- 
ciation shall be held on the second Wednesday of 
January and June. The January meeting shall be 
held for the purpose of reading the treasurer’s an- 
nual report. 

Sect. 2. Special meetings shall be called by the 
president at vote of the executive committee, or 
upon the written request of ten members. 

Nid Bs Med A a 
QUORUM. 

A quorum shall consist of twenty-one active 

members. 
el CON os A 
OFFICERS. 

Section 1. The officers of this association 
shall be a president, a vice-president, a secretary, 
a treasurer (a teacher), a manager, and an assist- 
ant manager of each athletic team, and an execu- 
tive committee. 

Sect. 2. The executive committee shall consist 
of the president, vice-president, secretary, treas- 
urer, two faculty members, a graduate of each 
school, captains and managers of the various 
teams in matters relating to their respective teams 
only, and a member of the school board. 


ARTICLE Wit 
DUTIES OF OFFICERS. 

Section 1. The president shall preside at all 
meetings of the association and of the executive 
committee. He shall call meetings of the associa- 
tion as authorized in Article [V., Section 2, and of 
the executive committee when the business of the 
association demands it. 

Sect. 2. The vice-president shall, during the 
absence of the president, perform all the duties of 
the president as specified in Section 1. 

Sect. 3. The secretary shall keep the minutes 
of every meeting of the association and of the ex- 
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ecutive committee. He shall conduct all corre- 
spondence, except as may be in the hands of the 
managers or other officers, and shall have charge 
of and be responsible for all the books and papers 
of the association, except those belonging to the 
treasurer and his assistants. The books and 
papers of the secretary shall be kept in the school 
office except when in use at the association and 
executive meetings. 

Sect. 4. The treasurer shall be appointed by 
the head masters. He shall have charge of all 
money belonging to the association, shall make all 
contracts, pay all bills, purchase and be respon- 
sible for all supplies. He shall submit a written 
report of his transactions at the annual meeting of 
the association, or whenever called upon to do so 
by the executive committee. He shall have his 
books audited at the end of the financial year, and 
report of the same shall be printed in at least one 
Somerville paper and in the Rapraror. 

SEot. 5. It shall be the duty of the managers 
and the assistant managers to collect moneys and 
purchase supplies under the direction of the treas- 
urer, and to prepare a schedule of games, subject 
to the approval of the executive committee. By 
virtue of their office they shall be assistant treas- 
lens: 

Sect. 6. All schedules of games, awards of 
contracts, and expenditures of money shall be sub- 
mitted to the executive committee for ratification. 
They shall also have general supervision of all 
other matters felatinge to the’ association, not 
otherwise provided for in the constitution, and 
shall have power to remove captains and man- 
agers by a two-thirds vote of the full committee. 

Sect. 7. The executive committee shall hold 
meetings as the needs of the association require. 

Sect. 8. The executive committee shall hold a 
special meeting at the request of three of its mem- 
bers. 

Sect. 9. A quorum of the executive committee 
shall consist of five voting members, one of whom 
must be a teacher. 


Peis Gear VLE, 
ELECTIONS. 

SEcTION 1. The president, the vice-president, 
the secretary, the graduate members of the execu- 
tive committee, the baseball and track managers, 
the football and basket ball assistant managers, 
and any other officers necessary shall be elected 
by ballot at the regular meeting in June. The 
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football and basket ball managers and the baseball 
and hockey assistant managers shall be elected by 
ballot at the regular January meeting. All elec- 
tions must be made from signed nominations 
posted at least four days previous to the meeting, 
and all nominations must be submitted to the head 
masters for approval before being posted. The 
faculty members shall be appointed in June by 
the head masters. 

Sect. 2. Captains shall be elected by ballot at 
the end of the season by their respective teams. 


Sror. 3. The election of captains shall be con- 
firmed by the executive committee. 


Sect. 4. All vacancies occurring among the 
officers of the Somerville High School Athletic 


Association, except captains, 
executive committee. 

vec oc Gl REA WH Son 

FEES. 
The membership dues of this asso- 
ciation shall be twenty-five cents, payable on or 
before September 1. 

SEcT. 2. The dues for honorary members shall 
be the same as for active members. Life mem- 
bers shall pay an admission fee of five dollars ($5), 
and shall be exempt from all dues thereafter. 

SECU: 

shall c 


shall be filled by the 


SECTION 1. 


Any member failing to pay his dues 
‘ase to be a member of the organization. 
ARTICLE Xe 
RESIGNATIONS. 

All resignations shall be made in writing to the 
secretary of the executive committee, and shall be 
acted upon at the next meeting of the executive 
committee. 

ARSE LS sel: 
SUSPENSION AND EXPULSION. 

Section 1. The association shall have power 
to punish any member by suspension or expulsion 
for any failure to comply with the articles of this 
constitution or by-laws, or for any conduct that 
shall bring discredit upon the association. 

Srot. 2. A vote for suspension or expulsion 
shall be by ballot. A two-thirds vote of the mem- 
bers present at a (monthly) meeting shall be 
necessary to suspend or expel. 

ARTICLE, XE0 
REINSTATEMENT. 


Members, after expulsion, may be reinstated by 
a two-thirds vote of the members present at a 
meeting. 


game and managers 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


ARC Bete 
AMENDMENTS. 

This constitution may be amended by a two- 
thirds vote of the members of the association 
present and voting, provided notice of the amend- 
ment shall have been posted on the bulletins four 
school days before the meeting at which said 
amendment is considered. 


ARTICLES <1Ly 


All by-laws passed by previous executive com- 
mittees are by-laws in this revised constitution. 


By=Laws 
Section 1. This constitution and these by-laws 


shall be printed in the first number of every 
volume of the RaAprarTor. 


Sect. 2. No member of the schools shall be a 
candidate for office in this association or shall be 
allowed to play on a school team unless he is a 
member of this association, and is in good and 
regular standing in at least eleven periods of pre- 
pared work, and is approved by the head masters. 


Sect. 3. Members who have played in a league 
of the various teams shall be 
allowed to wear an “S,” and this shall be at the 
option of and provided by the executive commit- 
tee. The executive committee shall, however, 
have power at its own discretion to award “S’s” to 
those members of teams who have represented 
the school, but in whose sport no league has been 
formed. 

Sect. 4. Each manager shall have the right of 
voting on matters brought before the executive 
committee which pertain to his particular team 
only. 

SEcT. 5. Only members who have been 
awarded an “S” shall be allowed to vote for next 
captain in ie sport. 

Sect. 6. No manager of a team shall be a 
player on the same team. 

Sect. 7. The managers of the respective teams 
shall keep a written account of all moneys re- 
ceived and of all expenses during their respective 
seasons, and shall be ready to turn the completed 
accounts’ over to the treasurer in at least one 
month after their season closes. 


Sect. 8. Members who are elected at the meet- 
ings cannot hold more than one office. 

‘Srcr. 9. All supplies purchased by the treas- 
urer and used by members of the teams are the 
property of the association, and cannot be sold. 
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SecT. 10. Seniors who graduate are allowed to 
retain their uniforms. ALL others are to be re- 
turned to the treasurer. 

Srecr. 11. The association is not responsible 
for injuries to members of teams. The treasurer 
is authorized to employ a physician to take charge 
of the teams, and no other bills for proféssional 
services shall be recognized. 
10-9 -0:@-0--@+0: 


Jack Sampson’s Reward 


{Continued from page 92.] 








crazy person. When she rose the third time she 
was near the falls. A moment more and she 
would go over, down on the cruel, jagged rocks 
beneath. But that third time Jack caught her,— 
caught her by her long, fair hair. Mr. White 
shouted to him. He saw the rope and swam 
toward it, his strong right arm beating the water 
back with hammer-strokes, his left motionless, 
holding his white burden. 


A moment more and he reached the rope, clung 


to it desperately, and the boys and teacher drew 
the two in over the slippery edge out of the hor- 
rible, seething waters, both silent and motionless. 


Would either answer again? 

Teachers and scholars went to work for their 
restoration. It was well there was intelligent 
euidance, or their efforts might have been in vain. 
Jack, being the stronger, was the first to revive. 

as Betty safe?” was his anxious question. 

“Only God knows,” was Mr. White’s answer. 
“We are doing our best.” 


3 “ RP te 
* * *k * *k aS 


It was almost two hours later before Betty 
opened her eyes. Meantime Tom had been 
frantic and helpless. He had sobbed, groaned, 
and cried and prayed in his wild way. Huis prayer 


was answered, and when he heard his sister’s voice 


Soe 











Compliments of 


J. F. HAUSE & CO, 
Delaware & Hudson All-Rail Coal 


DRY KINDLING WOOD 
3 Prescott St., Somerville, Mass. prompt betivery 


50,000 Feet of Glass. Three Telephones 


J. W. HOWARD 
So ELORIST€¢E 


330 BROADWAY .:. .*. SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


Branch, 1353 Beacon Street, Coolidge Corner, Brookline 
Rose and Carnation Farm, Russell Street, Woburn, Mass. 


Tel. Som. 114-M 
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he went nearly wild with joy, 
Mr. White. 

Some of the larger girls arranged one of the 
wagons, and, getting into it, took Betty home. 
Mr. White drove Jack to his house. When they 
reached the gate, Jack insisted on going in alone. 
He thought it might alarm his mother to see any 


but was quieted by 


one helping him; besides, he wanted to tell his 
story alone. Mr. White drove away, and Jack 
went in. His mother saw him coming, and 


opened the door. 

“Where have you been?” 
wet clothing. 

“In Wildmere River, fishing out Betty Chapin.” 
Then, while she made preparations for his com- 
fort, he quietly told his story. His mother’s eyes 
were dim, and her heart throbbed chokingly. 

“Oh, if you had been drowned, my brave boy!” 
she cried. “If I had been there, Jack, I couldn’t 
have let you do it.” 

“T went in after coals of fire, 


she cried, seeing his 


mother!” 


Mrs. Sampson knew when to cry over and also 
when to laugh “with thém boy. s she saidz\” lve 


heard of people smart enough to set the river on 
fire, but you are the first I ever knew who went 
immaiteimecOal sm 

The next. morning. all the. boys-.of-the place 
came, with Tom Chapin at their head. He was 
spokesman, and said his say before Jack and his 
mother. ‘‘I come here to thank you for a life far 
dearer and better than mine, and to ask you to 
forgive me. I struck you a mean blow, and you 
took it with noble contempt. I did not realize 
how brave you were. Now we have all seen you 
ficht.-with .deathwands come*ott ahead”): fom 
broke down there, for he was choked with tears; 
Jack was as noble in forgiveness as he had been 
in forbearance. 

Betty and her mother came afterwards, 
Jack found himself a hero before he knew it. But 
none of’ it moved him as his mother’s few fond 
words and the pride in her joyful eyes. He had 
kept with honor and patience his pledge to her, 
and he had had his reward. 


and 








TH E 


LITCHFIELD STUDI 


ARLINGTON 
“Photographs That Almost Speak” 


Telephones Booklet on request 








| GOING 
On Record 





CLIFTON 





an BEDFORD | OR the future. That's what 

23 in. high 214 in. high 

Che New ARRO W your photograph means. Be 
Notch COLLARS careful to get sane, artistic work 

l5c., 2 for 25c. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers that will not shame you in the 





‘Soe ) Whos t 
J. A. Marsh Coal Company Sk eae 0 has no 


seen terrible examples of this 


No. 38 = 40 Park Street | fault ? 
Telephone 319 Somerville, Mass, 
FRANCIS M. WILSON » qe careful way is to GO toa 


careful photographer who 


Unoderta ker KNOWS HOW TO CARE for his 








TAlemhonessne 103 CROSS STREET subject. It is this essential of fine 

photography that makes thename 

JOH NI DRYANT’S SONS of J. E. Purdy & Co. mean more 

than ordinary results—portraits 

UndertaKers of the evi gee kind. 
TELEPHONE 123-2 353 MEDFORD ST. 

GEORGE L. JANVR IN ara UR NEW STUDIOS, perfectly 


lighted, make our work bet- 


J FE WwW es L 1s R ter than ever. 
145 TREMONT STREET 


Next Door to Our Former Location 


60 Cross St., Somerville, Mass. 


All Kinds of DRY Wood 
always on hand 


Cut Any Length Split Any Size 





For Fireplace, Furnace, or Range 


Longest Woodshed In Somerville 





FRANK A. TEELE © 


DAVIS SQUARE TEL. W. SOM. | 





TABLE OF CONTENTS 


Frontispiece 
Editorial Staff 


A Winter Storm, by Ralph O. Phillips, L., °11 


The Adventures of Jackson Van Allen (Serial, P 


Sounds Heard in the Woods, by Brooks Reed, L., ’11 


Amateur Journalism, by Edward H. Cole, E., ’11 


What to Do When One goes Clamming, by Hazel Cobb, L., 


How Butter Saved the Day, by Helen M. Butman, 
Editorials 

Letter Box 

English Notes 

Latin Notes 

Alumni Notes 

Exchange Column 

Sagacious Sage 


Athletics 





_ 110 
qa 
ae 
pelia 
pala 
neti 
117 
wie 
eae 
Saee. 
. 123 
hee 
mies 
. 130 


. 182 


att Ji.), byetdear Lek aula; E., 712 


ail! 


i cea G Ge 


99 
ovo 





36 Pages for $0.10. More than your money’s worth in the 


March Radiator. 


Out March 23. 


Grand Climax and Finish of the Serial. 














Pearson's Perfect Pictures| Compliments of 


ODD FELLOWS HALL, WINTER HILL 


Every Night at 8 


Matinees—Friday at 4.30, Saturday at 3 


Don’t Read This Ad. 


If You Want Your Shoes Cobbled 


But, if you'd like your shoes repaired in first-class 

shape, with the best stock and lowest prices, come and 

see us. Work called for and delivered free of charge. ~ 
Telephone connection. 


Goodyear Shoe Repairing Co. 


8 Holland Street, West Somerville 








F.R. GARRETT 
Student’s Lunch 


(Successor to R. H. Rhodes.) 


C. L. STEVENS 


DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF 


Corner Highland Avenue: 
and Prescott Street 


eee 





Groceries and Provisions 


Clarendon Block TELEPHCNE 65 Davis Square 





5 Ret ms 


PROPOSED 


NEW RECREATION FIELD 


CITY OF SOMERVILLE 


<y S 
COCO 











4 ED i 
iin, ee waite 
Nt Si 5 le ~ Kes 
io Seis GYCAF TOP a ae Ns 

2 zi So 











ey 
"at 


ad 














































































































































































































SOMERVILLE 


HIGH SCHOOL 
RADIATOR 


Voix Xh SOMERVILLE, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, FEBRUARY, IQII. No. 5 














The SOMERVILLE HiGH SCHOOL RADIATOR is published by the Latin and English High Schools on the third Thursday of every month 
during the school year, and only important news matter can be received after the 5th of the month. Matter for insertion may be 
left with any of the editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In contributing, write on one side of the 
paper only and sign full name. 

Communications, according to their nature, should be addressed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. Single Copies, 10 Cents 





SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 





Editorial Staff 


ELditor=in=Cbiet 
ARTHUR W. LEIGHTON, E., ’11 
Associate Editor Business Manager 
MIRIAM R. KINGMAN, L., ’11 PARKER NEWHALL, L, ’11 
Erchange Editor Assistant Business Manager 
MILDRED L. ANGELL, L., ’11 HOWARD M. SHAFFER, E., ‘12 
Sporting Editor Second Assistant Business (Manager 
ARTHUR S. WALDRON, E., ’11 DONALD H. WHITNEY, L., ’11 
Alumni Lditors Treasurer 
HAZEL V. PARIS, L., ’11 GEORGE M. HOSMER (Faculty ) 


BERNICE(VaSCORL. Enel! 
Statt Artist 


BREUBATOPISA GUE Se Eee ll 


Class Lditors 


Latin School English Scbool 
ANDREAS H. TOMFOHRDE, ’11 WILFRED W. CHANDLER, ’11 
FRANCIS J. MAHONEY, ’12 ARTHUR RILEY, ’12 
STANLEY V. LANE, ’13 G. CARLTON WISWELL, 713 


GORDON MITCHELL, '14 CLINTON CARVELL, ’14 


{12 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


WW Winter Storm 


By Ralph O. Phillips, D., °11 


T was one of those chilly, gray after- 
noons in December. The barome- 
ter was already two-tenths below 
twenty-nine, and still falling. “li 
there is any change, call me,” yelled 
the captain, “for [I promise that we 

shall hear from Boreas before morning.” 

She was a magnificent craft—a big, knock- 
about Gloucester fisherman, built to stand any 
weather; and still, “she had the lines of a modern 
yacht. In fact, she was designed by the man 
who laid down the lines for the “Independence.” 
A graceful, unbroken shear from stem to stern 
had the “Helen B. Thomas.” 

There were yet several trawls to get in, but at 
four o’clock the flag was hoisted, calling in the 
dories. One by one they came, and none too 
soon, for before dark the wind had increased to a 
fresh breeze. 

The captain now came up from below. “Put 
the sail onto her, boys!” he exclaimed. After 
this command had pierced the breeze, the squeak- 
ing of the windlass, mingled with the sound of 
chain, and the clicking of blocks and halyards were 
sure signs that the good ship was soon to lose her 
grasp on mother earth. 

“Clew in your weather braces, and let the main 
sheet run,” yelled the captain, as we squared away 
on the wind. We now had the wind abaft the 
port beam, and were headed for Irishtown, a 
small cove, opening to the northeast on Prince 
Edward Island. This shelter, about seventy miles 
west northwest from the Banks, is used by fishing 
schooners to escape from southeasters. 

The wind could now be termed a moderate gale, 
and it had commenced to snow. We were carry- 
ing everything except topsails. How she did 
labor and strain! It seemed as if we were flying 
from wave to wave. The wholes Ocean was as 
white as the falling snow. 

The captain said that he would not risk Irish- 
town if the wind and snow continued, so we hove 
to, double-reefed the main, got out the storm 
trysail, and prepared to weather the storm if 
necessary, 





The wind now backed into the northeast, an un- 
usual occurrence, and the schooners at [rishtown 
were driven out by the seas. When the wind 
backs from west to east it may be relied upon that 
something out of the ordinary will happen. ‘The 
crew knew this, and hastily changed the double to 
a triple reef, and rigged a trysail forward. The 
barometer was still-dropping and a fresh gale 
added sleet to the snow. 

The ‘Helen B. Thomas’ stood it like the boat she 
was. At times. when buried beneath the waves, 
she would stagger, and it seemed as though she 
would never rise again. The captain and the 
mate were lashed to the helm. Once, as she dove 
into a sea, the starboard dories were carried away. 
The crew were below saying their prayers, and 
some of them thought that they would never see 
land again. I can see the cook now, with hands 
outstretched, rolling in the water on the cabin 
floor with every lurch of the ship. . 

We weathered that storm for thirty hours. In 
a few more hours we should have given up had 
not the barometer promised fair weather. The 
snow stopped falling, and the wind ceased blow- 
ing by degrees. When the day dawned we took 
an inventory, and found that we were minus 
twelve dories, with all their fittings. 

In the afternoon the sun came out, which gave 
the captain an opportunity to take an observa- 
tion, or “shoot the sun,’ as the sailors call it. 
“How is she heading?” cried the captain. ‘West 
southwest one-half west,’ yelled the helmsman. ° 


In a few minutes the captain cried: “Just as I 


thought, about seventy miles southeast of Seal 
Island, latitude 43° 11’ 24”, longitude 65° 20’ 48”. 
Well, boys, we were blown about one hundred 
and fifty miles off our course. Head her west 
by south, and we will strike Gloucester inside of 
two days.” We did. 

After our arrival several of the schooners that 
were driven out of Irishtown came in with their 
tale of woe. One schooner had lost two men and 
another had carried away her sails. 

This is the life of a Gloucesterman. But who 
can blame a boy for running away to go to sea, 
for such is life on the water? 
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Che Hodventures of Fackson Van Hllen 


(A SERIAL STORY.) 
By Ldgar DW. haula, E., 12 


[Jackson Van Allen, ex-’varsity captain and fullback, 
makes a visit to his old college chum, Ralph Wright, in 
South America, after his graduation. Wright’s father is 
the American consul at Porto Muno, the capital of 
Bravolia, a South American republic; and Ralph Wright 
is employed by the Consolidated Fruit Company, which 
is in bitter strife with the mining faction of the country. 
At a masquerade ball Van Allen is taken captive and 
left bound on the top of a high terrace.] 


reise Ls Ue 


QUEER, mournful cry seemed to 
float from the rear of the building. 
Instantly the shadowy forms be- 
came men, who hurled themselves 
furiously through the windows. 
Broken glass tinkled to the ground; 
shots and cries rang from all sides; the thunder 
rolled and crashedfabove all. Within the ball- 
room the President’s adherents, hampered by 
costumes, vainly tried to defend themselves 
against the fierce mountaineers. Here a Romeo 
attempted to ward off an agile ruffian~'with a 
slender rapier, which was broken with a-twist of 
the hill-man’s huge hands. There a cowboy was 
tied with his own lariat. The President Himself, 
dressed as Bolivar, the national hero, desperately 
fired an automatic pistol he carried for self-de- 
fence. In a few minutes the ballroom was sub- 
dued. So successful was the attack that the men 
were all captured, while the women cowered in 
the corners. 





At the first rush Wright had not been attacked, 


as he wore the costume of his opponents. He 
looked quickly for the broad shoulders, covered 
with gold epaulets, O1eVan aAllény "le couldases 
them “nowhere, and realizing the uselessness of 
resistance, he left the ballroom, and rushed to the 
police headquarters. The terrible fury of the 
thunder had so well hidden the mountaineers’ at- 
tack that no one was aware of it until it fell. 
Wright soon explained the situation to the police 
head, who gathered whatever forces he could 
summon. 

In the meantime the hill-men, thinking that 
their strategy had succeeded, and not realizing 
that one of the dancers had escaped, busied them- 
selves with collecting their captives in a group. 


covered the at- 
likewise favored that of 
They succeeded in gain- 


The same circumstances which 
tack of the hill-men 
Wright and his police. 


ing the terrace, but so intermixed were captors 
and captives that attack seemed impossible. 


However, a group of the leaders collected to dis- 
cuss, apparently, the fate of the prisoners. This 
was Wright’s chance. He directed a squad to 
fire on this body when he gave the signal. The 
rest were to rush in and try the tactics which the 
hill-men had used. The mountaineers were al- 
most as much surprised by this attack as the 
dancers had been at the preceding one, and gave 
way before the rifles and bayonets of the police. 

Many escaped, however, and some, stumbling 
overs Van -Niléreee pulled shin. to his’ feet The 
ropes which bound his ankles were quickly 
slashed, and he was roughly pushed forward by 
his captors. They soon reached the limits of the 
town, and by daybreak were high on the slopes: 
of the mountains. The party was augmented by 
other fugitives as it proceeded, and by the time it 
reached the vi illage which had sprung up at the 
mines it had assumed formidable proportions. 
Van Allen had pleaded, warned, and threatened 
his captors, but in vain. To each of his outbursts 
of indignation they replied by pointing at his uni- 
form. His demand for freedom on the ground 
of American citizenship was greeted with angry 
growls and threatening gestures from their mur- 
derous- looking knives. 

The village was composed of corrugated iron. 
shanties, and for want of a better prison Van AIl- 
len was pushed into one of these. The shanty 
had evidently once been used as a tool-house, for 
in one corner lay a broken pick-axe, while in an- 
other was a bundle of pick-handles. There were 
no @vindows, and the door was safely padlocked 
and barred. The prisoner could hear the foot- 
steps of a guard posted without. 

Van Allen was totally exhausted when he was 
finally thrust into the shanty, and, after a fruitless 
effort to collect his faculties, threw himself on the 
floor, and was soon sleeping soundly. 

After the successful attack of the police, the 
guests at the Presidential ball had immediately 


. 
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departed, and by morning the only evidences of 
the uprising were the shattered windows and torn 
hangings of the ballroom. At the American 
consulate Mr. Wright was not surprised at his 
son’s absence from the breakfast table, as he 
knew that young man’s habits. Nevertheless, as 
neither he nor his chum, Van Allen, appeared 
throughout the day, he began to be disturbed 
concerning their whereabouts. He summoned 
the servants, who declared that nothing had been 
seen of the pair since their departure for the ball 
the night before. A visit to the chief of police 
brought forth the fact that Wright had been the 
hero of the counter-attack, but immediately after 
his successful attempt he had disappeared from 
the ballroom. The consul was bewildered, and, 
after instructing the police to search carefully, he 
returned to his office to formulate some theory 
concerning this peculiar occurrence. 

When Van Allen awoke a few hours later, he 
found himself thirsty and hungry. So seizing a 
pick-handle, he commenced to pound a noisy 
tattoo on the iron walls. The door was unlocked, 
and a dirty face was thrust in. Van Allen, with 
a hazy recollection of the Spanish he had learned 
at college, asked for bread and water, not that he 
preferred bread to any other means of appeasing 
his hunger, but this was the only eatable which 
he could call to mind in his extremely limited 





es 
On Friday evening, January 27, the Epsilon 
Epsilon Club of Latin, ’12, tendered a surprise 
party to its president, Miss Margaret Cragin, at 
her home, 48 Meacham road. The house was 
decorated in the club colors, blue and yellow. 
Games, music, and refreshments furnished a 
most enjoyable evening to the members of the 
club and to the Latin School Juniors who were 

its guests. 
Bs ___.0---0-@-0--@-0: 


Gy Girt, 


The Gamma Gamma Tau Sorority, Somerville 
Latin School, *11, gave a very pleasant social 
at the home of Miss Eileen Hopkins on Tuesday 
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Spanish vocabulary. The mountaineer grunted, 
and the face disappeared. ~A few minutes later 
the door was reopened, and a jug was set down 
together with a couple of hard biscuits. Van Al- 
len took a long drink from the jug, and started 
to gnaw one of the very stale biscuits. Through 
a crack where wall and roof met, Van Allen could 
see the sky, and now it was beginning to darken. 
He had scarcely concluded his meagre repast 
when the door was again flung open. A blanket 
with a bundle of damp straw was thrown in on 
the floor. The prisoner could see that it was al- 
ready night outside. 


The guards still marched regularly to 
and fro, ‘but. Van Allen, Shad re*aiwes 
not to spend another day in the _ shanty. 
He had absolutely no knowledge of the 


mountains, but a faint sense of the direction 
of the city. He first secured the broken pick- 
axe and a handle. These were his only tools or 
weapons, whichever they might prove to be. He 
felt along the walls until he found a join in the 
corrugated surface. Here he began to work. 
He had been prying with the broken pick-axe for 
what seemed hours, when he heard a soft hand at’ 
the locks. He listened. The footsteps of the 
guard had ceased. Undoubtedly the noise of his 
scraping had been heard. 


(Concluded in the March Rapraror.) 





evening, January 17. Whist and other games 
were enjoyed, and later a collation was served. ° 


Those present were: Misses Lemos, Jacobs, 
Dooley, Leavitt, Niles, Hopkins, and Curtier; 
Messrs. Coogan, Henderson, Duncan, Graves, 


Lynch, Barker, and Hoyt. 

On February 13, Valentine’s eve, the sorority 
will hold an invitation dancing party at Flem- 
ming hall. 

= ——-9+ +0: @-0--@-0- 
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The Delta Psi Fraternity hold their annual 
dance at Anthoine hall Tuesday, February 28. 
Tickets may be bought from any of the members 
in either school. 
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in the Udoods 


By Brooks Reed, L., ’11 


\ x; BOUT two miles up West Brook 
there is situated an old mill pond. 
The water still falls over the old 
logs, forming a deep refuge for the 
gamy brook trout. ACrOSs), the 
stream stands the tottering mill, 
surrounded on all sides by thickets of blackberry 
bushes. 

In the shade of a giant willow, the last of its 
race, is a grassy knoll. Here the tired fisherman, 
worn out with his day’s sport, throws himself 
down on Nature’s couch. From a thorn-apple 
tree comes the sweetest caroling and singing, fol- 
lowed by the plaintive mew of a kitten. It is only 
the gray cat-bird singing his goodnight song to 
his mate. There is a sudden splash in the water ; 
a kingfisher flashes from the surface, and, giving 
his harsh rattle of disappointment, is lost in the 
gloaming. Far up in the sky a screaming hawk 
is being driven hither and thither by a pair of 
kingbirds, while from a distance comes the caw- 
ing of crows assembled at their roost. A rushing 
sound is heard in the air, and overhead a huge 
blanket is spread. The last rays of the setting 
striking here and there, display the purple 





sun, 
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and gold of passenger pigeons going to their 
roosting places. Far back in the woods the 
chattering of a lone red squirrel is followed by the 
low whispering of the wind in the pine trees. 
Now all is silent save for the shrill whistling of 
the peepers in the swamp and an occasional splash 
as a trout throws its heavy body at a white miller. 

The moon appears over the mountain, and soon 
the dim sky is studded with myriads of twinkling 
stars. The old mill and the trees are blended into 
a smooth gray mass. The dark brook flows by, 
bearing great patches of milky foam to the river. 
A rustling at the water's edge heralds the ap- 
proach of some night prowler. Overhead a dark 
mass floats softly and silently to the ground, and 
immediately arises, bearing a squeaking field 
mouse to its hungry owlets. The widening ripple 
made by a swimming muskrat is barely discerni- 
ble in the dark pool. 

A light wind has sprung up, the sky is overcast 
with clouds, and the refreshed fisherman, although 
loath to leave the spot, recognizes the approach- 





Minateur Journalism 


By Loward WW. Cole, L., ’11 


N the Rapraror for March of the pres- 
ent year, William E. Brigham, its 
first editor, in narrating the events of 
its first year, mentioned amateur 
journalism, “We organized an 
Interscholastic Associated Press ior 

the exchange of school news—rather an imprac- 

ticable undertaking—and achieved some promi- 
nence in the N. E. A. P. A., which mystic symbols 
mean the New England Amateur Press Associa- 
tion. Frank Roe Batchelder, the Worcester poet, 

Edith Miniter, the charming household writer, 

and William FE. Blodgett, recently mayor of 








ing storm; so, gathering up his tackle, he re- 
sumes his homeward march. 
Woburn, were among the well-known amateur 


journal'sts of that time.” The New England Ama- 
teur [ress Association no longer exists, having 
ended its useful career in 1902, “but amateur jour- 
nalism, of which it was a representative, flourishes 
still, and of the three ‘well-known amateur 
wiiters” Mr. Brigham mentions, at least one is as 
interested in the work now as she was then,—in 
1882. Indeed, only last year Mrs. Edith Miniter 
was president of the most representative amateur 
journalists’ organization, the National Amateur 
Press Association. 

What is this amateur journalism, in which, after 
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a successful professional life, Mr. Brigham takes 
pains to record that his paper “achieved some 
prominence’? This amateur journalism, with 
which Mrs. Miniter, although successful in many 
ways in literary fields, has remained affiliated for 
twenty-eight years? To define amateur journal- 
ism in few words is difficult. Some of its expo- 
nents quote with glee the words of a United States 
senator, who, exasperated by an _ impertinent 
young journalist, at last agreed that “amateur 
journalism is the noblest pursuit of the American 
youth.” Others have said that every amateur 
journalist has something the matter with him—is 
partly unbalanced—and thus make amateur jour- 
nalism a pursuit indulged in by those suffering 
from a mild form of lunacy. Neither definition, of 
course, is correct. To understand the meaning of 
amateur journalism, a thorough understanding of 
the work done by such journalists is necessary. 

Instances are frequent of young persons who 
print a local weekly or monthly, giving news stale 
to its readers, expressed frequently in abominable 
English. To support this paper, the publisher’s 
tradesmen, perhaps, insert an advertisement, for 
which they pay fifteen or twenty cents an issue, 
regarding it as a mild form of highway robbery 
practiced upon them. A small subscription roll, 
made up mostly of the young publisher’s aunts 
and uncles, and those who are so unfortunate as 
to be on his mother’s visiting list, swells the re- 
ceipts of the paper. The publisher is looked on 
as a budding genius; his friends are eager to sell 
his paper for him, that they may get a commission, 
and perhaps have the chance to get their fingers 
and faces daubed with printer’s ink. This is the 
amateur journalist in his earliest stage. His work 
is the natural result of a boyish eagerness to “do 
something.” 

In a more advanced stage, an amateur journal- 
ist is a rarity; not one in a hundred develops from 
the amateurs of the early stage. He now pub- 
lishes a paper. Its typography often compares 
favorably with that of many professional publica- 
tions; its contributions are original, however 
poorly expressed; and not only is there no sub- 
scription price asked, but the editor and publisher 
‘would not accept money for his journal, and scorns 
to seek advertisements. Instead of a four or 
eight-page 38x5-inch journal, his effort has pro- 
duced a twelve to fifty-page miniature magazine, 
with a cover 5x7, 6x9, or 7x10 inches in size. He 
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has printed every word of it,—if he is the deepest- 
dyed sort of amateur,—folded each copy, and 
bound it with a dainty silk thread or cord. He has 
also mailed nearly 200 copies to contemporaries, 
and receives their magazines in return. 

But all this takes money, time, and patience, you 
Say... ay Oll aren neni 7 these the editor and 
publisher gives as he is able. He receives no 
monetary reward—rather, scorns it, because it 
would make him dependent upon others to a cer- 
tain extent. Why does he do it? What does he 
receive? You believe him demented; but there is 
method in his ‘“‘madness.”’ 

First, he likes the work, which frequently is as 
play to him. This is the reason underlying all 
others for the existence of amateur journalism. 
In a small world of two or three hundred people, 
doing similar work, an amateur journalist loses 
himself happily, and enjoys an existence apart 
from the world of his immediate surroundings. 
He writes articles, editorials, stories, poems, es- 
says, what-not. He publishes them and contribu- 
tions from the pens of other amateurs. He ex- 
presses his opinions on affairs in the amateur 
world, criticises his fellows’ work, helps elect to 
office in amateur journalistic associations his 
friends, or to defeat those with whose policies he 
disagrees, does everything in a small way that the 
editor of a daily newspaper or a weekly or monthly 
magazine does for all the world. Further, he does 
this without hindrance or restraint. No one can 
dictate to him. Above all, there is the rich re- 
ward of having accomplished something. A 
twenty-page magazine, well printed and pleasingly 
bound, deserves praise. 

Is he insensible of the value of his money or of 
his time that he thus spends both in unremunera- 
tive labor? Not wholly. An amateur journalist 
prizes certain gain from his work. He learns to 
express himself with increasing readiness and flu- 
ency. He gains an idea of the worth of individual 
composition. 

Another advantage in amateur journalism is the 
opportunity for organization. The National Ama- 
teur Press Association, the largest organization 
of amateur journalists, was formed in 1876 at the 
Centennial Exposition. From that time on it has 
bound together the amateurs of the United States, 
providing for them a healthy political life, as well 





Coutintes on page 135. ] 
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‘Ubatto Do When One Goes Clamming 


By Masel R. Cobb, D., 711 


~, HEN one desires to engage in the 
profitable, though rather strenuous, 
occupation of clam-digging, she 
must first give attention to the cos- 
tume which she will don for the 
trip. A bathing suit is, of course, 
most practical. Any suit of old clothes will, how- 
ever, serve the purpose. Have no fears about 
looking ridiculous. The inhabitants of the clam- 
flats are not particular or discriminating in the 
matter of dress. 

Next, procure a strong hoe, a clam rake, and a 
large basket or pail. Invite your brother and 
other members of the household to accompany 
you. You are, of ‘course, perfectly capable of 
filling the basket yourself; nevertheless, a com- 
pany of three or four is so much pleasanter. 

Now sally forth for the beach, the hoe over 
your shoulder, your spirits and courage high. 

When the shore has been reached, and your 
shoes left upon the bank, proceed to wade across 
the channel. This being your first experience in 
clam-digging, the little trip over to the flats will 
afford much enjoyment. You step gaily across, 





not realizing the greatness of the labor which 
awaits you. 
Upon reaching the flats, select a good spot 


where the sand is black and covered with broken 
shells. Grasp in your hand the hoe, then wield it 
vigorously. Now take up the short rake. Dig it 
deep down into the sand until it touches a shell, 
then proceed to bring to light the discovered clam 
or clams, as the case may be. In order to do 
this safely without cracking the shell, you may be 
obliged to use your hands, ees though they be. 
Do not.be afraid of roughening them or of cut- 
ting your fingers. Though you suffer from cuts 
and bruises, bear it all “cheerfully , regarding it 


G. fT. Pp. 


Heigho! What do you say? 
Who were there? “You know the day? 
On Tuesday evening, the twenty-first 
Of February, the month of mirth, 
The dance of the Tip girls of the High Schools 
of S 
Their second attempt, their second success. 





simply as a slight inconvenience. Work steadily 
for a while; then, when your arms and back are 
aching, your fingers bruised, and your basket 
only half full of clams, draw a long breath, and re- 
mark that you had better rest for a moment. 

You now arise 


slowly from the ground, over- 
looking any dizziness you may experience. Walk 


aimlessly about here and there, picking up now 
and then a stray clam, which you deposit in some- 
body's basket. Your own, in the meantime, is 
being filled by some kind person who, more often 
from lack of space in his own pail than from sheer 
goodness of heart, is giving you a helping hand. 

Cheerfully and aneomplaininaly assume the 
burden of carrying home your basket, which has 
become exceec dittaly heavy. Should anybody 
offer to'assist you in this undertaking, thankfully 
accept his aid; if not, brav ely start off “alone. The 
tide has been, in the meantime, slowly creeping in, 
and the channels are now quite deep. The fact 
that your skirt becomes dripping wet must not 
affect or deter you in the least. You must look 
to the care of the basket; there is danger of its 


being carelessly upset. 
miterid long, weary struggle you reach the 
beach, here to seat yourself with a sigh, a sigh 


both of weariness and of relief. When your shoes 
are put on, and your burden again taken up, there 
is another long walk to the house, the heavy 
basket weighing you down at every step. 

Lastly, you are in duty bound to assure your 
friends of your pleasure in the trip. You must 
assert that you have enjoyed the work immensely, 
and that nothing, i in your estimation, affords quite 
so much fun as digging clams. Secretly and 
silently you resolve never to repeat the experi- 
ence. 
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Liolel 


meeting of the ‘Liolel,’” re- 
January 30, at the 
The. menrbeérs: are? 
F. Esther Bent (secre- 
Molly Foss, 


The first regular 
cently organized, was held 
home of Marion Hall. 
Marion Hall (president), 
tary and treasurer), Dorothy Bailey, 
Gwendolyn Nelson, and Gladys Teele. 
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Dow Butter Saved the Day 


By helen M. Buttman, L., 711 


N the early part of the eighteenth cen- 
tury there lived a merchant named 
Van Holt, who carried on a trade in 
butter and eggs between Holland 
and England and other countries. 
He had a large ship and a jolly crew, 

who gave him many a pleasant hour. 

Nevertheless Van Holt was always glad when 
his ship turned toward Holland, for there he had 
a loving wife and seven blooming daughters. 

At, the time this story begins Frau Van Holt 
had been very ill, and was recovering so slowly 
that her doctor advised an ocean voyage. W hen 
Mynheer Van Holt heard the doctor's advice, he 
decided to take his wife and daughters on his next 
voyage. 

His ship was soon loaded with butter and eggs, 
and the family went on board. There were Frau 
Van Holt, looking pale and weak; Hilda, the eld- 
est daughter; Katrinka and Lucretia, the twins; 
Mayken, Rychie, Gretel, and little Wilhelmina. 
Their ages ranged from twenty-six to ten. Like 
all Dutch girls, ‘they had light hair, blue eyes, and 
rosy cheeks, and, as may be imagined, were pic- 
tures of health. 

Hilda and the twins seemed rather apprehensive 
of danger, for they had read tales of shipwrecks 
and sea robbers, but the others seemed very con- 
tented. For the first week or so they found very 
interesting occupation in thoroughly cleaning and 
polishing théeyship.. Up to this time, there had 
never been any women on board, consequently 
the ship had not received much scrubbing, accord- 
ing to a Dutch housewife’s ideas. The girls did 
their work so conscientiously that after a few days 
every inch of the boat shone as brightly as the 
floors of their own spotless little house in Hol- 
land. When this state of perfection had” been 
brought about, and the girls had nothing more to 
do, they found the days very monotonous. 

One afternoon they were sitting on the deck 
making dainty muslin caps and kerchiefs, when a 
gust of wind came and blew several of the caps 
off into the sea. 





“Now, isn’t that too bad!’’ exclaimed Gretel. 
“Here we are ‘way out in the middle of the ocean, 
and no way to get any more material. If many 
more of our things blow away we won’t have any- 
thing to do.” 


Just then Jack Poot, one of the sailors, came 


along, and, seeing unhappy looks in the girls’ 
faces, began to dance. He wore wooden shoes, 


which were not really necessary on shipboard, but 
they made his dancing much more ludicrous. He 
looked so comical that the girls were soon laugh- 
ing till their sides ached. When he grew tired he 
to 1d them stories about sea robbers which made 
cold shivers run down their backs 

The next morning the girls were sitting to- 
gether talking about what they would like to do 
when they returned home. The twins said they 
could never be happy if they were separated, and 
that they should never marry, now that their 
lovers had been lost. 

A very strange thing had happened a few 
months before this. Carl Scummel, a young com- 
mander in the Dutch navy, with Hans and Jacob 
Schmidt and Ben Brinker, had been lost with one 
of the Dutch men-of-war. No storm had oc- 
curred, and it was a great mystery what had be- 


come of him. Carl Scummel was engaged to 
Hilda, the Schmidt boys to the twins, and Ben 


Brinker to Mayken. 

While the girls were conversing, they noticed: 
their father and the captain talking excitedly 
about a ship which had appeared on the horizon. 
All the morning the crew and the entire Van 
Holt family watched the pursuing vessel. They 
made every effort to increase the speed of their 
ship, but despite their utmost exertions the omi- 
nous looking craft gained upon them. 

About noon they could see the threatening 
black flag, with its gruesome skull and cross- 
bones. The captain decided that his cargo of but- 
ter and eggs must be sacrificed because it hin- 
dered the speed. 

Van Holt was very loath to lose such a valu- 
able cargo, but he valued the lives of his family, 
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himself, and his crew more than all the butter in 
the world. 

While he was contemplating what to do, a 
bright thought came to him. He chuckled, and 


exclaimed: “Ha! I have a scheme. W hy not 
use the butter and eggs to defend ourselves?’ 
“What!” cried ie Seronibhed: | listeners. “What 


do you mean to do?” 

tacks said Van Holt to’a sailor, “you and the 
rest of the crew go down into the hold and bring 
up all but two cases of eggs. Peter,” addressing 
the cook, “I want you to melt six tubs of butter 

and bring them to me.” 

' While these orders were being carried out, the 
pirate ship was fast approaching. Mynheer Van 
Holt smiled and stood ready to face the enemy. 
At this instant the cook appeared, followed by six 
sailors bearing tubs of steaming hot butter, and in 
turn was followed by the rest of the crew, carrying 
boxes of rather ancient eggs. 

By this time the pirates ‘could be plainly heard 
swearing and yelling at one another. As soon as 
their boat came alongside, the leader, Captain 
Blood, ordered his-men to board the ship. Five 
savage-looking villains, with shaggy black beards 
and evil countenances, started to climb the sides of 
the vessel. 

As the villains were clambering up the sides of 
the boat, they were welcomed by streams of boil- 
ing butter, which bubbled and sizzled over their 
heads, down their necks, and into their eyes and 
mouths. A lively hailstorm of rather dilapidated 
eggs added to the downpour did not improve the 
tempers of the pirates. With cries of pain and 
rage, they fell into the sea. 

Captain Blood was hit on his long, hooked nose 
by an egg which might have been in existence at 
the time of the ark. Steaming butter next de- 
scended on his shaggy locks, calling forth the most 
terrible threats and oaths that can be imagined. 
He was soon in the hands of several of Mvynheer 
Van Holt’s strong crew, who gave him such atten- 
tions as were needed to keep him quiet. Then 
stout ropes were fastened about his wrists and 
ankles, and he was put into the hold. 

The work was by no means finished even new, 
for there were twenty or more pirates with whom 
to reckon. Van Holt saw that his butter was 
nearly gone, so he ordered two of the sailors to 
grease the deck and side of the ship as far as they 
could reach. It was very difficult to do this, be- 
cause the pirates were coming up the sides at the 
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same time, but as soon as they reached a well- 
buttered surface, back they slipped. Some lost 


their balance and fell into the water. Others, who 
managed to cling to the sides for a while, con- 
cluded at last that they preferred brine to butter, 
and dropped off into depths below. At last only 
two villains survived. They were very daring fel- 
lows, and had managed somehow to reach the 
deck. When they began to walk, a most ludi- 
crous sight was presented. The motion of the 
ship, together with the slippery deck, caused them 
to reel like drunken men, and finally to fall into 
each other’s arms. ‘They were speedily made 
prisoners, so that they might be kept as souvenirs 
of the occasion, with their humiliated leader, who 
was weeping briny and buttery tears in the depths 
of the ship. 

After this exciting episode, Van Holt and the 


captain investigated the pirate ship. A very 
pleasant surprise awaited them. They found Carl 
Scummel, Jacob and Hans Schmidt, and Ben 


soon released, and 
imagined when Hilda, the 
saw their lovers safe and 


Brinker in chains. They were 
the rejoicing can be 
twins, and Mayken 
sound. 

That day the two ships turned about and 
started for Holland. Carl Scummel took com- 
mand of the pirate ship, and everything was 
pleasant on the return voyage. 

The girls now found ample occupation in clean- 
ing the pirate ship as well as their own. They 
scrubbed the decks until they were nearly as 
white as snow, and made the sailors polish them 
until they were as smooth as any dance floor. 
Even the masts had to be scrubbed and polished. 
This cleaning process occupied so much of their 
time that the girls had no chance to get lonesome. 

When the ship sailed into the home port a great 
welcome awaited the party. About six weeks 
after this, eight happy young people were united 
in marriage. Captain Blood was obliged to serve 
as door- tender, and made the best of it. He had 
shaved off his ugly beard, and when arrayed in a 
new suit of clothes did not present so ferocious 
an appearance as he did when first seen by Myn- 
heer Van Holt and his family. 

Gretel, Rychie, and Wilhelmina (as well as their 
older sisters) had their share of good fortune 
when they grew up. Seldom has such a large 
family been so completely happy as this one, so in 
their happiness we leave them. 


£20 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 






February has one honor distinct from that of 
any other month, namely, the anniversaries of the 
birth of Washington and of Lincoln. It is un- 
necessary to mention anything about the lives of 
One can 
magazine at this time of the year without finding 


tribute to one or the other of these two 


either. scarcely take up a paper or 
some 
immortal men. 

As the life of Lincoln is within the memory oi 
many people now living, it is perhaps but natural 
that his fame eclipse that of Washington in the 
eyes of the present generation. It is surely won- 
how year by year the memory 
becomes 


derful to observe 
of*“Honest Abe” 
hearts of the people of our country. We must 
the greatness of the “Father 
nor the services which he per- 


more revered fin ithe 
not forget, however, 
Country,” 
formed for the present nation. 

It should be a matter of national pride for every 
think of 
character and intellect 


of Our 


loyal American to the two giants of 


which this country has 


d within so comparatively few 
other. 


produce years of 
Europe required centuries to bring 
forth a> Caesarvand Ja. Napoleon: " fhe wWnited 
States, less than three hundred years after its set- 


tlement, 


each 


can boast of two names even 
than those of the lands across the Atlantic. 
nRRe ER 

We wish to call especial attention to the arti- 
ele in this number by Harry L. Jones, of the Eng- 
lish High School faculty, in regard to the pro- 
posed new athletic field. Our readers will also 
find two views of the probable site. Mr. Jones’ 
‘article needs no explanation. It speaks emphati- 


greater 


cally for itself. 
It would be a most unfortunate situation if our 


EDITORI 


football team should find itself next fall without 
an athletic field. As the lease upon Broadway 
field expires in July, it is evident that quick action 
must be taken regarding a new field. We hope 
the citizens of Somerville will realize the need 
of adequate quarters for the High School ath- 
letic teams, and secure them 


sooner the better. 


immediately, the 


zRmenm eR 

The Raprator staff for 1911-12 will be chosen 
by the competition method introduced last year. 
The positions to be filled are: Editor-in-chief, 
sporting editor, and alumni editor (Latin) from 
the Latin School, class of 1912; assistant business 
Latin School, class of 1913; 
exchange editor, 


associate 
manager, Sec- 


manager, 
editor, business 
alumni editor 
(English) and staff artist, English School, class of 
112, Seen 
for a position, provided he has good standing in 
scholarship and sufficient interest in the Rapi- 
ATOR. Students to compete are re- 
quested to give their names SOON either to the 
editor in Room 21 of the English School or to 
the associate editor, Room 21 of the Latin School. 


nReR ®R 


The next number 


ond assistant business manager, 


member of these classes is eligible 


desiring 


of the Rapratror will be the 


number, following out 
previous years. 


alumni the custom of 
With the exception of the June 
issue, it will be the largest RADIATOR ever pub- 
lished. It will contain a large amount of inter- 
esting material written by many of the prominent 
graduates of both schools. As this March Rapr- 
ATOR will contain thirty-six pages, at the usual 
price, each copy will cost more than the proceeds 


of its sale. Therefore, we urge the student body 
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to buy a goodly number of copies, and so help the 
paper from suffering too great a financial loss. 
eR eR BR 

Our “Andrew Carnegie,” of the 
board members, S. Newton Cutler, has added 
another to the already long list of his gifts to the 
High Schools. To the Latin School library he 
has presented the following: ‘The Greatness and 
Decline of Rome’ (five. volumes); Ferrero; 
“Home Life of the Ancient Greeks,” Zimmern; 
“The Life of the Ancient Greeks,’ Gulick; “A 
History of Greek Art” (three volumes), Tarbell ; 
PRonidiw Lie in the -Dayseot Cicero. : Church; 
*““The Classic Myths in English Literature,” Gay- 
ley; “Greek Constitutional History,” Greenidge; 
PoOrmalsliic in» Greece. (Mahatty; Them Age oi 
PaO muuch. seine crivate.:lufe .of (the 
Romans,” Preston and Dodge. To the English 
School library he has presented a choice illustrated 


ex-school 


edition of Greene’s “Shorter History of the Eng- 
lish People,” in four volumes, and an extremely 
fine, fourteen-volume edition of Oliver Wendell 
Holmes’ complete works. 

The Raprator, in behalf of the student body, 
cordially thanks Mr. Cutler for his constant inter- 
est, and especially for this last very valuable gift. 

eR R HR 

The Latin school, at the beginning of the last 
half of the year, had two new teachers added to 
its corps, Miss Julia T. Connor and Mr. Seth A. 


Loring. 

Miss Connor was born in Somerville and edu- 
cated in the Bell Grammar and Latin High 
schools. She went to Radcliffe, where she ac- 


complished the course in three years, graduating 
in 1905 magna cum laude. While at college she 
was a member of the Mandolin Club, and took 
second-year honors in classics. She then taught 
one year in the Somerville Latin school. as a 
student teacher... The next year was spent in 
teaching Latin and mathematics at the Hunting- 
ton High School, Huntington, Mass. From 
there she went to the Watertown High School, 


I2I 


Watertown, Mass., to teach mathematics. Miss 
Connor was just entering upon her fourth year 
at Watertown when she was called to Somerville. 
re 
received the first part of his education in Port- 
land, Maine, attending the Shailer Grammar 
School and the Portland High School. He then 
entered® Tuits’ College; -where.he received the 
Goddard prize in mathematics for the year 1901- 
1902. During his Senior year, 1904-1905, he 
played first mandolin in the Tufts Mandolin Club. 
After graduation Mr. Loring was sub-master in 
the Rockland High School, Rockland, Maine, for 
two years, principal of the Wilmington High 
School, Wilmington, Mass., for two and a half 
vears, and for one year principal of the Oxford 
High School, Oxford, Mass. 


Mr. Loring was born in Auburn, Maine. 


Now he is teach- 
ing us geometry and history. Ke 
RRR eR 

The RapIAToR extends a hearty welcome to 
the advance guard of the class of 1915, who have 
just begun their high school career at the mid- 
year. though a bit 
complicated at first, will no doubt prove a fine 
We are 
tempted to wonder a bit what high school will 
be like four years hence, with eight classes in 
four. as ate the present 


Semi-annual promotions, 


thing when the cog wheels are adjusted. 


each school instead of 
time, 
2mReR Ee 

The editor regrets exceedingly the publication 

S 5 

of an article which was not original in the January 

issue of this paper. We trust that the sense of 

honor of the students of Somerville High 

Schools the repetition of so un- 

pleasant an occurrence either in this or any other 


will prevent 


year. 
me RR ®R 
Winter is waning, and before we realize it, our 


Al- 


though Somerville, as a rule of late years, has 


baseball team will be out at spring practice. 


not been very successful in baseball, we can at 
least hope that the tide will turn and give us an 


old-time winner this year. 
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‘Hhew Ethletic Field 


By Mr. h. LD. Fones, of the EL. Hh. S. Faculty 


The lease on Broadway field expires in July, 
and is not to be renewed. Therefore the future 
of high school athletics is of great concern to the 
student body of our school. 

The city land adjoining the city home and the 
long strip of land bordering Alewife brook make 
an available place for a new athletic field, chil- 
dren’s playground, and park. The need and op- 
portunity have come for such an undertaking, and 
in a comprehensive plan for a combination ath- 
letic grounds and public park, City Engineer E. 
W. Bailey has succeeded in an ideal and practical 
way. 

His plan provides for all outdoor games, as 
football, baseball, track, tennis, boating, skating, 
and swimming, with commodious facilities for chil- 
dren of all ages. Somerville should not lose 
sight of this latter feature. 

The plan calls for a field for football and base- 
ball with a reinforced concrete grandstand of 
artistic design which would seat 4,500 people. 
Movable stands could be erected to accommodate 
a larger attendance. The dressing-rooms for 
home and visiting teams would be under the ends 
of the concrete stands. The outdoor gymnasium 
would have vaulting horses, quoits, parallel bars, 
tings, ladders, and all necessary equipment. 
There would be tennis and basket ball courts and 
a one-third-mile running track. A boathouse 
would be provided for motor boats and canoes. 
Boating and skating could be enjoyed to Spy 
pond in one direction and to the Mystic lakes in 
the other direction. 

The plan includes a large swimming pool, with 


a rustic bridge separating the men and boys from 
the girls if this should be desirable. On either 
end of the athletic field a place is provided for 
automobiles and carriages. Three fine concrete 
buildings are planned for with porch roofs, the 
one on the children’s house being one hundred 
feet long and admirably adapted for an under- 
cover playground in stormy or hot weather., 
These buildings could be started in a small man- 
ner at first and added to as needs required. 
Trees, shrubs, and fountains are shown in the 
plan. When completed, the place would be a 
beauty spot, and one not found elsewhere. The 
total area of the field would be seventeen acres, 
with a length of 1,900 feet. 

This tract of land is ideally situated on the pro- 
posed Metropolitan boulevard, leading in one di- 
tection to Cambridge and west to Waverley, Bel- 
mont, and beyond; in the opposite direction lead- 
ing to the beaches, lakes, and the Fells. It is 
within five minutes of Broadway with its many — 
lines of cars from all parts of our city, and a short 
distance from Massachusetts avenue in Cam- 
bridge. In order to bring about this undertaking, 
the park commission has yet to give over the con- 
trol of the land to the city, and the city has to 
assume the burden of development and mainte- 
nance. The park commissioners have been ap- 
proached and are favorably disposed. The city 
could issue bonds for such a necessity, and take 
up one part of the plan at a time. 

The student body of the school will watch with 
interest the development of Engineer Bailey’s 
plan. 
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A Fs | 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred B. Sullivan, Assistant. 


The year is already more than half gone, but 
the best part ‘of it is still ahead with the Soiree, 
Ivy Day, and other good times in store for us. 
See to it that you are free from conditions; so 
that you can enjoy yourself without worrying 
about graduation. 

A. Waldron, authority on mechanical drawing 
and geometrical construction; parallel planes a 
specialty. 


S—— (describing a method of transmitting 
heat): “If lightning should strike a house, it 


would cause heat.” 

We don’t doubt it. 

If energy is the capacity for doing work, what 
a lot of energy some of us must have! 


Hamann, while the subject under discussion 
was bottles, said something about a “schooner.” 
Wonder what he meant? 


The last we heard about B——by was that he 
was studying hard on-his multiplication tables. 
“Jim” has now got so that he can almost multiply 
by “4” without making a mistake. 

In English:— 

“We know nothing or next to nothing 

Well said, but it has taken us a long time to 
learn it. 


19 





WitAT WE Ss LU DY. 
A is for Algebra, a brain food they say, 
Though all don’t regard it in just the same way. 
B’s for Biology, a study of nature, 
Which deals in bugs, frogs, and other dumb 
creature. r 
C is for Chemistry, which makes a fine smell, 
And scents out the room and the whole school 
as well. 





D is for drawing, where they learn to draw pic- 
LUlBeS. 
But the things they turn out contain all sorts of 
mixtures. 
{ is for English, which is used more or less 
Incorrectly, alas, we're obliged to confess. 
KF is for French, with whose help we are able 
To get something to eat at a swell cafe table. 
(, is for German, which by some is preferred, 
Though it takes all your breath to pronounce but 
one word, 
H1 is for History, which tells wonders we missed 
By not showing up till they ceased to exist. 
Note.—The editor threatens to continue this 
next month unless the class gets busy and hands 
in some good notes to fill the space. 
Those boys in IV. Physics A are some question- 
makers. Heré:is a sample: 
“What would follow if a 
Garth 
Answer: Nothing(ness). 
Who do you suppose sprung this old joke:— 
“What would happen if an irresistible force 
met an immovable body?” 
Our old friend S tay ihe 
didn’t tell us the answer. 
In German: “Sie nie zuruckkehren.” 
never” comeback.” 
Don't disturb Rose; its dangerous. 
Parr (Gin English): “’Tis best to die.” 
Think how far poor Farr must be on the road to 
despair to speak thusly. Cannot some one lend 
him a helping hand, and cheer him up a bit? 
_ Miss Long suggests that a Nonsense Club be 
formed. Surely Miss Long cannot mean to in- 


comet struck the 


author, and he 





“They 


sinuate,—ah, no, surely not! 

B—q—t: “My eyes fell_on a fellow who 
brought back my boyhood days.” 

“Berg’’ must be pretty well advanced in years 


by now. 
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PSA DISA DSU RY 

A young man finds upon his coat a single 
thread of beautiful golden hair. The youth 
pounces upon it eagerly, and after holding it be- 
fore him and gazing at it long and fondly, he 
places it gently in his book to preserve and 
treasure it as a souvenir; for was it not a strand 
of “her” hair? But, alas! The greatest joys are 
but short-lived; the teacher notices his ‘abstracted 
condition, and gently, but firmly, relieves him of 
the cause of his abstraction, and deposits it in the 
waste basket. 

Have you noticed how dejected T—r—r has 
been ever since? 


2 
Miss ]*-—ll—r has withdrawn her name from 
the Girls’ Glee Club in anticipation of a grand 
opera position. Believe us, she is some warbler. 


Miss Rowe announces herself as a champion 
skater, and is ready to contest with all comers. 


Miss Rowe thinks that it would be a good 
thing to copy the Boston elevated scheme of 
posting “Women First, Please” signs about the 
dressing rooms. “Oh! that shat, Etta.” 

The boys in Room 35 have given the names of 
Mutt and Jeff to the goldfish who reside in that 
room. 


Have you noticed the many effects of black and 
orange that are worn this season, saying nothing 
about Miss Hart’s tie? 


It seems that our classmates are getting real 
anxious about the Junior dance. 


Louis Holmes has donned a new winter derby. 
He is quite a man now. 


We assume that Carter has resolved to use big 
words this year by the way he has begun physi- 
ology. 

“The Junior class lost a fine classmate when 
‘Bob’ Jameson moved to Chicago,” remarked 
one of the members of the Wireless Club of this 
school. We quite agree with you, Lentz. 

Carter would like to know who the fair 
damsel is that sits in Room 30, and wears a red 
and blue sailor dress. 

Will some one tell some one in physics G the 
difference between a man and a doctor. 


Pupil (quoting from ‘Macbeth’’): “Man must 
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not walk too late.” 
Lord. 

Pupils in III] English G must not crowd against 
Miss Deane when in Room 20. 

Two questions to be answered when an explo- 
sion occurs in chemistry: Whose was it? Was it 
received or was it parted with? 


Practice what you preach, 


Nugent is often 
jack-knife. 
We picked up the large, 
desperation ; 
And pulled out the cards, gazing in silent medita- 
tion. 
And, with solemn eye, perused the marks that 
had been meted out. 
For some it was red-letter day beyond a doubt; 
While for others it was a day of happiness— 
By doing their best they had won success. 
Kendall 
Gracchus. 


Teacher: “What time do you go to bed nights?” 
Schaefer: “I go to bed with the chickens.” 


compared to a doubled-up 


white envelopes in 


persisted in saying crackers for 


Most men like to have their photos taken in a 
characteristic attitude. 


We suggest that Kaula be photographed with 
his nose against a grindstone. 

Skinner (looking at pupil in front of him): “Hey, 
I see your back.” 

Morrill informs us that at last he has two 
periods of penmanship a week. 

Sherman showed some Klass in III. History G 
the other day. 

Lutz remarked 


that there are 5,650,251,463 
cells in his body. 


Who is loony now? 


Have you noticed the serene smile on Rogers? 


Schaefer is running a newspaper stand at his 
desk. 


First: “Hall is like a rooster in one respect.” 
Second: “How’s that?” 


First: “When he gets up early 
Overait. 


he crows 


_ George, spying some large apples while pass- 
ing a fruit store, said to his friends: “‘Gee, it 
wouldn't take many of them to make a dozen.” 


Nelson intends to join the Wright School of 
Aviation at Dayton, O., this winter. 
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Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 


Cheer up! Another vacation soon. Keep in 
mind the old adage: “If at first you don’t suc- 
ceed, try, try again.” 

Teacher: “What is meant by a cooperage?” 

Pupil (ambitious poultry dealer): “A place 
where they keep hens.” 

If you see some ancient joke, 
Decked out in modern guise, 
Don’t frown, but call the thing a joke, 
Just laugh,—don't be too wise. 

For hints on extravagance, see Rockett. 

Teacher (in English): “In regard to news- 
papers, would you say last or latest editions?” 

Enthusiastic. Newsboy: “Extra!” 

What is it that keeps H in such deep medi- 
tation when he is called upon to recite? 

Class notes are very acceptable. We need the 
co-operation of all the Sophomores to make this 
column a success. 

Teacher: ‘“Who ‘were the French explorers in 
the Mississippi valley?” 

Pupil: ““Romeo and Juliet!” 





H——n has adopted the Roosevelt smile. 
Ask Flaherty about his one-legged stool. 
SOMETHING NEW!! 


We have found a diagram map, showing the 


location ot the north pole, which Cook couldn't 
find. 


Teacher: “What is the meaning of spare?” 

Pupil: “Not very much!” 

The old, old story: “I can’t do my geometry.” 

Anyway, L r’s heart is in the right place. 

M cham is still drinking—milk. 

Is Flaherty downhearted? Ask his division. 

Pupil (translating German) :“Die Hand krahte 
lout.” “The hen crowed loud.” 

MODERN MIRACLES. 

Miss P—pp—r was on time two morning's in 

succession. 








L—v—ing took home four books. 

i k went the whole length. 

Ch—fee went the whole length of the corridor 
without whispering. 
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“Have yous heard’ of itr? 

“What?” 

Gi heck. .Y ."Dsekliub:t 

In Physics: “These two objects are equal to 
each other; how do you know?” 

Redden (dreaming geometry): “Axiom three.” 

Who said that Marblehead 
Chaffee ? 

Miss Harrison's resolution: “Never again!’’ 

R (upon, seceivine’ his “report card): It 
Was a shame to waste all that red ink.” 

Miss L (translating German): “The 
was so cold that his teeth shook.” 

Were they false, Miss L ? 

We noticed that P—son brought five books to 
school the other day. ‘“‘How many of them were 
library books?” 


was named after 








Man 





14 
Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion Metcalf, Assistant. 
NEW HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Alexander sent out the news of his death. 
The streets in the time of Seleucus were lighted 
by electricity. 

Cimon was leader of a “Conservatory party.” 

Have you caught on to /}——ld’s way of “self- 
introduction”? 

The favorite quotation of some Freshmen is: 
“The one just recited was mine.” 


How many pupils have the strength to light 


the lights in 18? 


Miss M—g—n has resolved to do better, 
For in French*she’s not up to the letter ; 
A red mark is quite bad, 
And also quite sad, 
Tho’ the latter she says does not matter. 


Aldous’s accomplished accuracy 
abundant adventure. 
Breen’s baneful banter. barely 
boisterous bravado. 
C—g—n’'s careless chatter confirms Ch—s—in’s 

ceaseless conversation. 
D—Il—ne’s daring demands deprive D—h—n—n 
of droll dexterity. 
Mystery! Where is that purple handkerchief? 
Mystery again; but ask L ie 
Aren't these semi-Freshmen awful cute? 


accumulates 


beat B—g—m's 








(Continued on page 128. ] 
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Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


They always help the editor out, 

He goes to them, whene’er in doubt. 
They work for him, they work for you, 
Here’s thanking Hoyt and Donahue. 


Teacher, reading from “Virgil” at a place where 
there seems to be a doubt as to who 1s talking, 
asks, ““Now, who is talking here?’ 

W—ll—m’s voice from the rear: 
most of the time!” 

When other hats fail use a waste basket. But 
far be it from us to let H—s—1 appear in public 
with such a head gear. 

Cause,—Arnold’s foot slipped. 

Result—One broken window. 

Never mind, Ollie, glass is cheap. 

Miss Field, translating: “I approached my 
desk and quickly stepped over it.” 

Some stunt, what? 


“Coogan, 


Teacher, reading from “Lycidas”: “He must not 

float upon his watery bier.” 
Somnolent voice from the 

“Watery beer! Sad, sad indeed.” 


family circle: 
Milmore—the “Flower-Boy.” 

According to his ability displayed, we think 
that Martin would make a very great ventrilo- 
quist. Oh, I know you! 

To protect ourselves from any rash attack 
which might be made on us, yet far be it from us 
to fear; because of many threats and entreaties, 
and to please the thoughtless and fickle mind of 
the undersaid, we dare not let this number go to 
press unless we make a slight mention of the 
gentleman of sterling worth, Duncan. 


Henry says he aims to do what is right. That 


may be, Henry, but you're a pretty bad shot. 
Miss Winship, translating; “They all fell dead 
on their noses.” 
Olson, the only and original Sleepy Hollow. 
The next time Middlemas goes to Chicago, he 
is going by the aeroplane route. He has a very 
bad case of aeroplanitis. 
Haskell is a very sick 
school the other day singing, “No Wedding Bells 
for Me,” and Fallis heard him. 
He’s not a frenzied financier, 
Although he approaches one very near; 
To make one do the work of two 
He borrows from me, and even from you; 
Some day he’ll be in the Hall of Fame, 
Yet he’s one of us,—but what’s his name? 


Man. He came to 


Haskell offers a new reason for becoming an 
aviator—‘An affair of honor made me fly.” 

How rude Sargent’s awakening, and only to 
find some German sergeant under discussion. 

Two bells. Enter “the late. Mr. Harrington.” 

“Stub” and “Spud” are not in a class with Dr. 
Roller. But, wait till the next issue. 

Miller says if his hands were cut off he would 
be unable to talk. 

Teacher: “Who made. that noise?” 

Martin: “I didn’t.” 

Costa says if his total income were to make a 
noise it would be about as loud as a hole in a 
doughnut. 

Owing to the great success of their former 
drama, Williams and Whitney, the peerless pro- 
moters, are to present the Latin School Opera 
Company Limited in the world’s most famous 
opera in Room 21. 
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CAVALERERE RUSEYs GANNO: 
Dramatis Personae. 


SNORE AS LINO ons a fale sive ni oly Seat H. Martin 
Ee OWOWSKL, srs han tne eee S. Bowlby 
WS CONStADLITO qatiin.s oaiie otieen ote Caan R. Phillips 
SM SATOINO 6 hed Pe ss aise ites M. MacKenny 
Vitae mesic Da So. tees Wet. cs Sunes Cat I. Taylor 
"HDs. Ge AIST Vedat ae ea gai coh San ie te Ea J. Medina 
Dee ea LOI es cit Bare bth a Acad arech eet 2 Po @osta 
SOOM OO CLOG a cB ityy tr tick Meee ee LR hl Ye A 
scene 1. Plains at-East: Ipswich: 


Boston Common. 
Room 21. 
Omnes agunt sed pater, 
Toto die sedet 
Pedes ante ignem 
Terrae tubam fumet. 
Mater lavandas prendit 
Ann soror atque; 


Scene 2. 
Finale. 


In nostro omnes agunt 
Sed senex ne. 
Bo * Ke a 
() condemnate! 
ae 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


Four more months in all. Let’s make the best 


of them. 


Teacher: ‘What are you doing, H——? 
you learning anything?” 

H——: “No sir; I’m listening to you.” 

The Junior class extends a hearty welcome to 
the school’s new teachers. Sections of the class 
are fortunate enough to be under their super- 
vision in several studies. Miss Connor has 
taken great interest in her work and shown that 
she has the welfare of her pupils at heart. As- 
suredly’ it is a pleasure as well as a profit to 
study with her. Mr. Loring also has made such 
a beginning that even we appreciate him. — Let 
us not be slow to reciprocate this good will of our 
new instructors. 


Look out for Rough-house Smith. 


Now don't say you don’t believe this, 
as it may seem. 
are witnesses. 
twenty-fourth, 
was in school 
ahere!t.-| 


Are 


unlikely 
It’s a positive fact, and there 
On the morning of January 
John Dardis, Deas treed ne 


at five minutes before eight. 
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“Waldo” Parks is still on the job. 

Lynch, the ventriloquist, is becoming more and 
more proficient in his art every day. And that’s 
going some when you consider how good he was 
a long time ago. Lamont, his understudy, is not 
making such rapid progress, however. 

A certain gent, whom you all know, and whose 
name we have previously Peon ed not to print 
again, recently informed a history class that when 
Alexander went over to Asia he carried the school 
of Pythagoras with him. 

And as for Landers, oh, well, he 

Join the Junior baseball squad. 

Giles will come back! 

Whittaker and McIntyre are still 
at hockey. 

We are pleased to note that our 
Miss Richardson, is on the road to re 
her long and serious illness. 


Dies conmimitteess irom: thes atin “school em 
charge of the Junior dance is made up of Presi- 
dent Giles, Woodman, Parks, Bourne, Hildred, 
Carpenter, Miss Burns, and Miss Miller. The 
party will be held at Anthoine Academy on Tues- 
day night, April 25 





doing things 


classmate, 
ecovery from 





How they say it:— 

Rice: “Don’t know.” 

Rogers: “Why,—er—ahem—you see I had 
the answer on the tip of my tongue, but 
it just slipped my mind. Very interest- 
ing case of mental hypotholoseium. I 


may remember in a minute.” 

Notemhice, Ui sRogers,. G. 

When a man like Heffernan begins to get: five 
or six words like “egotistical” and “susceptible 
in the same sentence, it’s time that his colleagues 
in the pursuance of the exquisitely fascinating 
study of English literature consider the advisabil- 
ity of assiduously endeavoring to restrict the fur- 
ther elongation of his already extensively culti- 
vated vocabulary in order to preserve the equit- 
able balance of his mental faculties. 

als 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
PE YSIGALIZY- IMPOSSIBLE; 

Editor: ‘““My dear sir, the name of your 
is against it.” 

Pupil: “How’so?” 


story 
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Editor: “Now, how could we possibly put ‘The 
Hobble Skirt’ on for a run?” 

We hope some people will get wise. 

Randall is all that his teacher wants him to be 
im class. 


Room 14 is not a dressing room. Farrow, 
You tara acts 
The Wandering Two—Farrow and Dillon. 
SE RCIAICO ALA: 

A black and tan puppy aged two months; 
gentle and ladylike; answers to the name of Gil- 
lis. Sale- price, $2.49. 

Oh, you Brannigan. 

“Attenuated” Davis with his crocodile smil¢ 
lost his equilibrium and fell out of his chair the 
other day. 

“Funny” West wishes his name to appear in 
the Radiator. 

It has gone, gone, gone forever ! 
Forevah! you ask me what? 
Doris (?) Bolton’s third eyebrow. 

Two Pinkerton men have been despatched on 
the trail of Miss Balsin’s books, “Shylock” Cren- 
_ner disguised as a parlor lamp, and “Stealthy” 
Richmond as a desk. 

Several divisions go into cold storage (labora- 
tory) quite often. 


"14 


Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 


Three cheers for the babies of 1915! (?) 


If you have one correct example out of eight, 
express it this way: “All but seven right.” This, 
Merrill thinks, makes a better impression on the 
teaciier, 

Teacher (in Latin): “If Miss Davies fails, whe 
shall we let do it?” 

Class: “Let George do it” ;—and he did it. 


“When I think of Ancient History 
It nearly drives me mad; 
And when the lesson’s over, 
Oh, gee! but ain’t I glad!’ 
BRILLIANT REMARKS. 
Teacher: “How did Hannibal get his elephants 
over the Alps?” 


Burke (the absent-minded): “He pushed them 
over.” 
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Buckley, who sits in Room 32, 

Had a cud of gum he could hardly chew ; 

He kept on adding a little each day 

Which he bought at the store across the way. 

This cud of his was expensive, too, 

Forty pieces was the last I knew, 

And he still is chewing on. 

Gallagher is looking for some reliable polish 
to put oti his “brain mirror’” “(Let us hope he 
won't be disappointed in what he finds.) 

Anyone not feeling very well should 
with Anderson. He will “do” you good. 

For your health eat (Miss) Ralston’s Breakfast 
Food. 

Teacher: “What is an Errant Knight, Bart- 
re rere 

Bartlett: “One who does. errands.” 

Teacher (who has been talking about the word 
green): “What does it mean, Alciere >?” 

Alciere: “Somebody that’s just landed.” 

Doughty thinks that Napoleon was the hero 
of Greece. Will somebody come to the rescue? 

It has been said that Starbird could fill the class 


presidential ‘chair. He certainly could to over- 
flowing. 


match 


— ——______ —-0-- -0- @- 0+ @ = $__________—_ 


English, 14 


[Continued from page 125.] 





Miss C—g—n hasn’t yet found a permanent 
way to arrange her hair. 
Lives there a scholar with mind so dead, 
Who never to his teacher said: 
“?Scuse me, teacher, for to-day, 
For all last night I was away”? 


Some class to Miss F—m—n’s hobble skirt! 


Don’t ask us, ask the 





Is life an empty dream? 
dreamers. 

Have you noticed A—d—s’s Rooseveltian-like 
pose when he is parting from a speech in Eng- 
lish? 

Have you joined the Wisteria Club? 

Have you had the pleasure of reading C—ta’s 
“Book of Poetry; or, Unappreciated Rhymes”? 

Save American coupons for Brigham, and 
perhaps (?) you'll get a ride in that auto. 

I walked along the corridor, 
And saw the crowd pass by; 

I walked along the corridor— 
Because I couldn't fly. 
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The engagement of Elizabeth Crocker, English, 
702, to Walter Marston, of Allston, is announced. 

William Williston, English, ’98, M. I. T., ’02, is 
with the United Injector Company, Boston. 

Edward Donahue, English, 09, who was the 
president of his class and prominent in athletics 
while in this school, has recently entered Wash- 
ington and Jefferson College. 

Chester L. Dawes, English, ’05, M. I. T., ’09, is 
assistant instructor in physics in the Institute of 
Technology. 

The engagement of May Davis, Latin, ’04, to 
paimuel Wate, Encolish, 701, M: I. -T.,°705, now 
with Shepley, Routan & Coolidge, is announced. 


Guy C. .Riddell, English, ‘00;° My I. T., 704; is 
assistant superintendent and metallurgist with the 
American Smelting and Refining Company, East 
Helena, Montana. 

Annie Burns, English, ’09, is employed as a 
stenographer by Gunn, Richards Company, Bos- 
ton. 

Williams stevens, nelish:<96. Mol. T., °00; 
is with the Copiapo Mining Company, Copiapo, 
Chili, South America. 

Annie McLean, English, *09, was married in 
January to Charles Skinner, of Somerville. 

The marriage of Evelyn Gale, English, ’00, to 
Benjamin Boynton, of Florence, Mass., is an- 
nounced, 

Otis Bunker, English, ‘04, is traveling in the 
West in the employ of the Interior Art and 
Decorating Company of Boston. 

Hola Carter, Enolish,. 02; was.’ married in 
February to Edgar Matthews, of Brockton. 


Richard Fernandez, English, ’06, M. I. T:, °10, 
who has been an instructor in chemistry in Tech 
the past year, has been offered the professorship 
of chemistry in the Imperial College at Tien-Tsin, 
China. He has accepted the position, and will 
sail in February for a three-years’ stay in China. 


Pp bOb. eatin 506; recently 


Knight, 
awarded the cup provided by the Tufts Glee Club 
of New York for the best all-around athlete and 


Was 


scholar in the Tufts Senior class. Knight en- 
tered Tufts with the class of 1910, but to take a 
five-year course, receiving his A. B. degree last 
June. He will receive his B. S. degree this com- 
mencement. He made a splendid record for 
himself in high school, and has played for four 
years on the Tufts. baseball and basket ball 
teams. In addition, he has held the college 
tennis championship since his Freshman year. 
te played at centre in basket ball in his first year, 
but for the last three years he has been a tor- 
ward. He played half-back on the 1910 class 
team, and although he did not go out for the var- 
sity team, he was a remarkable drop kicker and 
punters Peis aemember of the Theta Delta Chi 
Fraternity. 

The engagement of Mary Evangeline Mason 
to Alton -L. Miller, Latin, ’07, Harvard, ‘11, is an- 
nounced. 

Lilian B. Treadwell, Latin, °09, has won the 
final oratorical contest of the Michigan Normal 
College at. Ypsilanti and will represent the col- 
lege at the oratorical league in March. Miss 
Treadwell, who has been two years at the college, 
will be graduated in June, after which she in- 
tends to teach. She is a member of the Minerva 
Debating Club and has been its reporter for the 
Senior annual, the “Aurora.” 

Mary S. Piper and Samuel H. Wilkins, M. D., 
both Latin, ‘01, were recently married. Mrs. 
Wilkins, after taking special courses at Boston 
University, devoted herself to music. Dr. Wil- 
kins was graduated from Dartmouth in 1905, and 
from Harvard Medical School in 1908. 

Miriam Hills, Latin, 07, Radcliffe, ’11, won 
second place in the mid-year athletic meet held 
recently. Miss Hills, who is Senior class presi- 
dent, and manager of the varsity basket ball, was 





(Continued on page 131. 
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Far away in the hospital of Saint Mary, in the 
southern part of sunny Italy, was a young Ameri- 


can girl. While riding on her horse one morn- 
ing, she was thrown and hurt badly, and as she 
was near the hospital, she was carried there and 
cared for. When Helen Masters was well on the 
road to recovery, the time began to hang heavily 
on her hands. It was nearing Christmas, and as 
the day drew nearer, Helen became more home- 
sick and more discontented. So she lay on the 
morning of December 24, looking out upon the 
beautiful lake, on the bank of which stood the 
hospital. Mrs. Masters had just left her, and 
Helen felt worse than ever. A letter from home 
that day told her of a beautiful snow storm and 
the plans that were being made for Christmas. 
While the girl lay dreaming of home, a nurse 
came in with a large box. 

“Here is a box from America; Miss Masters,” 
she said. 

“is-it tor mer “crredykicien, scarerly: 

“Yesy Ichave hadi ‘opened tor. yousandii 
you wish, I will hand you the packages.” 
‘Please'do! Mercy! Whats thatr she cried: 
as the nurse lifted a large, heavy bundle from 
the box. 

“T’m sure I don’t know. 
from Cousin Edith.’ ”’ 

Sister Mary cut the string and laid the bundle 
beside’ telen® » ihe» orl excitedive-pulledwaine 
paper off, and took up the note inside. 

> Wearést liclen s sheercad aloud aes alee 
sending you a bundle of school papers that I’ve 
received this year so far, and I would like to hear 
your criticisms on them. There is something 


. 


It is marked ‘Helen, 


else, of course, in the box from me, but I thought 
the papers would help pass away those long and 
tedious hours you wrote about. I send best 
wishes for a happy Christmas. 
“With love, 
| Pedr 

The girl picked up the first paper and opened 
it. 

“IT will leave the rest of the packages in the 
box until to-morrow, Sister Mary. I will read 
these papers now. No, I don’t want anything, 
thank you. No, I won’t tire myself.” 

So the nurse left the room, and Helen began to 
read the papers. By night she had read them all, 
so the next evening she wrote her criticisms to 
Edith. 

“Saint Mary’s Hospital, 
“Christmas night. 

“My dear Edith: I never can thank you enough 
for sending me those papers. I spent all yester- 
day in reading them, and so I forgot to be home- 
sick. This morning I walked to the floor below, 
and into the auto, and was carried to the dear lit- 
tle church we went to when you were here. It 
was a beautiful service, and I was so homesick. 
Then mother and [ had dinner with Sister Mary. 
We were longing for dad, and, Edith, about three 
o’clock he came. . We had our gifts, and now I 
am in bed writing to you. To-morrow I am to 
be dismissed from the hospital, and, do you know, 
[-hate\to go.7 You see, iiithinksaclotwot eter 
Mary, who is, by the way, Leslie Maynard’s 
sister. Well, I must get to the criticisms. 

“Daltonian (Dalton, Mass.), we will tell you 
what percentage the different parts of your paper 
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deserve: Cover, 10 per cent.; quality of paper, 8 
per cent.; arrangement, 10 per cent.; editorials, 
£0 per cent-; literary, 9 per cent. “alumni, 9 ‘per 
eles, School notes, 9 per ‘cent. athletics,10 per 
cents. exchange, 7 peri cent.; advertisinos's per 
cent. Of course we understand the exchange 
column will grow larger and better, so don’t be 
discouraged because it’s only 7 per cent. It will 
soon grow to be 10 per cent. 

“We expect from a large school like Dorchester 
High a much better paper. That is not saying 
The Item is not good, because it is. Why not 
have an exchange column and a good alumni 
column? 

“We are glad to see an exchange column in The 
Dome. This adds greatly to the paper. 

“We are always glad to welcome a new paper, 
so welcome, Volcano (Hornell, N. Y.). We miss 
an exchange column, but your stories are good. 

“We are glad to see you, Powder Horn (Dux- 
bury, Mass.). We are happy to congratulate you 
on an excellent paper; we haven’t a better ex- 
change. 
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“Blue and White (Revere), we are very pleased 
LOrsce you. | Oi courses’ youn papers .cany be im- 
proved, but it’s very good for a start, and we wish 
you success and good luck. 

bet keviews (Lowell) cise a 


proud of. It is all good. 


paper to be 
We wish to say the 


same of the High School Herald (Westfield, 
Mass.). 
“Review (Hamilton, Ohio), what clever and 


original headings you have for your columns! 
Every one of them is good. 

“School Life (Melrose), you are always wel- 
come with your good stories and class notes. 

“We are also glad to welcome The Academe 
(Albany Academy for Girls) to our list of ex- 
changes. We have only praise for you. 

“Well, Edith, here are my criticisms. Write 
them down and you may have all the credit for 
my work. Thank you again for sending them 
Over to me. 

“With love, 
a teleiee 


po eo 
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president of her class in her Sophomore year, 
and manager of the class team last year. This is 
the third time she has won her numerals. 


On January 25, Helen Swain, Latin, ’08, was 
united in marriage to Lawrence Manning Hor- 
Ponemlsatinec0s,  llarvard., 08.) “Aiter<.a trip to 
Bermuda, Mr. and Mrs. Horton will reside in 
East Cambridge. 


The engagement of Madeline S. Woodley, 
Vatin, ‘08, to Willard R. Sweet‘of Providence, R. 
I., is announced. 


Eva Taylor, English, “03, was married in Janu- 
ary to Ernest Wheeler, of Somerville. 


Pearl F..La.Moure, Latin, ’06, was recently 
married to David J. Caldwell of this city. 


At the annual meeting of the Harvard Club of 
Somerville, Frank W. Kaan, “78, Harvard, ’83, 
was re-elected president; William P. Jones, ’87, 
Harvard, ’91, vice-president ; and Louis C. Doyle, 
700, Harvard, ’04, secretary and treasurer. 


Olive E. DeMaris, Latin, ’10, who was recently 
graduated from the Cutter School of Shorthand, 
is now employed in the Congregational House 
on Beacon street, Boston. 

The engagement “of Lena. | Lewis -to» Albert 
Wing, English, ’02, Normal Art School, ’05, is.an- 
nounced. 

William McCarthy, English, ’10, is a Fresh- 
man in Bridgewater Normal School. 

William A. Bishop and Pierce McGann, Eng- 
lish, ‘08, are members of the Sophomore class, 


Tufts Medical School. Roscoe Waterhouse, 
English, 06, Brown, °10, has also entered Tufts 


Medical School. 


Elsie MacDonald, English, 09, a member of the 
Senior class of Salem Normal School, has been 
elected president of her class. Dora and Jennie 
Pederson and Caroline Hunt, English, ’09, are 
also members of the Senior class. 

Esther Lovejoy, English, ’09, is a Sophomore at 
Jackson College. 
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Mr. B.: ‘‘What are the three commonest words 
in the English language?” 
Ja) don't lciow: 





Mr. B.: ‘“Correct.”—Ex. 

Nervous Youth (to jeweler): ‘““Um—er—a— 
have—er—ahem—aah—will—ah.” 

Jeweler: “Boy, bring me the tray of engage- 


”?_§_- HX, 
A teacher in a West End school in Boston was 
calling the roll call:— 
“George Harris.” 
“Present.” 
“John Wells.” 
“Present.” 
“Tsaac Ernstein.”’ 
~ Please, teacher, I 


ment rings. 


dake a bresent.” 

Teacher: “What is the earth?” 

Bright Pupil: “A solid substance much desired 
by the seasick.”—FEx. 

“Well,” remarked the Freshman after a long 
talk with a Senior, “you can always tell a Senior, 
but you can’t tell him much.’—Ex. 

“Now do you understand?” 
furiated professor, as he hurled 
an exasperating student. 

“T think I have an inkling,’ 
student replied.” —Ex. 


shouted the in- 
the ink bottle at 


the bespattered 


Heard in an eighth-grade history class :— 

Teacher: “What were the provisions of the 
ordinance governing the Northwest territory?” 

Pupil: “Meat and potatoes.” 

Teacher: “Who were the two great explorers 
of the Mississippi valley?’ 

Pupil: ‘Romeo and Juliet.” 
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Two hunters, returning from the Catskills, de- 
cided to try some New York city humor upon the 
agent of a little railroad station in the foothills. 

“When does the 3.49 train get in?” asked one. 


The old man regarded him seriously, and at 
length. “Wall,” said he, “she generally gets in 
just a little ~ behind ‘the engine’ '_Everybody’s 


“There was a woman here to see you to- day, 
papa, ’ said’ Ethel. 
“Did she have a bill?” 

“No, papa; she had a plain nose.’—Ex. 
Katherine (when preparing Latin): 
Elizabeth, what’s the future of Gon 

Elizabeth (briefly): “Bread.” 
The pangs of hunger held ten aor 
As through the restaurant he passed, 
A youth, who, seeking food to eat, 

Exclaimed, on seeing shredded wheat, 
Excelsior! 





“Say, 
(dough) ?” 





—FEx. 
ALaS Slow, 18) that fs 
Bi Vesa rete 
Aiea, et s-co.iome:” 
B.: “1 can’t; I’m the host.”—Ex. 
To be sung to the tune of “Where, Ol 

Has My Little Dog Gone?” 

“What, oh, what will my English mark be? 
Oh, why! oh, why! is it Pe” 
“Because, my child, you really must see 
It was the mark put down by me. 


1, Where 


“Why, oh, why should it not be E? 

Or at least a nice fat G?” 

‘Because, my child, you deserve no E, 
Or anything over a P.” 


. 
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Athletic Chat 


Baseball will soon be with us, and this year we 
cannot get along without a championship team. 
Tt will Hie made up of mostly new material, but 
Captain Williams, Laurie, Dickson, Morton, 
Knox, Parks, Garland, and some others of last 
year’s squad will be back. Laurie will undoubt- 
edly develop into good material for the box, and 
with Garland and Knox on the receiving end, we 
should have a good battery. With Parks, Nor- 
ton, and Williams in the infield, and some good 
material for first base, we will have an impene- 
trable base line. With a competent coach, good 
material, and honest work on the part of the can- 
didates, we need fear no team. But let the 
scholarship be a point or two more than ts 
needed rather than a point or two below. The 
1911 team is going to make history. Here’s to 
its success ! 

Somerville defeated Andover, 8-2, January 25 at 
Andover. <A surprising amount of team work en- 
abled the visitors to defeat the home team. Som- 
erville did her best work in the second period, 
scoring seven goals during the last five minutes. 
Andover had no aggressiveness or team work. 
The first period closed with the score 2-1, in favor 
of Andover. Somerville came back strong, and 
scored seven goals during the last five minutes. 


The Somerville line-up: Dickson, Whittaker. 
Laurie, Townsend, and Cosgrove, forwards; 
Garland, cover-point; Hamilton, point; Donahue, 


goal. Goals made—By Laurie (4), Dickson, Cos- 


grove, Whittaker (2). 


Arlington, 10; 
Somerville lost her first league game to Arling- 
ton atthe Boston Arena January 13, 10-048 ‘Ar- 
lington’s defensive work was excellent, Lowe and 
Buttrick stopping all attempts at goal. Her for- 
wards were able to carry the puck at will through 
the entire Somerville team, while, with the excep- 
tion of Whittaker, the Somerville forwards could 
not hold the puck long enough to get within scor- 
ing distance. 

Hadley scored inside of one minute after rush- 
ing the puck directly in front of Somerville’s goal. 
Arlington made six goals in the first period, scor- 
ing’ easily and quick cly. Hamilton shot the puck 
into the cage while trying to shoot it one side, giv- 
ing’ Arlington another goal. 


Somerville, 0 


In the second half George took MclIntyre’s 
place, but Arlington continued to score, getting 


four goals in this period, using almost a new team. 

Hadley and Osgood did most of the scoring for 
Arlington, and seemed to be everywhere at once. 
Whittaker and Captain Dickson played hard and 
fast for Somerville, but were unable to do any- 
thing without support. The Somerville forwards 
were no match whatever in skating for the Arling- 
ton men. The summary :— 


ARLINGTON. SOMERVILLE. 
PAT EES TELL sete uctern gos Ria > ee cla f., Dickson 
Pea NON Coal BF IS eA Roos © oa a eG rt f., Whittaker 
(SO Oa tenl payee see catos ve 69S e cua pepe rt facie 


Ross, (Reycram Percy), {., 
f., Donahue (Townsend) 


Cems aii Sai Lowy Cua CAD © cei siety elu, Sick c.p., Garland 
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Lower(loandall),sarecch cst teureteer ns eae p., Hamilton 
SMULPICK Oe Stat Nace oes e@., McIntyre (George) 


Score—Arlington, 10; Somerville, 0. Goals— 
Hadley (4), Osgood (2), Parris, Ross, Percy, Bell. 
Referee — Lennerton. Umpires — Fallis and 
Heintz. Time—20-minute halves. 
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Milton Academy, 3; Somerville, o 

Somerville journeyed to Milton January 10, and 
lost to Milton Academy, 3-0, in a close and excit- 
ing game. The conditions were excellent for 
hockey, by far the best this year. The ice was 
hard and smooth, and the day was not too cold. 

The teams were evenly matched, and most of 
the time the puck was in the centre of the rink. 
At times both goals were threatened, and Milton 
succeeded in getting the puck into the cage three 
times, while the shots of the Somerville forwards 
were blocked or turned aside. Both teams played 
a fast and clean game, Somerville slowing up 
somewhat in the second period. Captain Phillips 
scored all of Milton’s goals, and did good work 
rushing and defending his own territory. With 
a little more speed, Whittaker and Laurie would 
have pulled off some good plays, but they were 
broken up before getting within striking distance. 
Donahue showed up well at goal, stopping many 
dangerous shots. The summary :— 


MILTON ACADEMY, SOMERVILLE: 
Reltonpu 2c So Rie imam Carte otonte ce f., Dickson 
Pian dyer’ cers ya anee tee bye rn ee eee ae f., Whittaker 
Phys Capt.) soaks eee see eee f,, Laurie 
erie eh eet seca eos he syne ene Oe ee f., Townsend 
Palbot leu ee ki. fatal. xr rerbwe c.p., Garland 
CAAT Dies meters be ek kn, Pa eel aka at p., Hamilton 
Wise leswontiy Sort. se eek cee dee & nies g., Donahue 


> 
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The score—Milton Academy, 3; Somerville, 0. 
Goals—Phillips (3). Umpire—Chase. ~Time— 
15-minute halves. 
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Melrose, 7; Somerville, 0 

On January 23 Melrose defeated Somerville, 
7-0, at the Arena. This was Somerville’s second 
league game. Somerville was unable to hold off 
the Melrose forwards, and the puck was in Som- 
erville territory most of the time. Melrose 
showed great team work, while Somerville had 
none. C. Wannamaker and Captain Macdonald 
starred for Melrose, Wannamaker scoring four 
goals and Macdonald two. Both did good rush- 
ing and passing. Whittaker played well in flashes, 
but not steadily. The summary :— 
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MELROSE. SOMERVILLE. 
Hanson. sc eee oe on ace f., Dickson 
at elyy his irae. mens eh f., Whittaker (Cosgrove) 
EE.) Wannamaler, atid ooo a0 eel ane f.,. Laurie 
Gas Wannamsaker aig sc. > tae te eee f., Townsend 
Macdonald :(Gaptic;p ase nee c.p., Garland 
Pages Pree cai teak AR ee eee p., Hamilton 
GheissOney: 2. 2 vacates Gan nee eae g., Donahue 
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The score—Melrose, 7; Somerville, 0. Goals 
—C. Wannamaker (4), Macdonald (2), Hanson. 
Referee — Lennerton. Umpires—Atwood and 
Fallis. Time—20-minute halves. 
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Somerville, 3; B.C. bh. &S., 1 


Somerville defeated Boston College High 
School, 3-1, at the Arena January 27. Somerville 
showed the same much-improved team work that 
enabled them to defeat Andover, 8-2. The for- 
wards played in their positions, and rushed and 
passed excellently. With a little more speed and 
more power behind their shots, more goals would 
have been scored. The Somerville defence was. 
impenetrable, the only goal being secured on a 
long angle shot just striking the inside corner of 
the cage. 

The B. C. H. S. forwards were slow and lacked 
team work, but their defence stopped some shots 
that looked like sure goals. O’Connell and Hunt 
played the best for B. C. H. S., while Whittaker 


and Dickson played well for Somerville. She 
summary :— 
SOMERVILLE. By Gore 
Dickson ts neh Soe ee f., Connolly 
Whittaker-t4-o.oe) eee f., Carney (Cotter) 
Laurie: (Marden), i... ee eee f., Mullin 
Lownsend: (Coserove), tis 10s eee f., Shea 
Garlands ¢. pues. hase gee eee ee eee c.p., Reynolds 
Flamiltoni,, pe: &. Shenae ae ee eee p., O'Connell 
Donahue (Georges on oe eee ee g., Hunt 
The score—Somerville, 3; B.C. H. S., 1. Goals 
—Dickson, Whittaker, Cosgrove, Mullin.  Ref- 


eree—Lennerton. 
inson. 


Umpires—Holmes and Rob- 
Time—20-minute halves. 
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Somerville, 4; Malden, 0 


On January 31 Somerville defeated Malden, 4-0, 
on the Malden Reservoir. The game was some- 
what rough and slow because of the large area. 
The Malden team was unable to get the puck 
within scoring distance but once, and that time 
the shot was easily stopped and turned aside by 








SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Donahue. This was the only time the Somerville 
goal was in danger. Kimball, the Malden goal, 
stopped no less than forty shots, only letting four 
get by him. Ives’ work and that of Scrymateour 
was the best of the Malden team. The Somerville 
forwards were able to keep the puck in Malden 
territory most of the time, and kept the Malden 
defence busy during the entire game. The same 


excellent team work was conspicuous in this 
game. The passing and shooting were on time 


and just right. Whittaker, because of his supe- 


rior skating, did good work for Somerville. The 
summary :— 
SOMERVILLE. MALDEN. 
IRC RONL Ape Se Re yo alee ke PES co. FE NE f., Murphy 
WMT CIMML Le ACs stale Sh Ry. Sooke ws f.; Howard 
RAAT mE sss rite hee tes teers Prato ape Oe f., Osberg 
Paitcctid ((sOSPTOVE)< Een aii. e's «cant f4 omith 
TaN Wats Fo (6 0 aot naar Pane A Cpcurerrish 
Ea IMEC ah eve 24 clan tt aan ys p., Serymateour 
Pe Tet Orn Sate cst saa hee ry co g., Kimball 
The score—Somerville, 4; Malden, O. Goals 
—Whittaker (2), Laurie, Cosgrove. Referees— 


Peabody and _ Randall. Umpires — Holmes, 


Fisher, and Gould. Time—20-minute halves. 
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Amateur Fournalism 


[Continued trom page 116.] 











as a means of improving their work. It holds 
conventions annually in the larger cities. 

At conventions amateur journalists meet and 
come to know in real life the people they have 
written to and written about. They form friend- 
ships they often cherish during their entire life- 
time. It has well been said that an amateur jour- 
nalist need never travel over this country without 
meeting friends; he has several in every large 
city and in many small towns, wherever he goes. 


SOMERVILLE--NEW TON 
JOINT DEBATE 


Newton H. S. Hall, March \7 = 8 o'clock 
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495 Broadway Magoun Square 
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This in general is an amateur journalist’s work. 
Has the man himself appeared to be merely a 
young fellow dabbling in literature and inconse- 
quential politics? If so, prepare to be disillusion- 
ized. <A few years ago the editor of the Boston 
Journal, in his youth an amateur, wrote an active 
amateur editor asking him to conduct an amateur 
journalist’s column in the juvenile Sunday supple- 
ment, with a view to increased circulation. His 
correspondent replied that, inasmuch as some of 
the little boys and girls he mentioned as possible 
subscribers were thirty or forty years old, the 
juvenile supplement was hardly an appropriate 
place for an amateur journalist’s department. 
The editor, although astonished, “rose to the oc- 
casion” and replied: “If amateur journalists of the 
day are forty or fifty years old, I am just about 
the right age to apply for admission to an associa- 
tion:” Such is the case. There are amateur jour- 
nalists of all ages and descriptions. Here, in the 
vicinity of Boston, there are two amateurs in Bos- 
ton High Schools, one in the English, one in the 
Latin; last year there were two in the Somerville 
Ienglish High School; there are two in the Mel- 
rose High school; another, on the other hand, is 
in the employ of the Associated Press in Boston; 
another works for Lee, Higginson & Co., the 
bankers; another is a school teacher in a Boston 
evening school; still another is a lawyer of many 
years practice. George E.. Day, general secre- 
tary of the Somerville Y. M. C. A., is an amateur 
journalist noted for his graceful poetry. He is 
still enthusiastic, although he has little time for 
participation in amateur journalism now. So, in 
every part of this country you will find an amateur 
journalist in nearly every walk of life. But nine 
times out of ten you will never know of his con- 
nection with amateur journalism, for he will rarely 
tell you of it. He regards his hobby as a pursuit 


for his pleasantest hours, to be revealed only to 
his closest friends. 
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Were a star quenched on high, 
For ages would its light, 

Still traveling downward from the 
Shine on our mortal sight. 


So, when a great man dies, 
For years beyond our ken, 

The light he leaves behind him lies 
Upon the paths of men. 





sky, 





The Trumpets 


[This poem was written by Sam Walter Foss just before Christmas, 
when he thought he might habe to submit to an operation, and was the 
last poem he eber Wrote. | 
The trumpets were calling me over the hill, 

And I was a boy and knew nothing of men; 
But they filled all the vale with their clangorous thrill, 
And flooded the gloom of the glen. 


“The trumpets,” I cried, “Lo, they call from afar, 
They are mingled with music of bugle and drum ; 
The trumpets, the trumpets are calling to war, 
The trumpets are calling—I come.” 


The trumpets were calling me over the Range, 
And I was a youth and was strong for the strife ; 

And I was full fain for the new and tthe strange, 
And mad for the tumult of life. 


And I heard the loud trumpets that blew for the fray, 
In the spell of their magic and madness was dumb ; 
And I said, “I will follow by night and ‘by day, 
The trumpets are calling—I come.” 


The trumpets were calling and I was a man, 
And had faced ‘the stern world and grown strong ; 
And the ‘trumpets were calling far off and I ran 
Toward the blare of their mystical song. 


And they led me o’er mountains, “neath alien skies, 
All else but their music was dumb ; 

And I ran till I fell, and slept but to rise, 
Lo, the trumpets are calling—I come. 


The trumpets are calling, ’ve come to the sea, 
But far out in the moon-lighted glow, 

I still hear the trumpets, they’re calling to me, 
The trumpets are calling—I go. 


And lo, a strange boatman is here with his bark, 
And he takes me and rows away, silent and dumb ; 
But my trumpets! My trumpets! They peal through 
the dark, 
The trumpets are calling—I come. 
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Reminiscence 


By Alice howard Spaulding, £., 96 


HEN a person arrives at the point in 
his career where he is invited to 
indulge in reminiscences, he knows 
beyond question of doubt that “the 
melancholy days are come.” He 
realizes that Ye Editor has sensed 

the presence of the seven concealed white hairs, 

and has perceived from afar the incipient wrinkle. 

Yet oppressed as he is by these grim reflections, 

no man—and surely no woman!—can resist an 

opportunity to expand at will the story of the 
past. I confess myself no exception to the rule 

Already, as my thoughts turn back, I admit it, 
fifteen years! It seems but yesterday that the 
first Senior class of the new English High School 
was assembling. As the years have gone by, and 
Phavesacquired a better perspective from my 
own experiences in the teacher's profession, my 
respect has increased, and my sense of humor 
has been more and more tickled by the skill with 
which our tactful headmaster reduced a _ turbu- 
lent crew to the most lamb-like submission. 

We entered the new school with the firm con- 
viction that we should take orders from no new 
faculty. Had not we the advantage of three 
years’ priority residence on that hill? We in- 
dulged in the fancy, also, that it would be a kind- 
ness on our part to instruct the new comers in 
the traditions which we deemed it advisable to 
bring ftom the old school to the new. We 
planned to be gentle, but firm; and to impress the 
new teachers with the fact that, while we were 
willing to be reasonable, even kind, we were not 
to be trifled with. 

To this day I have never fully understood what 
happened. There were a few speeches in as- 
sembly hall, a few private interviews. The idea 
was somehow suggested that we had been pining 
for the opportunity to do_ several definite 
things, which we had come with the settled inten- 
tion not to do; and before we knew it, we were, 
as one man, working to lay a foundation upon 
which future Senior classes might build. As 
sure as can be, the Napoleons and Machiavelli 
never managed so diplomatically, for they were 
both feared and hated in the end, while our con- 
queror was first respected and then loved. 





I do not wish to give the impression that the 
class of ’96 was a collection of good little boys 
and girls of the sort that die young, because the 
majority of us are still alive, which is evidence to 
the contrary. I am afraid we were guilty occa- 


sionally of the very unoriginal sins of “whispering, 
passing notes, and sigeling. I seem to remem- 
ber that Mr. Avery considered me an inveterate 


whisperer, and used frequently to keep me aiter 
school, though he courteously deciares now that 
he doesn't remember it. [hen, one boy could 
make queer noises with his mouth shut and his 
face wearing an expression of cherubic innocence. 
I thought at the time that his performances were 
excruciatingly funny; but I used to be scared 
almost into insensibility when Mr. Beede would 
suddenly pop into the room, and, pointing an 
accusing finger at everybody in general, inquire 
in an. awful voice: “Did you make that noise?” 
Strange, we found Mr. Beede most inspiring 
teacher. We liked him tremendously as a man, 
and he was not at all terrifying either in appear- 
ance or manner ordinarily, but he used to grow 
to most appalling’ proportions when he ap- 
proached a group of pupils who were filled with 
the consciousness of naughtiness. 

When all of our blackness is painted, however, 
our worst sins were but youth and high spirits. 
We were so full of the joy of living that we just 
had to break out mildly once in a while; but we 
would not have done a thing to injure our reputa- 
tions as the first Senior class, or really to hurt 
the school any more than we would have cut off 
our heads. With our growing sense of responsi- 
bility as Seniors and school citizens, came a very 
real love for the institution of which we were a 
proud part. We saw members of our class win- 
ning athletic laurels such as Somerville had never 
before received, our chorus bringing honor to the 
school with its rendering of “The Holy City,’— 
can anyone even now keep silent when Mr. Had- 


ley says: “Now, sing!” We heard that our 
school was acquiring all over .the country a 
splendid reputation for scholarship. Were we 
proud? None more so. 

And: finally, our teachers. At the time, we 


thought them unusually clever, original, brilliant, 
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or charming as the case might be. We realized 
dimly that they were always interested in our 
small affairs, always helpful, always encouraging. 
Now, after years, I realize that ours was the 
privilege of association with men and women of 
fine culture and great heart, who were, and are, 
teachers in the highest and truest sense of that 
much-abused word. If every member of 796 
were questioned, I believe many of them would 
have to say that they got their first inspirations, 
their first ideals of citizenship, of manhood, of 
womanhood, service, from the earnestness, the 
unselfishness, the intelligent sympathy of these 
men and women. I, for one, know that what- 
ever of opportunity and enjoyment college train- 
ing has afforded me, whatever of success I have 
attained in my profession, I owe it to the friend- 
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ship of one who still gives willing and valued 
service to the school. She knows that I never 
think of her except with a heart full of affection 
and gratitude; and that I should consider my 
work crowned if I could be to my pupils what 
she has {beensto, me. 

We of 796 do not return to the school often— 
some of us live-in distant cities; all of us are 
busy with many affairs; but we know what the 
people of the Somerville English High School 
are doing. We rejoice in the laurels won from 
time to time, and we are increasingly proud of 
our connection with them, though it is remote. 
The Somerville English High School has the 
loyalty and good wishes of every one of us “old 
grads’ —aged fifteen. 





The Spirit of Spring 


By Olive B. DeMaris, L., ’10 


Olive E. DeMaris was born in Manchester, N. H. 


Mass. 
from the Bell School the following year, 
she won the prize for an Arbor Day ode, 
is now in the Congregational House. 


"Tis morning! ‘The dew’s on the clover, 
The world’s bubbling over with glee, 

The flowers are nodding their welcome, 
The birds gaily chirp: ““Come and see!” 
Each breeze, sweeping over the cornfields, 
Brings with it the hum of the bee; 
Yea, ‘tis a glorious spring morning,— 
Come over the meadows with me! 


The brook babbles on to the mill-pond, 
Forgotten its last winter’s sleet, 

And laughs as it merrily sprinkles 
A little maid’s unwary feet. 

But lo! the sun crosses the heaven, 
And soon will begin his retreat, 

The noontide is here, and the flowers 
Are drooping beneath its dread heat. 


The birds seek their nests in the treetops, 
The bees’ hum sounds weary and cross, 
And hardly a breeze now is stirring ; 
The cornfields stand parched from the loss. 


There she attended the Parker Street Grammar Sehool. 
She graduated from the Latin School in 1910. 
Miss DeMaris is a graduate of the Cutter Shorthand School, and 


When two years old her parents moved to New Bedford, 


In 1905 she came to Somerville and graduated 
During her Senior year 


Now come, let us seek for a shelter, 
And some shady nook of cool moss, 
Soon, soon will come breezes of evening, 
E’en now do the trees ‘gin to toss. 


The even has come, and the flowers, 
Refreshed, close their petals for sleep, 

And over the meadows the cow bell 
Softly tinkles. The little frog’s peep 

Is heard from the brook, a great contrast 
To his father’s voice, loud-toned and deep. 

Over cornfield, and mill-pond, and hamlet 
Dark shadows begin now to creep. 


In youth’s spring day the morn’s nearly over, 
Soon the noontide of life, with its heat, 

Will bring to some sorrow and toiling, 
To others the shady retreat. 

But whatever fate shall befall you, 
Rise to it, ne’er call it defeat, 

That when you have come to Life’s evening, 
The dear God’s loving smile you may meet. 
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Early Lessons 


By Fobn Ailton MAcAVillin, L., ’O3; AD. 1. T., 'O7 


John M. McMillin was born in the West. 
eated in various cities. Mr. 
the English School, 
during his senior year, 
has ever published. Mr. 
nology, receiving the degree of B. 
New York City. 


1902-1903, was 


S. in 1907. 


iITVING advice is by no means a popu- 
lar habit, and it would therefore be 
at the risk of losing friends to at- 
tempt to offer many suggestions. 
However, there are several elemen- 





tary facts which are learned very 
early after leaving school, which could be more 
profitably learned earlier; and I will therefore 


enumerate a few points which have come under 
my own observation, and leave you, gentle reader, 
to draw such inferences therefrom as may seem 
to you appropriate. 

First of all, it is amazing how much there is to 
Jearn. Truly, if I had known in 1903, on leaving 
English High School, what small advance I had 
made at that time in the world’s great fund of es- 
sential education, I should have hesitated to go 
on. And this unhappy fact, mind you, was not 
remedied merely by four arduous years at the 
Institute of Technology, either. 

Last June a very distinguished man of wide at- 
tainments and national importance was invited, as 
he ‘often is at such times, to address a graduating 
class iat a university. I had the honor of a visit 
with him soon after, and, in speaking of the gen- 
eral problem of life, he described his visit to the 
university, and said: “And I asked myself, as I 
stood looking at those young men from the plat- 
form, ‘Where in all the world can the same num- 
ber of men be found so ill fitted for the battle of 
life?’ His meaning is by no means enshrouded 
in ambiguity. Perhaps another man’s remarks in 
this connection may prove of interest. He, also, 
is a man of large affairs. This prosperous banker 


said to me: “When college men come to us— 
technical graduates only are taken in—they are 


absolutely not worth one dollar. The office boy 
is competent to do more. We can get all we want 
of them—honor men at that—for $50 a month.” 
Perhaps the first inference one would draw from 
these two remarks would be that higher education 


where he made an honorable record. 
editor-in-chief, producing, without doubt, the finest volume the paper 
MeMillin took the course in mining engineering 
He is now in the employ of Henry C. 


His father is an inspector in the postal service, and necessarily lo- 
MeMillin’s early education was the product of many 


schools. In 1899 he entered 
He was a frequent contributor to the Rapratror. and 


at Massachusetts Institute of Tech- 
Doherty & Co., Wall street, 


is’ profittesss® - But; slest 
occur, let me explain. 


some misunderstanding 
The business man is not 


interested in knowing how many different things 
you can do indifferently well. He is concerned 


only with the question of how well you can do the 
particular thing he wants you to do. As you can- 
not now know what your occupation will be, it be- 
hooves you to develop such a degree of versatility 
as will enable you readily to adapt yourself to 
whatever opportunity may present itself. The 
shortest route to that end is a technical education. 

A second point that is worthy of your thought 
is that it is strangely difficult, adequately and accu- 
rately, to express one’s self. I recall how on enter- 
ing the high school I thanked my stars that the 
study of English grammar was (as I thought) fin- 
ished. As a matter of fact, it was scarcely begun, 
and is still not finished. How often do we ex- 
claim, on hearing some one close a lengthy argu- 
ment: “That is just what I meant!” Bae alas! 
we were incompetent to express our meaning. 
Too often do we take refuge in such expressions 
as, “Don’t you know—,” when if our auditor did 
know it would be unnecessary to tell him. We 
describe a man’s magnetism and influence by such 
vaguely descriptive phrases as, “He had a great 
way with him,” which tells but little, and, more- 
over, may be entirely misunderstood. Now if you 
will study the language used by such successful 
men as you are fortunate enough to see a good 
deal, you will invariably find that they are always 
able to convey just the meaning they want to 
whenever they speak. They may purposelv 
evade, they may purposely mislead, but they do 
lodge the fact in your mind that they want to put 
there. Their persuasive manner is usually com- 
posed principally of excellent English and an in- 
timate knowledge of the subject andes considera- 
tion. On the other hand, we are often pained to 
see a man with an excellent project which he can- 
not adequately expound. Of such a one it is 
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plain himself in an orderly and comprehensive 
manner he is usually assumed—often perhaps un- 
justly—to be without the necessary analytical 
talents to work ‘out his scheme clear down to its 
details. 

A third observation that I would like to make is 
that it seems extremely difficult for many to do 
exactly as directed. Of course one must use judg- 
ment in all things, and if the instructions specify 
a one-inch bolt in a three-quarters-inch hole, it is 
obvious that either the hole or the bolt must be 
altered. But when, after much thought and labor, 
a “form” is devised on which certain information 
is to be supplied, it is surprising that every one 
cannot follow directions. Many cannot, however, 
as I have learned. The value of “red tape” is not 
universally appreciated. There must be system, 
nevertheless, and it is often less difficult to 
organize a method than to put it in force. One 
of the important lessons to learn early is to follow 
directions. 

Another fact that you may not now be fully 
aware of is that success is very largely composed 
of hard work. The great man in the story book 
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as being in his office from noorm 
until three. But the truth is that he is at work 
every minute he is awake, his recreation being 
taken as a means of keeping his mind alert. One 
conspicuously successful man whom I know allows 
himself only five hours sleep, and when he is. 
awake he is thoroughly so. Another is at his 
desk often at 7.30 in the morning. A third gets 
to his office much later, but may nearly always be 
found there at ten at night, and very often until 
much later. This may throw some light on the 
interesting fact that if you want to get something 
done, the busiest person may usually be most 
safely appealed to to assume the added burden. 

There is perhaps nothing new in the foregoing 
observations. You are to Id these hing daily at 
school. In order to assist you to appreciate their 
importance, however, they are here retold as facts 
learned by experience on the part of one of your 
predecessors. I have endeavored to shape my 
own conduct in conformity to these principles, and 
would recommend the same course to you, gentle 
reader, 


is often described 





A Glimpse of Salem Mormal School 
from the Wnside 


By Ruth 1. Bowler, E., 


TO 


Miss Ruth Bowler graduated from the English School last June, and is now studying at Salem Normal School. 
While in 
team 


school Miss Bowler 
which defeated Malden last year. 


EFORE I entered the Normal School 
I knew very little of the work or 
aims. ‘of the school, except what 
could be gained by reading the cata- 
logue. I am sure it would have 
been a pleasure to me to have been 

able to learn more about it from one of the stu- 

dents. Perhaps some of the students in the Som- 

erville High Schools are in 'the same position. I 

will try to make clear a few of our tasks, as well 

as our pleasures. 

The school is divided into two departments, the 
elementary course, preparing for teaching in the 
elementary schools, and the commercial course, 
preparing for teaching in the commercial depart- 





won favor as a debater, and had the honor of being a member of the debating 


ments of high-schools. The elementary course is 
a two-year course at present, although there is a 
rumor that it is to be changed to three years. 
The first year is mainly academic work in prep- 
aration for the practice during the second year. 
During this year a great deal of observing is done 
in the model school. The second year consists of 
some academic work and nine weeks’ practice in 
the Salem schools. 

The commercial course is a three-year course, 
consisting of training in all branches of commer- 
cial work, pee caes with the necessary psychology 
and pedagog During the third year there are 
nine weeks ad practice in the commercial and high 
schools. 
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One of the important factors in the school cur- 
riculum is the gymnastic work, which is carried on 
with a view to keep the pupils in a healthy condi- 


tion. First in importance is the floor work. This 
consists of different kinds of marching, exercising, 
and dancing, followed by apparatus work, 
consisting of various exercises on the boom, lad- 
ders, ropes, and other gymnastic apparatus. 


Last, but by no means of minor importance, the 
pupils are taught instructive games. This is 
chiefly first-year work, while the second is taken 
up in teaching the exercises to the pupils of the 
practice school, as well as receiving more instruc- 
tion. 

The school has a fine basket ball team, made up 
of the members of both classes. Several games 
have been played with remarkable success. The 
girls are enthusiastic over tennis, and expect to 
have a tournament in the spring. 
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During the year we have had the privilege of 
listening to many interesting lectures by noted 
men and women of the educational world. Not 
long ago the president of Smith College spoke to 
us on “Loyalty.” This was without doubt the 
most interesting lecture that any one of us had 
ever listened to. 

Although there is a social as well as an aca- 
demic side of our school life, the academic side is 
of the greatest importance. I would not advise 
girls to undertake the work here who have not a 
decided wish to teach, not in order that they may 
make money, but from a love of the profession. 
It means good hard labor, and success cannot be 
attained if there is no love for the work to help 
during the discouragements that are bound to 
come. 


Che Girl and the “feed” 


By Francis A. Maulsby, L., 10 
[As Phase or Collece Lite ati lutts. | 


Francis A. Maulsby, son of the late Professor David L. Maulsby of Tufts, was born in Somerville February 


20, 1892. 
Maulsby graduated from the 
chief of the Raprator last year, producing one 
class photograph committee. 
a number of distinct honors. 
and speaker at the banquet. 


He is treasurer of 


He graduated from the Hodgkins Grammar 
Latin School last June, leaving a fine record 
of the best vclumes on record, and was also a member of the 
Last fall Maulsby entered Tufts with the class of 1914, and has already received 
his class, a member of the Freshman banquet 
He belongs to the Kranos Club, Tufts-Somerville Club, and 


of his class. Mr. 
He was editor-in- 


School in 1906, being the president 
behind him. 


cominittee, 


the Zeta Psi Frater- 


nity. Mr. Maulsby is taking the straight A. B. course. 
ELLO, wifey, what’s the news?” Such “T’ve got the papers; who’s got the makin’s?” 
.was the query that greeted Bob he questioned. 


Miller, Tufts, 191—, as he entered his 
suite in Dean Hall. His roommate, 
“ Tad Cummings, comfortably reclin- 
ing in his revolving chair, with his 
feet perched on his paper-strewn desk, was lazily 
blowing smoke rings, while on the other side of 
the cosily-furnished room Jack Stanton, who 
roomed across the hall, was happily located on the 
couch, well supplied with pillows. 

“Oh, nothing much. I just took one of ‘Gym’ 
Dirks, chem .¢xams, sand I sure did “hits it an 
awful wallop.” 

"Gee! GNo -such luck “here,” growled Jack. 
“Dilly handed us an exam in ‘analyt’ this morning, 
and I flunked it cold. ‘Pro’ for me, I guess.” 

“T think I flunked ‘ec’ yesterday,” yawned Tad. 
“Just coll, though,” he added. 

Bob threw off his coat and proceeded to estab- 
lish himself in the Morris chair. 





g replied Tad, tossing his roommate 
a package of Bull Durham. “By the way, Bob, 
who yer going to take to the evening party?” 

“Why—er, I hardly know,” stammered Bob, in 
evident embarrassment. 

“I suppose Miss Wingate ditched you, didn’t 
she?” grinned Tad, winking at Jack. 

oy es eechimed-inyjack,. [understand that Eom 
Nason and Miss Wingate stood out in front of 
Start House chinning so long after the last dance 
that the student government officials had to call 
Marjorie in.” 

“Aw, don’t kid the poor feller, Jack. 
ter to have loved and lost than never 
loved,’ anyway, ain’t it, Bob?” 

Bob arose and calmly flung on his coat and hat. 
He strode to the door, opened it, and turned, de- 
fiance in his voice :— 

“You fellers think you're awfully smart, but all 


Her ésco.e 


iiceie te 
to have 


146 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


I’ve got to say is that I’ve got money in my wallet 
fora “ood feed for three at the Adams House that 
Miss “Marjorie Wingate eos my bid for the 
evening party. Are you on? 

“We sure are!” vociferated Tad and Jack in 
chorus. 

Bob turned and slammed the door. He was far 
less confident of success than his words showed. 
Accustomed to having things come his way from 
the day he entered college to the recent elections, 
ee he had been honored with the presidency of 
his class and membership in Ivy, Bob was piqued 
not a little at this his first reverse. To be thrown 
down by a Jackson freshman! Tom Nason was 
a strapping fellow, with big muscles, but not much 
brains. A ‘varsity football star, strikingly hand- 
some, Bob could well see how a freshman, espe- 
cially a Jackson freshman, would be deeply im- 
pressed with Tom Nason’s attentions. 

sob left Dean and wandered aimlessly over the 
hill, He reached the library, passed around it, 
and strode briskly along the foot-path leading to 
the main entrance gate. The December sun was 
waning, bathing the snow in a rosy pink. On 
Bob’s left the fir trees cast deep blue shadows 
across the glistening crust; on the right the 
chapel and Ballou stood out beautifully clean and 
clear in the cold, crisp air. The crunching snow 
under Bob’s feet made cheery music to his ears. 

Bob’s spirits began to rise. Marjory Wingate 
was ‘pretty to walk with and witty to talk with,’ 
and Bob liked her. But he knew when he was 
beaten, and when she “ditched” him on the first 
evening party Bob had not the slightest idea of 
inviting her to the second. He didn’t relish hav- 
ing his bid turned down. 

alae wasa) fOOl=tOe make wtihatt bets. 
Bob. “I’m up against it now, all right, 
give ’em a good run for their money. 

That night Bob Miller mailed his invitation to 
Miss Marjory Wingate for the second evening 
party. 


mused 
but. [cll 


* *k we kk * * 


The next evening Goddard Gymnasium was the 
scene of conflict for the second series of interclass 
basket ball games. Bob was not much of a player, 
but his class was weak in basket ball material, and 
at the request of the captain he showed up in a 
suit, eager to get a chance to play. The juniors’ 
opponents were the sophomores. The ‘sopho- 
mores had a big, husky team, and they simply 
toyed with their lighter and less skilful adver- 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


saries. Tom Nason, in particular, swept every- 
thing before him, caging basket after basket in the 
first half, and placing his team far in the lead. 
Bob was sent into the game in the second half, 
and, curiously enough, he was pitted against 
Nason. Although slight, Bob was fairly muscular 
and full of fight, and when he ran on the floor he 
was greeted with a prolonged cheer by his class- 
mates. He was dimly conscious, too, of some 
one on the Jackson side of the balcony leaning 
over the rail and watching his every movement. 
He shook hands with Nason. Nason loomed sey- 
eral inches above Bob, and outweighed him by 
fully thirty pounds, but Bob was grimly deter- 
mined to stick. And he did. He blocked Nason’s 
shots, he more than once broke up his dribbling 
and passing—he completely foiled his burly an- 
tagonist. Not without punishment, however. 
Time and again he felt the force of Nason’s 
weight, many a time he was “elbowed” and 
“kneed,”’ and sprawled ignominiously on the hard 
floor; but always he came pluckily back for more. 
And still he held Nason from scoring. 

“*Adi*a boy ) Alldartime! That's putting it 
tevhim~Bobty 

Such shouts as these from the gallery were 
sweet to Bob’s ears, but they certainly did not 
serve to cool Nason’s temper. 

Finally, to cap the climax, Bob received a pass 
the length of the floor from a teammate, and, 
cleverly dodging Nason, broke loose and caged a 
pretty basket. Pandemonium! Bob was radiant; 
Nason’s face was fairly black with suppressed 
rage! At the very next toss-up Bob ran forward 
to get the ball from the centre. Nason madly 
followed, and as Bob caught the ball, he fairly ran ~ 
him across the floor, and giving him the brunt of 
his powerful shoulder, sent him spinning toward 
the brick wall. Bob struck with a dull thud. He 
had visions of shooting stars, of “solid ivory”; 
his head must surely burst. Then he heard his 
name being cheered; he heard the timekeeper’s 
whistle; the game was over, and he had a vague 
consciousness that he had made good. 

st * xk x x * 
painfully 
met the 


as Bob was limping 
from Ballou he 


The, next day, 
down the board-walk 
letter-carrier. 

“Got anything for me, Jack?” asked Bob. 

Jack good- naturedly overhauled his Dean Hall 
pack and handed Bob a letter. 


“Oh, you kid!” murmured Bob, as he recog- 
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nized Miss Wingate’s neat script. 

“Oh, you soft guy!” 

Bob turned, and beheld Tad Cummings and 
Jack Stanton coming along the library path. He 
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hastily broke the seal and eagerly read the en- 
closed note. 

“Oh, you Adams House feed!” he yelled back 


triumphantly. 


Che Song Sung 


By Ernest W1. Chapin, L., 09, Harvard, 13 


Ernest W. Chapin was born March 25, 1891. 
from the English School in 1909. Chapin 
the last four months of his Sophomore year, 
Tor for 1908-1909, being an exceptionally able editor. 
ment. 
“gv.” 
in electrical engineering. At college Chapin 
has preduced some extremely fine stories. 
wR) OW an obscure composer like old 
Marn had reached the management 
of the foremost opera house in 
America no one knew. But some- 
how they had consented to “put on” 
his little tragedy in song for one 
between the engagements of two world- 
the first five nights the hesita- 





week 
famous operas. By 
tion and skepticism of the musical director had 


been justineds Vihe piece’ was nota success. As 
a model of musical technique it was perfect ; the 
regular singers and orchestra of the house had 
been well drilled and did conscientious work ; vet 
all felt that something was lacking to make it more 


than a collection of sttidiously-conceived har- 
monies built about a sweet, though tragic, love 
story. 


“Tt wants life, my friend,” said the musical direc- 
tor, who was also leader of the orchestra. “You 
have a succession of melodious phrases, but they 
lack the fire of young love to make them grip the 
listener as a real thing. And that finale is too 
simple—it is at doleful.” 

“Tf you would only let me play,” cried the bent, 
gray man, wringing his hands in the anguished 
disappointment of shattered hopes. “You cannot 
know the toil I have put in that work, how I had 
hoped to leave a worthy addition to the music of 
the world, and now’’—his voice trembled as he 
pleaded, “Oh! if I could only play and show you!” 

The director coughed slightly. “Yes, yes, I 
know—a stupendous work—that intermezzo,—the 
chorus in the second act—well, well, you bring 





He was graduaied from the Pope Grammar School in 1905 and 
was a frequent contributor to the RapraTor. 
as well as his 
His final issue, 
Chapin was Class prophet and a member of the Sciree committee. 

Chapin is now a member of the class of 1913 at Harvard, where he is working for the degree of S. B. 
has commanded special attention by his work in English, 


and was class editor 
He was editor-in-chief of the Rapra- 
the June number, was a notable achieve- 
He was ‘the first president of the 


Junior year. 


and 


your ‘cello to-morrow night. That is the last time, 
so we might as well try your own interpretation. 
Our man is rather young to bear such a burden as 
you have given his instrument.” 

An announcement in the morning papers that 
the composer himself would take the leading or- 
chestral part brought a larger, more select gather- 
ing of musical devotees to the final performance. 
Some came to note the clever art with which the 
harmonies were written, some because they really 
loved good music, and many because, having noth- 
ing relsetordo, they were: curious to sée ihe effect 
of the writer’s presence and interpretation. 

The old man in the orchestra pit, watching the 
audience gather, nervously fingered the strings of 


his instrument. His heart beat high with hope 
and fear. As the baton was raised for the pre- 


lude Marn’s eyes eglistened. He was living again. 
Thirty years rolled back, and he saw himself, an 
integral part of that wonderful orchestra of the 
seventies, slavishly watching each movement of 
the leader whom he idolized, Theodore Thomas. 
But no, it was a different hand that led now, 
strange faces were about him; yet he would vindi- 
cate his age. He would make his life’s work mean 
something to these cold, unsympathetic people. 
His youthful dexterity returned to express the 
pent-up feelings of years. 

A tingle of strange emotion ran through the or- 
chestra as they play ed the overture, for they felt 
the dynamic impulse of the old man’s emotion, and 
they heard—ah, they heard that ’cello! Carrying 
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the melody, it gave the dominant spirit of the play, 
a gentle, sweet story. Now moaning low in a 
minor key, now sobbing aloud as only a magnifi- 
cent old ‘cello can, now rising to a strain of clear, 
high singing quality, its exquisite tones quickly 
touched ‘the very hearts of the listeners. It put 
new life into the play that raised it from musical 
technique to musical sublimity. So, from the very 
overture a new spirit prevailed. 

The first two acts passed rapidly. The audience 
was interested, attentive, but not fully appreciative. 
The singers were acting their parts with fervor, as 
though they had at last found some vital meaning 
in it all. The orchestra was more and more re- 
sponsive to the composer’s interpretation. The 
intermezzo that followed was very intricate and 
difficult. The motif, carried first by the brasses in 
turbulent strain, appropriate to the duel between 
hero and villain in the preceding act, was toned 
down to a gradually subsiding restlessness by the 
violins until, as the curtain rose, a few bars of a 
sweet little running melody from the ‘cello pre- 
pared the way for the love scene to follow. In 
this a tenor solo,—with cornet pianissimo,—took 
the spirit of young love on soaring wings to the 
rosy altitudes of joyous hope. But the consum- 
mation of the romance element turned by a sud- 
den descent to tragedy as the hero quick ly suc- 
cumbed to a mortal wound, sustained in the duel, 
and died in his sweetheart’s arms. The finale was 
a soprano solo with ’cello obligato, a most beauti- 
ful conception. The bereaved one first mourned 
with passionate grief, but then raised her eyes to 
heaven, and with arms upstretched sang the 
crowning truimph of the play, a piece beautiful in 
its simplicity, “Divine Consolation,” accompanied 
by the vibrant tones of that wonderful ‘cello. 
Marn felt that there could be no more perfect 
music on earth than this into which he and the so- 
prano were now putting their whole heart and 
soul. Smiling gently, he lovingly fingered the last 
chords of the obligato. As the curtain fell the 
work of a lifetime was brought to completion by a 
long, tremulous note of exquisite purity. 

Ty here was no thunderous applause. Save a few 
scattered hand-claps, the audience moved out in 
awed silence. The orchestra bundled hurriedly 
out with only a few brief words of couse eee 
for the composer. Last of all was the drummer, 
a youth of twenty. His glance at the gray hair 
and stooped shoulders was full of admiration and 
respect. Did he notice the tears in those faded 
blue eyes? Could he read the tragic story of an 
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unhappy life and the simple faith in divine consola- 
tion told by that bent figure and those trembling 
hands that caressed the old ‘cello? No, for he was 
too young to know life’s way. He only thought 
as he watched old Marn lovingly cover his instru- 
ment, pack up his music, and disappear under the 
stage that there was a wonderful musician. 

Otto Marn, as he stepped out into the chill night 
air, suddenly felt a keen reaction from the trium- 
phant joy that had just been his. The raw east 
wind searchingly penetrated his worn clothing, 
biting his tired old body with a vindictive sting. 
fcine clangor of car and cab struck his ear harshly. 
Prosperous people rudely jostled him as he stag- 
gered along under his cumbersome burden. 
Somehow he felt thrust out of the warm, living, 
loving world of his fellowmen into a cold, dead 
sphere. 

‘this feeling of loneliness amid thousands of 
people did not leave him on reaching his dingy 
room. Huis quarters for twenty years, the room 
showed the narrowing character of the struggler 
who had worked within its walls. . Alone since the 
loss of his little family, Marn had shut himself up 
to evolve what was-to be a world’s masterpiece.’ 
Now that the work was done, his life seemed to 
have been brought to an abrupt halt. Gazing ab- 
sently out over the roof-tops that gleamed like 
barren deserts in the pale moonlight, he thought 
of the mother and the little Gretchen who had been 
swept away by the great white plague years be- 
fore. Up there where the dear ones were the 
stars in their immutable serenity seemed to draw 
him out into the open. He went—knowing not 
whither—anywnere 

When this unhappily successful musician awoke 
to his surroundings he was standing on a bridge © 
over midstream. The unfriendly wind ruffled the 
black surface of the river, making it reflect the 
bridge lights in myriad winking dots. As he 

gazed at these phantom lights he felt as if standing 
over that stream which flow ed on and on to the 
eternity where the best of his life had already gone. 
Would not a step put him on the way to that di- 
vine consolation which he had expressed in mu- 
sic? His task was done,—why should he not free 
his weary soul from its sorrowful strife? Hardly 
realizing what he did, the old man climbed over 
the railing, paused a moment for one last look at 
the open heavens, and then dropped. A splash, 
then the ripples subsided, while the calm, cold 
moon shone on as though nothing had happened. 
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Che UWAld and Woolly West 


By Ernest F. Ver Wiebe, L., 05; Marvard, 709 


Ernest F’. Ver Wiebe was born October 22, 
graduated from the Bell School in 1901, 
from Harvard College, 1909. 


eleven which defeated Yale, 4 to 0, in 1908. 
the Somerville Y. M. C. A. 


he lives in Minneapolis. 


the start a misnomér when we 


Kt #VHE title which I have chosen is from 
‘ Ni 


judge the portion of the country re- 


Aw t 
| JCS ferred to from its present condi- 
Lal eel + Honey Urue,; there was a period in 


its development when the West 
(just as many other sections) could be described 
with the above adjectives, but we find that at 
the present time many have clung to the impres- 
sion, and believe that to-day one sees the wild 
scenes and the savage life which existed at the 
time when General 'Custer fought his battles, and 
when the railroads were forced to carry on actual 
warfare to force an opening for their right-of- 
way. It is my desire, as nearly and concisely as 
I can, to convert the uninitiated to the real situ- 
ation and conditions that are fo be found in the 
once “wild and woolly.” 

I*considersthat after the traveler has entered 
the Dakotas he is at the gateway to the West 
Proper. Pin ithe’ town of Pargo, Ny D., there 
stands in the square, hard by the Northern 
Pacific depot, a statue of an Indian with his hand 
outstretched, pointing westward, as if inviting 
the stranger to enter into the realm of future 
wealth and prosperity. Mr. Elliott says, in one 
of his addresses: ‘““This Northwest of ours is just 
beginning to realize its great power and future. 
It is like a strong, brave, and beautiful young 
man awakening to an understanding of his 
physical and mental powers, and entering upon a 
career of hard work and noble achievement.” 

Fargo is a city of approximately 15,000 in- 
habitants. It is situated in the Red River valley. 
The valley appears as one vast wheat field as 
far as the sight can reach—in the early summer a 
sea of waving green; in the later summer an 
ocean of mottled gold. In harvest time an army 


1886, in Boston. 
and from the Latin School in 1905. 
He is a member of the following: 
Club, 8. O. M. Club, Deutscher Verein, and the Harvard-Somerville Latin Club. 
every Summer as brakeman for the Boston & Maine railroad on passenger 
second year at Harvard Mr. Ver Wiebe earned his letter on tthe baseball team. 
his letter on the second football team, and in his fourth year he 
The last two winters at Harvard he taught German and Greek in 

Mr. Ver Wiebe is now connected with the Northern Pacific railroad. At 
He secured. this position a month before he received this diploma from 
and left for the West a few days after Commencement. 


His parents moved to Somerville in 1888. He 
He received his degree of A. B. 
Gamma Chi, the Institute, Dickey 
While at college the worked 
trains on the Hastern division. The 
During the third year he made 
fullback on the victorious ‘varsity 


Kappa 


played 


present 
Harvard, 


of threshing machines extends frequently as far 
as the horizon. In this valley there are raised 
from forty to sixty million bushels of wheat 
yearly. Then there is considerable flax and corn 
raised in the valley. The prominent towns here 
are Grand Forks, Grafton in North Dakota, and 
Moorhead and Crookston in Minnesota (the val- 
ley extending into Minnesota). It is indeed in- 
spiring to stop off and visit the towns of the 
above type. There one can see activity in its 
true sense, enthusiasm, and enjoy the western 
hospitality which must be experienced if one 
would appreciate it! Society claims its share of 
the time not given to financial pursuits, and some 
real genuine good times are possible. 

Passing on from the Red River valley through 
the miles and miles of wheat and grain, we come 
into the James river valley, where Jamestown is 
situated. All this country produces millions of 
bushels of wheat and grain, and one is forcibiy 
reminded of the fact that he is in the realm 
known as the “granary of the world.” As one 
rides through the fields, he sees a fine automo- 
bile, which is the property of the prosperous 
farmer who owns the farm, and uses the machine 
as a means to oversee the work. This is a very 
common sight. Motive power is displacing the 
animal power of a few years ago. All kinds of 
modern implements and machines are being 
used. 

Leaving Jamestown, the next towns of inter- 
est are Mandan and Bismarck. Both are good- 
sized towns, the former being the scene of many 
bloody conflicts with Indians. Near Mandan 
are the remains of old Fort Abraham Lincoln, 
the headquarters of General Custer and the Sev- 
enth cavalry when they started on the campaign 
of 1876, which resulted in the death of Custer 
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and more than 200 of his men. I have met per- 
sonally the only survivor of the terrible massa- 
cre, one of the Custer’s Indian scouts. He still 
lives in Billings, Montana. It is said that after 
feigning death he crawled over a mile to make his 
escape: . The latter city is the capital of-the state. 
Bismarck is a flourishing town, and is becoming 
a distributing centre for the country round 
about. . One ts still in a most fertile agricultural 
country, and everywhere one sees signs of 
prosperity and real living. The more I see and 
the longer I am in this country, the more I feel that 
out here we truly live, while, at best, our lives in 
the East are only an existence. Everything free 
and open, plenty of pure air, partaking first hand 
of that which the land yields,—truly that is living 
with all its essence. 

After leaving Bismarck one comes into the 
bad lands, which are known to many by the name 
Pygamid - Park: An army of spires, bluffs, 
hills, buttes rise from the plains, garbed in strong 
and striking colors that glow here and there like 
fiery beacons. Most fantastic effects have been 
brought about by eternal rains, which have 
eroded the land into perfect cones and pyramids, 
circumvallated by twisting ravines. 

These awe-inspiring formations are soon left in 
the wake of the train, and the traveler finds him- 
self in the cattle-grazing land, where sheep as 
well as_ cattle are raised in great abundance. 
The thriving town of Glendive, Montana, and 
Miles City and Billings are the chief centres of 
the district. Glendive, a town of approximately 
8,000, has a fine commercial club and several 
fine churches and public buildings. It is the 
centre of the wool-traffic. Miles City is the cen- 
tre of the cattle trade. Here one finds horsemen 
from all over the country. Miles City boasts of 
a very fine hotel, considering the size of the 
town and the nature of the country. A very 
energetic lot of people are always “boosting” 
their town, and the “stranger within their gates” 
is always sure of a warm welcome. Everywhere 
the traditional western hospitality crops out, and 
it is more fact than fiction. 

The traveler is now in a state (Montana) which 
possesses equal evidences of tremendous future 
prosperity. Here we find everything,—farming, 
dry-farming, cattle grazing, sheep herding, fruit 
raising, agriculture, mining, water power. One 
may get some idea of the size of the state when 
he learns that Montana has 8,862 square miles 
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more area than New England, New York, New 
Jersey, Delaware, and Maryland combined. 
Montana is larger than Pennsylvania, Ohio, and 
Michigan by 1,382 square miles. The popula- 
tion of the North Atlantic states mentioned on 
January 1, 1910, was 19,143,040. The population 
of Montana was only 410,000,—about that of St. 
Paul and Minneapolis combined. Perhaps one 
cannot find a better refutation of the “‘wild and 
undeveloped” impressions of Montana than in 
the beautiful Gallatin valley and its commercial 
metropolis, Bozeman, a city with homes of in- 
telligent, cultivated people, a State Agricultural 
College, a United States fish hatchery and ex- 
periment station, all doing their 'part to develop 
the unlimited resources around them. The 
great area of Montana, 146,572 square miles, has 
not been sufficiently examined to warrant an 
accurate classification. Approximately, there 
are 26,000,000 to 30,000,000 acres of forest land; 
30,000,000 to 40,000,000 acres too rough for 
cultivation, but good for grazing; 500,000 to 
600,000 acres that may be irrigated, and 
17,000,000 to 25,000,000 acres of ranch lands’ 
susceptible of cultivation by more thorough and 
better methods of farming. Perhaps the water 
problem is one of the big obstacles, but this is 
fast being overcome by the huge irrigation 
projects that are being developed, such as the 
big Huntley project outside of Billings. Billings 
is a most interesting town. The people are typi- 
cal. It possesses a fine Elks clubhouse, a Ma- 
sonic temple, Y. M. C. A. (the only one in Mon- 
tana), city hall, exceptionally fine schools, good 
hotels, and numerous business blocks that would 
do credit to cities twice the size of Billings. The. 
Northern Pacific has erected a beautiful station 


here, and the Burlington and Great Northern 
roads send trains through the enterprising 
town, which is also the proud possessor of a 
million-dollar sugar plant. An electric street 


car line is to be installed in the near future. 
Another town worthy of mention is Missoula. 
The State University is located here. The town 
lies nestled at the foot of the mountains in a 
most picturesque position. A fine stone and steel 
bridge over the river joins the two parts of the 
town, the business and residential, and a thriv- 
ing street railway gives good service. Pros- 
perity is evident on all sides. | Automobiles are 
quite numerous, although the population of the 
town does not exceed 20,000. Butte is a mining 
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town, and, although not so picturesque, is full of 
business, possessing the richest hill in the world. 
A trip into the mines is most interesting. I 
could go on indefinitely telling of the wonderful 
opportunities of this great state, but space will 
not allow. 

The last state I shall speak of is perhaps bet- 
ter known to the average FEasterner, and that 
is Washington. Most people know of the thriv- 
ing, prosperous cities of Seattle, Tacoma, Spo- 
kane, and Everett. Here the water power is not 
surpassed by any state in the Union, and the op- 
portunities for investment in fruit land is amaz- 
ing, and carries with it more than reasonable 
assurance of success. In the Walla Walla coun- 
try the average yield of wheat rarely falls be- 
low twenty-five bushels to the acre. Apples of 
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the best quality are grown in abundance. I at- 
tended the apple show at Spokane last fall, and I 
must confess that I was bewildered by the mag- 
nificent display. There are also opportunities 
for timber investment in Washington. In 
eastern Washington European grapes are pro- 
duced to perfection. Transportation facilities 
are very good all through the country, and ready 
markets are found for all products. 

In the foregoing I have only touched upon the 
innumerable opportunities, and given only a 
faint idea of the country which is destined to be- 
come a haven for men who are willing to com- 
bine capital with brains and hard work, and 
thereby make themselves a part of the great de- 
velopment of a country waiting for them with 
open arms. 


—_—_—_—___—- +0 -0-@-0--@-e- 


Che Mdventures of Fackson Van Allen 


By Ldgar DT. Raula, L., 712 


Jackson Van Allen, ex-’varsity captain and fullback, visited ‘his old college chum, Ralph Wright, in 
Wright’s father is the American consul at Porto Muno, the capital of Bravolia, 
Wright is employed by the Consolidated Fruit Company, which is in 
At a masquerade ball Van Allen is taken captive and left 


America, after his graduation. 
a South American republic, and Ralph 
bitter strife with the mining faction of the country. 
bound on the top of a high terrace. 
In the meantime Van Allen has 





and has almost succeeded when he ‘hears 
BA Kelser his 
AN ALLEN threw himself to the 
ground in a pretence of sleeping. 
The fumbling at the locks con- 
tinued. Then the, door swung 
slowly open. 
Plackiz* came, ay whisper. from 
the door. 
Van Allen sprang to his feet astounded. 


“Who’s there?’ he questioned. 

“Wright,” came back in low tones, “throw the 
blanket over your shoulders like a mantle, and 
come quickly.” 

Van Allen did as he was instructed, and soon 
stood outside the shanty. Wright, still in his 
mountaineer’s costume, crouched in the shadow 
of the hut. 

“Hurry,” he whispered, “my relief comes in a 
few minutes.” Seizing Van Allen by the arm, 
he hastened around the corner of the shack. 
Here they paused while Van Allen threw off his 


Wright escapes, notifies the police, and they start 
been confined in a corrugated iron hut by his captors. 
footsteps approaching. 


South 


to rescue Van Allen. 
He attempts to escape, 


y gold-bedecked coat and discarded the 
blanket. Then they turned and ran down the 
steep slope. . For several hundred yards there 
were no boulders, but beyond there was sufficient 
shelter for an army. They were only about a 
hundred feet from this cover when a yell rang out 
behind them. Their escape had been discovered, 
doubtless the relieving guard had found the coat 
and blanket. The pair sprinted for the rocks, 
and, as they plunged among them, a rifle cracked 
from the village above. The shot whined 
menacingly overhead. In a few minutes they 
could hear the excited voices of the moun- 
taineers. Then a dark mass appeared from be- 
hind the shanties. The hill men spread out, and 
began to run towards the boulders which shel- 
tered their escaped prisoner and his false guard. 

The two Americans, as soon as they saw their 
pursuers’ intentions, crawled as quickly as possi- 
ble through the tangle of rocks. From time to 
time shots rang out as some mountaineer fired at 
a suspicious shadow, but none of the bullets came 


heavy 
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dangerously near the fleeing pair. They hurried 
forward with no thought of direction. Suddenly 
Van Allen heard his friend gasp and then 
seemingly drop from sight. He tried to stop, 
but stumbl ed, and pitched forward headlong. 
The fall was short, luckily, and he found to his 
amazement that ithey had fallen to the road 
which wound down the mountain from the vil- 
lage. Wright was sitting on the ground. with his 
left leg stretched out before him. He attempted 
to rise, but fell back with a groan. 

“IT guess I’ve busted something, 
whispered. 

Van Allen stood up. 
suers were growing nearer. 
for anything “that might hide them. 
beyond the “road took a sharp turn. He remem- 
bered that he had noticed a stone hut by the 
roadside as they had passed up the mountain in 
the morning. Picking Wright from the ground, 
he ran towards this shelter as quickly as his 
burden would permit. 

As he turned the bend of the road he heard a 
yell, and, looking around, saw the form of a 
mountaineer outlined on the embankment over 
which they had fallen. He quickly dodged into 
the safety of the turn. He heard the moun- 
taineer jump to the road, and then the sound of 


Jack,” he 


The “ites ote titeit pit 
He looked around 
A few rods 


running. He looked cautiously around. the 
curve. The hill man was coming on alone at top 
speed. Laying Wright carefully down, he re- 


solved to grapple with “this single adversary, and, 
if possible, obtain his rifle. The speed of the 
mountaineer soon brought him around the turn. 
Van Allen threw himself forward, and tackled the 
runner with the fierceness that had made him 
famous on the gridiron. The hill-man fell as if 
hit by a locomotive, and lay motionless. Van 
Allen quickly shifted his hold to his opponent’s 
wrists, but the form beneath him was still. He 
quickly picked the rifle from the side of the pros- 
trate hill-man, and unbuckled his cartridge belt. 
Then, taking Wright once more in his arms, he 
rushed to the ruined hut. 

The walls and roof had long since fallen in, but 
it afforded some shelter from an attack of the 
mountaineers. These pursuers had evidently 
not heard the’ cry of the fellow Van Allen had 
laid low, for no more appeared around the bend 
of the road. Their shouts seemed to be dying 
away, but Van Allen did not think it wise to ex- 
pose himself to any chance discovery. 


In the east the sky was slowly lighting, and 
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soon the day had fairly broken. Van Allen ven- 
tured a glance toward his late opponent, and was 
astonished to see that the man had disappeared. 
Probably he had been only stunned by the fall, 
and had gone to inform his comrades of their 
hiding place. He raised his head higher, and 
quickly ducked as a shot whistled not far from 
his head. 

“I “guess it’s all up now,” he 
Wright, who lay propped against the wall. 
they rush me Ll can’t stop it. 

Luckily the idea of a concerted attack did not 
occur to the concealed besiegers, who contented 
themselves with taking pot-shots at the hut. 
Van Allen, peering out through a hole between 
the stones, saw one enterprising fellow stealthily 
crawling to a position from which he could com- 
mand the door. Taking aim carefully with his 
captured rifle, Van Allen fired at the creeping 
mountaineer, who instantly lay quiet. The 
miniature bombardment now ceased, and the hill- 
men were evidently holding a conference. Then, 
suddenly, they sprang from their ambush and 
rushed towards the hut. 

‘Van Allen fired quickly at the leader, who fell 
forward gasping. This, however, did not deter 
the charge of the hill-men. Again he pulled the 
trigger, but the hammer only clicked mockingly. 
The magazine was empty. Throwing the now 
useless weapon to the ground, he siezed the long 
knife worn by Wright as part of his costume. 
Throwing himself at the leading mountaineer, he 
sent EA spinning to the grass. The mob of en- 
raged hill-men bore him down, but as he fell he 
heard a cheer which could come from no 
Southern throat. The hill-men jumped to their © 
feet startled. 

Up the road was charging a body of Amert- 
can sailors with the stars and stripes at their 
head. The white untforms were soon intermixed 
with the darker costumes of the hill-men, who 
were speedily dispersed by this determined assault 
with hardly a shot being fired. Van Allen and 
Wright greeted their rescuers warmly, and found 
that they had been dispatched by Mr. Wright, the 
American consul, who had arrived at the con- 
clusion that the two friends had been captured by 
the mountaineers. The President had readily 
agreed to allow a landing party from a visiting 
cruiser to search the mining village, and they 
had, it seemed, arrived at the critical moment. 

Wright’s injury was found to be nothing more 


muttered to 
aE 3 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


serious than a painfully severe sprain. The pair 
were escorted down the mountain by the sailors, 
and were greeted as heroes by the enthusiastic 


populace. 
A few hours later they were again on the 
veranda, Wright lying in a hammock, his in- 


jured ankle well bandaged. 

“There is only one point I want you to ex- 
plain,’ said Van Allen, ‘‘and that is, how you hap- 
pened to be in the village.” 

“Well,” answered Wright, “after I saw that 
all was safe at the President’s villa, I began to 
search for you. As I iwas, of course, unable to 
find you, I suspected that something had thrown 
you into the hands of the mountaineers, and I 
wasn't surprised, considering the uniform. So 
I mixed in with some of the mountaineers who 
were fleeing’ from the city, and arrived in the 
village in another party than that in which you 
were held. I found that my suspicion was .cor- 
rect, so I proceeded to express my extreme hatred 
of you and my fear that you might escape. Con- 
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fident that you could never break from the hut 
while I was on guard, the mountaineers kindly 
appointed me to watch from eleven to one. The 
rest you know. 

“Ralph,” said Van Allen, seriously, 
a pretty close call up there, but we 
safely. Shake, old man.” 

The two chums solemnly clasped hands, and 
then the talk turned to other concerns. The 
next day the chief of police called to advise Van 
Allen to leave the republic as soon as possible, 


“we had 
got out 


as the mountaineers were likely to seek re- 
venge. Mr. Wright also urged his departure, 


and added that Ralph would accompany him. 
The consul himself meant to leave as soon as a 
successor arrived, as he had been offered a higher 
DisiMonwuieiiescipiamaicuservices —\ Uhereiore 
the two friends left by an early boat, and soon the 
only souvenir of their adventure was the rifle 
which Van Allen had captured at the bend in 
the road. 
hes End: 
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Club 


Pbi Alpba Dance 


The Phi Alpha dance is to be held in Anthoine 
Hall Tuesday, April 4. Tickets may be obtained 
from the members, Ruth Cummings, Helen Field, 
Mildred Winship, Edith Stackpole, Alice Cum- 
mings, and Edith Gardner. Music will be fur- 


nished by Poole’s orchestra. 
~~ -- 0 & 0 D0 @ 8 


e. ©. Club 


At a recent meeting of the Epsilon Epsilon Club 
the following officers were elected for the coming 
year: President, Louise Bowen; vice-president, 
Dorothy Cragin; ‘secretary, Margaret Cragin; 
treasurer, Ruth Harrington. 

——_—___—___--0--  -0-@-0--@-@-—__________ 


Tau Alpba Pbt 


The Valentine party given on the eve of Feb- 
ruary 15 by the Tau Alpha Phi will be marked as 
a great success in the history of that promising 
society. During the evening many interesting 
games were played, after which a collation was 
served. Among those present were: Misses Ellen 
Bennett, Emily Bond, Helen Clarke, Florence 
Earle, Mary Hallett, Helen W. Landers, Irene 
Orcutt, Grace Safford, and Daniel Brennan, 
Walter ‘Graves, Clarence Hoyt, William Mulhol- 
land, Robert Nugent, Frank Stackpole, Edward 
Sullivan, and Harold Jones. 


Notes 


"41 Club 


The third annual dance of the *11 Club was held 
at Riverbank Court, Cambridge, March 2. Those: 
present were the club members, Gertrude Hooper 
(president), Ruth Whitehouse, Margaret Lincoln, 
Gladys Hastings, Mildred Angell, Alice Cum- 
mings, Mildred Winship, Edith Stackpole, Ruth 
Cummings, Mildred Brown, and Isabel Wild,. 
Edythe Miller, Elizabeth Burns, Gladys Dixon,, 
Edward Brewer, Murray Hall, Donald Whitney, 
Arthur Williams, Stanley [Bowlby, Homer Sar- 
gent, Robert Bourne, Lawrence Winship, Allen 
Hooper, Allen Mead, Walter Cheever, Paul Brine, 
Cecil Barlow, and Charest Thibaut. The matrons 
were Mrs. Hooper, Mrs. Cecil Cummings, and 
Mrs. Macy. 

—-——_—_——_~0-- -0- 0--@-@.-—___—______ 
T. B. Club 

hes AeGiui-orthételass ofalO10-S, BoHe Se 
continue to hold meetings every second week. 
The interest and enthusiasm of this club have not 
abated, and plans ‘are being made for its third an- 
nual private dancing party at Riverbank Court 
April 20. A successful gentlemen’s night was held 
at the home of Mabelle Henderson December 9. 

Theymembersieare: Sisrid. Aker (president). 
Mabelle Henderson (secretary and treasurer), 
Sylvie Aker, Marion Earle, Anna Kimpton, Ethel 
MacLean, and Marjorie Sawyer. 
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EDITORIALS 





All Somerville was deeply grieved to hear of 
the death of Sam Walter Foss on Sunday, Febru- 


ary 26. Through his long service as librarian of 
the city library, he was well known to young and 


old, and through his poems was known far and 
wide. “The Volunteer Organist” and “The House 
by the: Side of the. Road” “are perhaps: the best 
known of his poems, and were generally requested 
whenever he read before the public. 

All who attended the public funeral of Mr. Foss 
were greatly impressed by the ceremony, especially 
by Rev. Mr. Maxwell’s eulogy, the closing words 
of which were: “We shall ever think of him as a 
man of great gifts and of great goodness, whom 
to know was to love, and who made the world 
richer and better because he lived, and labored, 
and loved with all his mind, and ‘soul, and 
strength.” 

Sam’ Walter Foss was born in Candia, N. H., 
June 19, 1858. During the summers until his 
fourteenth year he worked on his father’s farm, 
and during the winters he attended school. He 
then moved to Portsmouth, N. H., where he went 
to high school, graduating in 1877. He spent the 
next year preparing for college at Tilton Confer- 
ence Seminary. .In 1882 he graduated from Brown 
University, and was the class poet. After college 
he took up newspaper work, contributing many 
articles and poems to newspapers and magazines. 
Mr. Carrie M. Co- 
nant, a daughter of Rev. Henry W. Conant, of 
Providence, R. I. Shortly after their marriage 


Vinal and 


In 188% Foss married Miss 


they moved to avenue, Somerville, 


thence to Highland avenue. The trustees of the 
Somerville library unanimously elected Mr. Foss 
librarian in 1898. He has brought the library cir- 
culation to the second place in New England. 
Every one can say that the last verse of ‘‘The 
House by the Side of the Road” gives a true pic- 


ture of his character :— 


‘Let me live in a house by the side of the road, 
Where the race of men go by— 

They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they 

are strong, : 

Wise, foolish—so am I. 

Then why should I sit in the scorner’s seat, 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban? 

Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 
And be a friend to man.” 


Ka 
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It is with feelings of pleasure that the RAprATOR 
presents to its readers this month a number com- 
posed largely of contributions from the pens of 
prominent alumni. The alumni number furnishes 
the opportunity for. the present and past members 
of both schools to be brought into closer connec- 
tion, the only regret being that but a few members 
can be heard from each year. The staff is most 
grateful to the graduates who have shown their 
loyalty by responding so promptly to the call for 
material for this issue. 

There is no greater thing of which the Somer- 
ville High Schools can boast than their alumni. As 
a conservative estimate we have probably at the 
present time from two to three thousand living 
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graduates of the two schools, a fact of which any 
school might feel justly proud. Among our for- 
mer students we number doctors, lawyers, minis- 
ters, teachers, professors, civil engineers, scientific 
-men, men in public life, and last, but by no means 
least, a member of the Cabinet of the President of 
the United States, Postmaster-General Frank H. 
Hitchcock. A large number of our graduates 
have entered colleges or universities, and have 
made an admirable showing. Others having been 
graduated from scientific or technical schools, with 
high honors, have gained recognition in the fields 
of science and engineering. Perhaps the majority 
of our alumni are in the commercial world. Many 
conduct prosperous businesses of their own; 
others hold important positions in the employ of 
others. In fact Somerville High School gradu- 
ates may be found in nearly every walk and station 
of life. 

The alumni are a great credit to their 
schools, and they should not forget that the foun- 
dation of their success was laid within our gates. 
With such a shining example before them it is to 
be expected that the present classes will uphold 


former 


the previous good record of the alumni after 
graduation, and continue to demonstrate the value 


of a high school education. 
With apologies to the spring poets we venture 
to add the following 


Students may come, alumni may go; 
But the schools grind on forever. 


nRR ER 

The Junior dance and Senior soiree, our two 
most important social events, occur on April 26 
and May 9 respectively at Anthoine Academy. 
Kindly charge your memory with these dates, 
gentle reader, and by all means be present at these 
joyful occasions. The committees for both affairs 
have already been elected, and are all in 
their power to make these events each successful. 


doing 
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Those who are unable to dance may procure seats 
in the gallery, so that there is little excuse for the 
absence of any members of the classes concerned. 
Although these dances interest the whole school, 
yet they belong distinctly to the upper classmen. 
Let us urge, therefore, the heartiest co-operation 
between the individuals of the classes and the com- 
mittees whom they have selected in order to make 
these affairs the finest ever. 

eRR 


Time goes by leaps and bounds at this period of 
the year, and before we realize it June will be with 
us. In short, within some twelve or thirteen odd 
weeks many of us will take our leap out into the 
cold, cold world. 

The best part of the year is yet to come—the 
various school social events, class exercises, and 
finally graduation. We should all endeavor to get 
as much pleasure as possible out of the few re- 
maining weeks, but by no means should we shirk 


our duty. Classes come and classes go. The class 


of 1911 will leave presently and gradually fade 
away into the distance. A student’s record re- 
mains behind him, however; therefore each indi- 


vidual should strive to leave as good a record as 
possible 


err se 


Last month we inserted a notice in this column 
asking those who desired positions on next ‘year’s 
RapDIATorR staff to notify us soon. As yet there 
has been no response to this invitation. 
portant that the present staff should know who the 
are to be at’ once in order that they 
a fair trial by competition. The po- 
If a student 


Li ts aime 


candidates 
may receive 
sitions must be filled sooner or later. 

thinks he has more than the average 


managing ability it is his duty to try out for some 


literary or 


one of next year’s positions on the staff imme- 
diately. 
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Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


’Tis seven ‘A. M. by the clock downstairs, 
As my last few winks I steal, 

Waiting in vain for the joyful bells 
Their fifty and five to peal. 


At last I’m dressed and ready for school; 
3ut just as I open the door, 

On the wings of the storm the whistles send 
Their five plus fifty more. 


Now you, I’m sure, will agree with me 
That ’twould have been sublime 

To have lain in bed and heard those bells 
Ring out their welcome chime. 


Miss R—ck—ll (in French): 


“See that hatchet, 
but don’t look at it.” 


Hoyt says he’d rather have a loose sentence 
than a life sentence. 


GRAND WASTE BASKET TRAGEDY. 

A great tragedy known as the waste basket 
tragedy took place in our midst February 21. No 
clues have been found as yet. Martin, who just 
happened to be around, was drowned by its con- 
tents. 

Miss Carr (in Latin): “The passage means that 


the descent into Hades is easy, but it’s very hard 
to get out.” 
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A new geometrical proof: They are right angles: 
by observation. | 

In Latin: “Pars calidos latices et aéna undantia 
flammis,” etc. 

Coogan: “They must have been going to make 
soup.” 

Did you see all the girls parading to the state 
house with the suffragettes? Vigorous action is 
going on in our midst to form a high school suffra- 
gette society. ‘We believe that Miss Everts or 
Miss Perry must have been the instigator, al- 
though both claim to be innocent of any such 
atrocious action. 
If Olson licked Barker, do you think Dun can? 


If Graves goes to the theatre, do you think 
Mar shall? 

Come on and join the Laughydils,—two cents a 
quart, or three boxes for a quarter. 

Miss Winship: ‘‘What are those boys doing up 
in the corner, matching pennies?” 

Miss ‘Dixon (more experienced): “No; Tommy 
was in the Casino last night.” 

Teacher (to Haskell, who had been staying after 
school with a number of girls): “You may go 
home now, Haskell, with the rest of the girls.” 

Wanted! A clock with first-class recommenda- 
tion, willing to work, and able to keep up to the 
times. Apply to Room 22. 

Miller (translating): “I have said sufficient.” 
Wonders upon wonders! the impossible has been 
accomplished. 

Olson—that limit of motion—had a sudden at- 
tack of seasickness from the steamer chair in 27. 

Jerry Meskill has been awarded a $500 prize for 
excellence in conversational French. 

Note: Division 1 will try to raise-this sum, so 
all Jerry will get is the honor. 

“Stub” and “Spud” are scheduled for a bout at 
the Armory A. A. April 1. We hope a large 
number of our class will be present to give them 
the loyal welcome. 
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R—b—n: “‘Newie’ Newhall was fooling with 
my Joe.” 

Whit 7, JO AWhOP> 

R—b—n: “Banjo.” 





el 
Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


Preparations are well under way for the Junior 
dance, to be held April 26. The diligence of the 
Latin School members of the committee is such 
that the success of the affair may be assured. 
Tickets may be obtained from the committee. 


We are pleased to note the return to school of 
Miss Randall, after a long absence owing to ill- 
ness. 


Don't let that spring fever get you. 


Did Hopkins 
Well 


Hall made a decided hit in the role of “Puck” in 

“Midsummer Night’s Dream.” And Heffernan 
as “Bottom” was also there, especially in that 
scene where he became transformed to a donkey. 
Cohen, though he had nothing to say, was doing 
remarkably well in the capacity of the moon, when 
a voice “from the gallery” cried: “Who’s luny 
now?’ As the leading lady, Hermia, Landers ex- 
hibited marvelous ability, and seemingly with little 
or no effort. 


and Phillips draw a crowd? 


! Some nerve. 





Walter Whittaker received a position on the 
All-interscholastic second team (hockey). 


York got into a heated argument about the 
definition of an integral, and came near being re- 
duced to a fractional form, and a vulgar fraction, 
at that. 


“Tt’s better to have read and forgotten,” says 
W—rs—we, “than never to have read at all.” 


The physics illustrations in 25 are gradey. 


Who’s the artist? 
Whittaker is next season’s football manager. 


A few notables in Room 28 :— 
Dardis, the barber. 

Gardner, the actor. 

Parks, the comedian. 

Hodge, the ventriloquist. 
Phillips, the sea captain. 
Holden, the physicist. 


Owing to his wonderful work last season, Smith 
has been unanimously elected captain of the 
marble team. 
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als 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Ellsworth T. Simpson, Assistant. 
Every time there is a snowstorm or hard Greek 
lesson, “Skinny” D—vy—s stays away from school. 
O’G—r—’s rubbers were right on time, being 
found on the clock. 
Ha! Ha! Ain’t it funny, Johnnie? 
We have reciprocity in the second division. 
‘Peacher ay, What? is 
gettes?” 
Small Voice: “Sufferin—yets.” 








another name for suffra- 


Cr—we—l is gradually putting on long trousers. 

Bill S—ea has at last recovered his long-lost 
tooth. 

“Blondy” Pa—m—r and ‘‘Long T—m” W——t 
are a healthy pair. 

Ro—in—on has all the noises down to a science. 

C—r—er is the best speller of Room 13. 
up the good impression, C—r—er. 

Room 13 wonders how Miss 
such good marks in Latin. 


Keep: 
Mc—hy can get: 


Teacher: “They poured molten gold into his: 
ears.” 

Miss B—w—by (in a stage whisper): “What did 
he say about Bolton?” 

Wanted! In Room 13, a mirror for Miss D—w. 
Must guarantee that it gives a good reflection, or 
it will be returned. 

C—u—r: “Julius Caesar II. certainly is a won- 
der in Latin.” 

Teacher: “I hope you will all come back good- 
humored and with a better understanding.” 

B—x—r: “Wish you the same!” 

“We love’it’: Geometry. 


Ackerman, the Currier, leaps the Sliney Ford, 
cuts the Wire that leads to Richmond, and Ames 
straight at the Bolton (ing) enemy; well has he 
Bourne the Flagg, over Stones and Bakin Sands; 
he has a-Cheevered his mission. 


The great question: “Who killed the umpire?” 
When Miss B—wl—y whispers, her desk cover 
tells on her with a loud report. 


Lost! Rich—r’s Harmony Books. 
Room 13 and receive reward (?). 


Return to 


The exile from Room 14 must have a friend that 
wears not only false hair, but paper curls. 





(Continued on page 161.) 


iy) 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred B. Sullivan, Assistant. 


That guess of Sullivan’s was not such a bad 
one. He was only about 15,935 bushels out of the 
way. 


We hear that Cutler took music lessons when 
he was young. That probably accounts for his 
anxiety to start a boys’ glee club. 


Farrow had better either retire earlier at night 
or restrain that desire to yawn in physics.’ 


Ward has coined a new word for his own per- 
sonal use. It is “botaniziering.” 

We wish to state that Ward did this entirely on 
his own responsibility. 


Here’s the latest :— 

ave yousseenoher:, 

“Who?” 

“Melusina.” 

Fox is responsible for this, although he tries 
to lay the blame on Smith. 


The following is a little ditty entitled “At 7.15 in 
the Morning” :— 
The blizzard was blizzing, 
The wind it was whizzing, 
He opened the window and shoved out his head. 
The time was propitious, 
The storm was delicious, 


He listened, and listened, and listened, ’tis said. 


He waited five minutes 
For them to begin it, 
Then slowly and sadly he shut down the sash. 
I hate to confess it, 
Though you'd never guess it, 
But all that he said was just simply: “‘O splash!” 
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ENGLISH, NOTES 





Certain repairs that are necessary. Janitor 
please take notice :— 
Cutler’s desk lid should be tied down. It will 


not stay shut. 


Glover wants his face lubricated so that he can 
get rid of that grin. 

Hamann should have another pair of hinges on: 
his legs so that he can pull in hts feet without pry- 
ing the desk off its irons, 


Clark’s voice needs a string attached to it so 
that he can pull it up out of his boots when he 
begins to talk. 


Teacher (to pupil who shows a disinclination to 
rise) Get wip 

Pupil does not move. 

Teacher: “Kindly extract yourself from that 
Chait g: 

Pupil rises immediately. 

Murphy says that the “Boston Port Bill” pro- 
vided for the removal of the port of Boston to 
Salem. Probably when Murphy becomes a civil 
engineer he may undertake the job himself. 


Why did the British, 
Boston, stop at Nantasket? 
corn for their trip? 


after being driven out of 
Did they want pop- 


The election for the Senior soiree committee re- 
sulted in the following persons being chosen: Miss 
Zillah Campbell, Miss Amy Wood, Ernest Fisher, 
and Earl Dickson. 

In algebra :— 

Pupil (explaining a problem): 
cow. 


“Let X equal a 


The latest war news :— 
Chapman and Clarke have gone to Mexico. 
Here’s hoping ? 
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Here’s a real joke :— 

Why did Queen Elizabeth reward Sir Walter 
Raleigh for his gallantry by giving him a 
monopoly on salt? 

She probably thought that he was too fresh. 

J. Morison (in history): “Inquisitorial methods 
must be used : 

Whew! Some word, that, “inquisitorial 


S—th is sensitive about his age. Now don’t let 
the girls know this. It is strictly in confidence. 
S is just twice as old as he was when he was 
half as old as he is now. 


2 
Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 
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“Where are -you going, my pretty maid?” 

“To the Junior dance with Charles,” she said. 

Be a Charles and get your tickets early and 
avoid the rush. 

Pitrsteeupil: Do you-stutter like that all the 
time?” 

R—g—s: ‘‘N-n-n-no, only when I t-t-t-talk.” 

Vite See Ee HG ie OR TL MPOST- 
TION??? 

Those in doubt ask Grand A—n—d—n. 

Pupil (quoting from “Merchant of Venice’): 
“The quality of mercy is not strained.” 

Pupil (in rear): “Horrors! how unsanitary!” 

Heard in Room 30 A on the entering of a visi- 
tor: “Oh, gee, what a ‘classy’ man!” 


Here they come :— 
Upon, 
Harvie, 
JonKs, 
Byron, 
M()rrison, 
StQut, 
LiBby, 
Stephenson. 
Teacher : “What is the chief export of Italy?” 
N—I—n: “Spaghetti!!!” 
H—r—e’s latest: “Tour du Monde en Quatre 
Vingt Cents.” 
Heard in music :-— 
First: “Is that a broken piano chord?” 
Second: “No, that is only H—ph—y’s voice.” 
M—il—r says aimer is a verb expressing emo- 
tion. 
What do you know about it, Miller? 


Miss R—we desires to be known by her full front 
name. The aforesaid is HenriETTA. 
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H—1—s is to enter a school of fashion and mil- 
linery after graduation. 


After spending the recitation speaking French 
to the class :— 

Teacher» *l-am afraid that 1 have 
period.” 

Hart: “That is neither wasted nor misapplied 
which is appropriated to the purpose of giving 
right direction to sentiments, and opening proper 
springs of feeling in the heart.” 


wasted a 


Teacher ; 
nibal?” 
Anderson (George): “Napoleon.” 
Teacher: “Who else?” 
Anderson: ‘‘Chai ez” (aeroplane). 


Hall (translating German): 
reigned ninety-nine years.” 


“Who crossed the Alps after Han- 


“Frederick only 


Going to play for the High School teams this 
spring, Nelly? 

Miss C—r—n has been appointed class type- 
writer. 

Miss I}—ll—r says she doesn’t object to being 
called “Bright Eyes.” 

Byron gave a fine impersonation of Julian El- 
tinge in Boston. No use denying it, Bock, we 
have evident proof. 





Wear the hobble skirt and aviation hat, 
Seize life’s pleasures while they last, 
For had you nine lives like a cat, 
Soon those nine lives would be past. 


_For physics and farces 

C—rt—tr’s equal there scarce is; 
His tareéstare. physics, 

His physics a farce is. 


Jones denies emphatically that he is a regular 
ladies’ man. 
Oh what is so rare 
As to see Greenleaf present! 


There is a rumor that Lord is fitting himself for 
the examinations to the International Correspond- 
ence School. How true it is we cannot say. 

Notice is hereby given that Nelson is greatly 
opposed to the bill that taxes bachelors! 

Our utmost sympathy is extended to Miss Foss 
upon the death of her father. 

Harold George has enlisted as a mayor’s ap- 
prentice. 

We wonder what makes “Bob” Nugent look so 
foolish lately. Some one suggested it was the 
way he combed his hair. 
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The reason for that tired look on Miss Hallet’s 
face is that she recently broke a beaker in chem- 
istry; value, eight cents! 

The Junior dance committee is as_ follows: 
Misses Cameron and Fuller, Messrs. Shaffer, 
Phalen, Humphrey, Nelson, Jones, and Riley. 

We regret the loss of John McCarthy, who has 
left school for a position with the Boston Globe 
as a “cub” reporter. He is now a rising young 
newspaper man. Here’s luck, Jack! 


als 
Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 
How many of us will be Juniors next year? 
WANTED. 
Wanted by the young ladies of 14 X, a mirror 
in front of the hat racks. 
If you wish to be a suffragette, see Miss T——g. 


What would become of this school if we all 
adopted Miss W: l’s saying, “I’m bashful’? 

We wonder why Miss R he wears that red 
“Srey! 

Miss Harrington has started an arithmetic class 
in 14 X at recess. 

W—r—l wants to go swimming. 
warm weather! 

Shea says there are’ only fifteen ounces in a 
pound. There must be a reason. 


How Ch—ffee must dread that last day of 
school! 

Teacher: “What is the authority for that state- 
ment, “Raise hands to answer’?” 

Voice from Rear: “Third axiom.” 

Teacher: “Was that your hand talking?” 








Hurry up; 


Thompson, poor little boy, is blamed for every- 
thing that happens in his French division. 


Shea’s newest saying: “If‘you want to talk, 
keep quiet.” 

The loss of Mr. Smith is felt by many in the 
Sophomore class. 

© ’n—l has invented a brand new airship. 

We wonder :— 

How Lovering’s glider is coming along. 

1f R—e—t will be a Junior. 

Who ties H—w—t’s ties. 

If that was Cl—f’s sister. 

If R—ck—tt will ever come back. 

Where B—l—w got the price. 
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Ambitious Pupil: “I don’t see why you should 
say that all points coincide.” 

Teacher: “Well, what would you say?” 

Pupil: “I wouldn’t say!” 


Pupil (hesitatingly): “A circumference is a—a 
er ts 





Teacher: “It must be!” 


Lost! In the Somerville English High School, 
two small boys, answering to the names of Fair- 
hurst and Bailey. If found, please return to 
Room 10. 


Query: Is it possible that the two young men 
who appeared recently in Room 10 wearing long 
trousers can be the small boys mentioned above? 


Notes, Notes, NOTES!!! Send us some notes! 
The contributors to this column are few and far 
between. 
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Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion Metcalf, Assistant. 


How did she like the play, Norman? 


Some one has said that if we change the name 
of this paper we would be dispensing with a 
volume of hot air. The editor wishes to state that 
this paper radiates, but its absence would not 
eliminate heat. 


Teacher (in algebra): “Give me a simple equa- 
tion? 

Miss Laurie: “X + 3= 

Teacher : “Sufficient.” 

We wonder if that green bag has any effect on - 
Al—us’s smartness. 


I. History A was startled by the information 
given by Miss F—sn—i that gunpowder was in- 
vented 336 B. C. 

“Almost a Hobbler.”’ The latest sensation of 


the season. Produced by M—r—n, Miss Flossy, 
and Miss Grace, the “Whistling Trio.” 


X — 3.” 





Three cheers and a tiger for our baseball team! 
Funny Lyman can’t keep his shoes on straight! 
Don’t forget to support the lunch counter. 


Our indoor recess is a thing of the past, but 
think of the hours! 


From the Latin :— 

Teacher: “Who would be talking when you use 
the expression, ‘recta sum’?” 

Miss F—m—n: “I would.” 
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Sitting in Room 23, 
Trying hard to study, 
I found it in vain, poor me! 
The babble of French made me nutty. 


Do you remember “The Flirtation, 

The blotter is no longer an excuse for K—res 
in 18. N—r—r—p’s feet are ‘‘always in the way.” 

Was that first theme really lost, M—r—n? 


Miss R—se has a natural ability for getting into 
trouble. 

Where was Sm—Il—y when the car door shut? 

Teacher : “What is the difference between Asyr- 
ria and Babylonia?” 

C—ff—y: “North and south.” 

Will some one kindly 
mass meeting is? 
ipdieenext year. 

W see ihe 
days 

No wonder Field’s so smart. 
Din oN diet nd eB ES oe 

A slight change of programme in the English 
School seems to be of advantage all around. “The 
sessions of the school have been prolonged fif- 
teen minutes, the morning session closing at 12.10 
intead of at 11.55 as formerly. The periods have 
been lengthened to forty-four minutes each, and, 
best of all, the students are permitted to spent the 
fifteen-minute recess out-of-doors if they 
choose. 


” by M—gan? 


inform Aldous what a 
It is important he knows be- 





He wears glasses. 
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Tribute to Sam Walter JFoss 


The English School has met with an especial 
and irreparable loss in the death of the poet-libra- 
rian, Mr. Foss. No less than his efficient aid and 
his generous bringing of the facilities of the li- 
brary to us, we mourn the loss of his kindly friend- 
ship—the assurance we felt of his interest when in 
any difficult research we said: “We will ask Mr. 
Foss.” How plainly we shall always recall his 
genial smile and stalwart figure as he looked out 
on the campus from his window in the library or 
honored with his presence our Ivy exercises, his 
kindly smile as he listened to the efforts of. the 
class poet and odist, and the twinkle in his eye as 
he said: “There is no danger poetry will perish 
from the earth while each year promising young 
poets come forward.” We may well be thankful 
for our high privilege in having known him. The 
ablest pens of the country have written of Mr. 
Foss’s talent, worth, and high character; we of 
the English School beg to add as our offering, 
Thoreau’s memorable “tribute to Emerson, he 
was a good neighbor.” 
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Latin, 13 


(Continued from page 157.) 





Farrow spent a whole period trying to plug up 
the RapraTor so that it could not whistle. He 
says some of the columns make a big noise. 

You would think that G—I—s was making a 
milk shake, the way he puts on cologne given to 
him. by Miss Hi—on. 

Heard in English: “He tied the torches to the 
wings of the bullocks.” 

R—bi—s—n and the circulating library book? 

Will Currie bring any more “Lady Betty” h- 
brary books? 

” P—ker has arrived at last. 


"14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denney, Assistant. 
Some of the girls like Latin much better since 
we have had such sweet words as felicissime. 
Every one is anxious to know when the 
Rapraror is out. I wish they would be as anxious: 
to pass in some good notes. 
When D—n—v—n cleaned out 
looked like the library out for a walk. 
Alciere says :— 
“He loves the cheery gurgle, 
He loves the fluent flow; 
He loves to wind his mouth up, 
Petioves tocrearit 0." 


“German Shark 


his desk it 


Question: “What was he dressed in?” 
Answer: “A. red turban,” 


Why is it that Miss Ch—l—s comes in so early 
every morning? Is it because she loves her teach- 
ers or——? 

What about it, Beatrice? 


It will soon be time for M. T—b—r to take 
another dip in the fountain. (Look out, Helen.) 
A—d—rs—n (quoting Scott): “The deep- 
mouthed bay hound’s heavy blood.” 
‘Now Buckley dresses classy, 
And his stockings they are bright, 
But if he wears that necktie, 
Every one will have a fight.” Ds 


How tur is iat irom a cat’s 
Answer: Four feet. 
Nope. It’s all fur. 


Heard in English :— 

Question: “What did his dress look 

Pupil’s Answers “A ‘harem skirt.” 

Poor Richard is having a hard time to get rid of 
his class pins, even if they were ordered. . Help 
him out, do! 


head to its tail? 


Likes 
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Alumni Notes 


Somerville Boys at Tufts 
Jrancis A. Maulsby, L., 10, Tufts 14 


The enrollment of Somerville boys at Tufts for 
1910-11 shows an increase of seven over that of 
last year, there now being an even forty graduates 
of Somerville High Schools, hard in pursuit of 
studies in “The College on the Hill.” They aes 
classified as follows :— 

1911—Harry A. Atwater, E.; Minot J. Brown, 
L.; Benjaminel” Dolbear, Ee; Howard A. Gray, 
Les, Everett Wy lreland} Bx URobertaM . aKniphit, 
laptAS Beato 10) RichardyRe bamontelae. bred 
B, okillin ee Carrol NS Whitney, i: 

1912—Benjamin J. Butler, L.; Harold L. Ethe- 
ridge, Learherbert Vv. Fields Allen Ga Hooper: 
L.; William S. Maulsby, L.; Frank W. Merrill, L. 

1913—Ralph W. Atwater, E.; Frank N. Blanch- 
ard, oe JRoger A, Colman, Jes ssenekerim 0-2 
hantan, HsaBred- W. Flint, Bes) Harris diol ree- 
man, E>) fohn*B.) Gurvin, ©. Carhkis: dartshorm, 
Eyes BurtjsAw Hazeltin, si Walter jones, i.: 
Georme AN lloyd) Ba. LevirW. Parker. Ee 
1914—-Porter S. Abbot, E.; Frank J.. Ahern, 
; José S. d’Albergaria, E.; Russell M. Crispin, 
- Herbert W. ‘Gardner, E.;' Leslie K. Harlow, 
.» Alfred W. Hayward, E.; Charles T. Hughes, 
.; Stanley R. Kingman, L.; Francis A. Maulsby, 
Normans): Merrill he Perley uno Ricci 

Bromfield Pearson School—Ralph E. Merry, L. 
Faculty: Charles-St. Clair) Wade, eprotessor sor 
L., professor of English; George F. Ashley, L., 
assistant professor of technical drawing; and 
Carleton Po Jones, E,-and Crosby E.baker,, Le, 
‘of the Graduate School, assistants in chemistry. 


‘Twere folly to attempt to enumerate the 
honors that Somerville boys have won at Tufts. 
‘Scholarships, musical clubs, athletics, literary, and 
honorary, and secret societies—in all these 
branches of college activities the fellows are con- 
tinually foregoing to the front. Brown has the 
honor of representing the A. B. department on 
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the Commencement platform; Ireland, for the 
second consecutive year, has been awarded the 
1882 scholarship. On the Glee and Mandolin 


Clubs, which are soon to make a trip to Chicago, 


are six Somerville boys; Brown, Lamont, and F. 
Merrill sing in the college choir; \Lamont is 
odist for 1911’s Class Day. In athletics the fol- 
lowing are wearers of the “T”’: Football, Captain 


Ireland, Captain-Elect Merrill, and Hooper; 
baseball, Knight and Hooper; basket ball, 
Knight; track, Whitney (manager), R. W. At- 


water, two-mile record holder and cross-country 
champion, and H. A. Atwater; - tennis, Knight, 
four times winner of the college championship. 
The debating clubs contain a good quota of Som- 
erville men;  W.S. Maulsby is .on the Tufts 
Weekly staff and editor-in-chief of the 1911 Ivy 
Handbook; of the honorary societies, Ireland, 
Field, Merrill, and Flint made Sword and Shield; 
Merrill and W. S. Maulsby, Ivy; a majority of the 
fellows are affiliated with the fraternities. 

Last December, mainly through the efforts of 
Minot Brown, the Tufts-Somerville Club was 
formed. The sectional club idea is spreading at 
Tufts. The Tufts-Somerville Club was one of 
the first to organize, and was the leader in 
“starting something.” On February 8 the club 
had the pleasure of entertaining about fifty Som- 
erville High upper classmen. Aided by the 
college Glee Club and reader, and the presence. 
of several members of the college and High 
School. faculties. The reception was a grand 
success and did much toward bringing the club 
members in closer relation with the school. The 
club is now well on its feet; the dues are not re- 
strictive, and nearly every eligible man belongs. 
The prime motives in the founding of the Tufts- 
Somerville Club were the advancement of the 
college and the High School, and the fellows are 
intending to keep in intimate touch with prospec- 
tive college material in the graduating classes of 
the Latin and English Schools. The organiza- 
tion for the ensuing year is as follows: President, 
Carrol N. Whitney; vice-president, Frank W. 
Merrill; secretary, Minot J. Brown; recording 
secretary, Ralph W. Atwater; treasurer, Allen 5. 
Hooper; executive committee, the officers and 
Richard R. Lamont. 
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Ibarvard Hotes 
By bh. G. Doyle, L., 07; Harvard, ’11 


Rufus S. Tucker, 11 (Latin, ’07), besides win- 
ning a John Harvard scholarship, has been elected 
to’ Phi Beta. Kappa. He intends to enter the 
Graduate School of Business Administration. 

ieurence: lo. Winship, ~ li (eatin, “07),, 1s -spe- 
cializing in history and political science. He at- 
tained very high standing at mid-years. He is a 
member of Kappa Gamma Chi. 

Widnes piawlceconatd,, 711 >(latin, “07), bas -speé- 
cialized in the classics. He intends to teach. 

Alton L- Miller; “11: (Latin, °07), has specialized 
in mathematics, showing great promise. 

Weel. Blackett, 12 (Latins ’08), 1s; a. lacrosse 
player, having been captain of his Freshman 
team. He is now out for the ‘varsity. 

yet. slater, 13° (Latin, “03)2 won a, second- 
group scholarship, and is a credit to his school. 

W. E. Patrick, “12 (Latin;,08), won a third- 
group scholarship. 


Other members of the Freshman class from 
Somerville are: Edward C. Currie, Arthur H. 
Doyle, Harold* N. Goodspeed, Gordon P. 


Grainver; H. C. Harlow, Arthur S. Hatch. 


Arthur H. Sanborn, Latin, °10, is a promising 
candidate for the Freshman lacrosse team. 


Robert Tenney Davis, Latin, °10, is a candi- 
date for the Freshman track team. 


John Huntington Fales, Latin, °10, is a candi- 
date for boththe Freshman track and the Fresh- 
man baseball teams. 

bs Brooke, “MeKinnon, Latin, 710; 
awarded Price Greenleaf aid. 

Howard Butler Bryant, Latin, °10, is a mem- 
ber of the Freshman Debating Club, and is tak- 
ing a prominent part in its activities. 

H., V. Williams, *11 (Latin, °07), intends to go 
to Law School. 

H. G. Doyle, 11 (Latin, *07), will probably .at- 
tend the Graduate School of Arts and Sciences. 

Charles#4. Merl” Latins 06, Harvard. 10 1415 
with the Baltimore and Ohio railroad at Grafton, 
West Virginia. 

Saxton © ess, sLatn- 068 Harvard, aL0eric: 
with the Boston Globe. 

Reo Hi weniston. latin, 00, Harvard, 04, 


has been 


Ibere and Chere 


S. Newton Cutler, °73, Harvard College (cum 
laude), ’77, is a member of the firm of Hill & 
Cutler, exporters and dealers in cotton and wool 
stock in Boston. Mr. Cutler, for many years a 
member of the school board, also served as a rep- 
resentative to the general court in 1904 and 1905. 
He is a trustee of the Somerville Savings Bank, 
Somerville Hospital, and the New England Bap- 
tist Hospital. He recently presented sixteen valu- 
able volumes to the Latin School, which are 
greatly appreciated. 

Malcolm E. Sturtevant, Latin, ’02, a graduate 
of Tufts College and Harvard Law School, is as- 
sociated in the practice of law with the firm of 
Montague and Keyes, of Boston. . 

DruMaud:GCarvills Latin: 79.1, .lutts,, 99, has re- 
cently opened an office at 64 Commonwealth ave- 
nue, Boston. In 1905 Dr. Carvill received her de- 
gree from Tufts Medical School, and since then 
she has taken courses in post-graduate work at 
Boston University Medical School and Harvard 
Medical School. She was formerly president of 
the Old Powder House Club, and is now instruc- 
tor in physical training for women at Tufts. 


Frank W. Kaan, 78, who has been city solicitor 
of Somerville since 1897, is a member of the Bos- 
ton law hem vor icaan, Luce,-and Turner.” ‘For 
four years Mr. Kaan was clerk of the overseers 
of the poor; for two years he was a member of 
the common council, being president one year; in 
1895 and 1896 he was a representative from Som- 
erville to the general court. He is also promi- 
nently identified with various other interests. He 
was graduated from Harvard in 1883, and in 1888 
receiveds tiie! deorees ol Aa. and LL. Baw (Mr 
Kaan is now president of the Harvard Club of 
Somerville. 

Amos W, Shepard, Latin, ’95, a graduate of 
Westbrooke Seminary, Shaw’s Business College, 
and Boston University Law School, is a lawyer 
and assistant manager of the Contractors’ Mutual 
Liability Insurance Company of Boston. 

Matthew ‘Blunt, ’82, M. I. T., ’86-’87, is now a 
draughtsman in the United States Navy Yard, 
Charlestown. 

Eiiticn weioendalls lating -96.. Ma lech 2700 14s 
instructor in preventive medicine and hygiene at 
Harvard Medical School. 
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Somerville Boys at Tech 


Harold Eric Kebbon, B.’08 A. T. T. 712 


The Institute of Technology every year receives 
a number of Somerville boys into its midst, and, 
as a rule, on account of the efficient training given 
them at the High School, they are enabled to 
complete their four years at Tech, and to graduate 
with distinction. Many of them also enter into 
the various activities connected with social life of 
the institute, and thus become an important factor 
in the carrying on of the same, without which the 
institute would indeed be a rather dreary place. 
Some are fortunate enough to be able to join fra- 
ternities and clubs, which make up ina great 
measure for the lack of college life, which must in- 
evitably follow from the unfortunate position of 
the institute in the centre of such a large city as 
Boston. 

Harold E. Babbitt is the only Somerville boy in 
the Senior class. Richard Fernandez, who gradu- 
ated last year, has been until recently at the. in- 
stitute as an assistant instructor. He has just ac- 
cepted the professorship of chemistry in the Im- 
perial College at Tien-Tsin, China. 

In the Junior class, Harold Eric ‘Kebbon is 
editor-in-chief of Technique, the Tech annual. 


During his Freshman and Sophomore years he 
played on his class football teams, and was a prin- 
cipal in the Tech show both years. He is a mem- 
ber of the Phi Gamma Delta Fraternity, T. N. E., 
Round Table, Masque, and Hammer and Tongs. 

Leroy Fitzherbert, also a Junior, played on his 
class football team, and was in the Tech show last 
year. Rupen Eksergian is leader of the Tech or- 
chestra. The other Juniors are Archibald W. 
Laurie, William R. Glidden, and Madison Christie. 

Percy Green Whitman is a ‘Sophomore, and 
played on his class football team two years. He 
was also in the show last year, sings in the Glee 
Club, and is assistant business manager of the 
Tech, the daily paper. He belongs to the Phi 
Gamma Delta and T. N. E. 

Lester C. Gustin, another Sophomore, played 
on his class football team two years. 

Although it means an immense amount of hard 
work, yet the institute is a fine place to fit a man 
properly for a successful and happy career in life, 
and may the Somerville boys keep up a good 
record at Technology. 


Somerville Boys at Dartmouth 


By Gabriel Farrell, Fr., L., 06 


The list of Somerville students at Dartmouth 
College is smaller than it has been for many 
years, and appears to be on the decline, for 
there is now no Somerville boy in the Freshman 
class; The Sophomore class boasts of but 
one, Walter H. Nolan, who is a member of 
the Alpha Delta Phi Fraternity, and is a candidate 
for the ‘varsity baseball team. The Junior roll 
shows four from the local high schools. They are 
R. L. Newton, J. H. Phelps, Nat P. Rice, who 
went to Andover for a year after leaving the Latin 
School, and Mark E. Allen. Allen is a member of 


the Beta Theta Pi Fraternity, and is a candidate 
for the ‘varsity baseball team. He won his nu- 
merals on the class team. 

Somerville has two representatives in the Senior 
class. Ralph E. Whitman is a member of the Phi 
Gamma Delta Fraternity, and is manager of the 
golf team. Gabriel Farrell, Jr., is a member of 
the Gamma Delta Epsilon Fraternity, and is presi- 
dent of the Press Club. He has recently been 
elected to write the class ode for the Class Day ex- 
ercises. 
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Somerville Girls at Boston University 


BY Uthel S. Kingman, DL., 'O7, B.U. ’11 


Both the Latin and English Schools have sent 
graduates to Boston University, and the College 
of Liberal Arts at the present time registers 
twelve Somerville alumnae. In all the varied in- 
terests of the college these girls are taking their 
part. Many of them hold class offices or have im- 
portant positions in the other organizations, and 
all are prominent in the social life of the univer- 
sity. 

[isabel E. Hallett, 11, is a member-of—Delta 
Delta Delta, and was on the committee for the 
Junior musicale last year. Elizabeth L. Kimpton 
is vice-president of the present Senior class. She 
is to be a hostess at the Klatsch Collegium, which 
is the great social event of the college year. Miss 
Kimpton was also a member of the committee for 
the Junior promenade of 1911. Louise Evarts, 
also a member of the Senior class, attended the 
Latin School, although she is not one of its gradu- 
ates. She is president of the Young Women’s 
Christian Association, in which she has been active 
throughout her college course. She is a member 
of Kappa Kappa Gamma, and of the Historical 
Club. 

There are now only two Somerville girls in the 
Junior class. Grace M. Burt, Alpha Phi, is vice- 
president of the Girls’ Athletic Association, and 
was captain of the Sophomore basket ball team 


last year.- She is the Junior member of the ex- 
ecutive committee of Gamma Delta, the society 
which numbers among its members all the girls of 
the college, and last year was treasurer of her 
class. The treasurer of the Junior class this year 
is Nina F. Gilley. She is a member of Kappa 
Kappa Gamma, and attended the sorority’s con- 
vention in Bloomington, Ind., last year as dele- 
gate of Phi chapter. She has also been assistant 
treasurer of her class. Last summer she taught 
in the daily vacation Bible schools conducted by 
the university. 

In the class of 1913, Louise Grainger is a mem- 
ber of Sigma Kappa, and Alice Hammond of 
Alpha Phi. Gertrude Mitchell was Freshmam 
hostess at Klatsch Collegium last year. 

Three Freshmen have come to the college from 
Somerville this year. They are Marion Dondale, 
who is pledged to Kappa Kappa Gamma; Mabel’ 
Whitaker, pledged to Alpha Phi; and Helen Burt, 
also Alpha Phi. Miss Burt is on the Freshman 
basket ball team, and is the girls’ athletic represen- 
tative from the class of 1914. 

Somerville scholarship has a good standing at 
Boston University. Professors speak very well of 
the preparation which the High Schools give. 
Here, as elsewhere, students are upholding the 
honor of good old S. H. and L. 


Somerville Girls at Jackson 


By A. Leslie Mooper, L., 710 


Hazel White, Latin, ’07, is a Senior at Jackson 
College. 

Edith Bradford, Latin, ’07, is a Junior at Jack- 
son. Edna Woodbury, Latin, ’08, is also a Junior 
. The Sophomore class has among its members 
Marion Foster, Rose Greenberg, Isabelle Owler, 
Esther Lovejoy, Annie Golden, Hazel Fallis, and 
Alma Wiley. Marion Foster, Esther Lovejoy, 


and Hazel Fallis took prominent parts 
in the Sophomore play given recently on the 
Hill 


Somerville Latin School is represented among 
the Freshmen by Rita Dooling, Isabella Cameron, 
Hazel Macy, and Leslie Hooper. Leslie Hooper 
is president of the class and a member of the 
Freshman basket ball team. 
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Somerville Girls at Radcliffe 
By MADarion Fav, L., 'O8 Radclitfe, 12 


At present there are twenty-seven graduates of 
the Somerville Latin School registered at Rad- 
cliffe. The girls are interested in college affairs 
outside of their studies, as is shown by the fact 
that they are nearly all members of the Radcliffe 
Guild, the Idler Club, or the Choral Society. 

The girls in the Senior class have distinguished 
themselves in all branches of college activity. 
Miriam Hills is president of her class, business 
manager of the ’varsity basket ball team, and a 
member of the Science Club. Irene Floyd, who 
has been a member of the Glee Club ever since 
she entered college, is president of the Choral So- 
ciety, and is also class leader in the gymnasium 
anda member ol.the Science Club; Alice Hunne- 
well, who is taking a special course, is leader of the 
Glee Club and prominent in dramatics. Margaret 
Grimshaw has distinguished herself as a student 
by winning two scholarships, one in 1908, the 
other in 1910, and has proved herself an efficient 
worker as head of the Social Settlement work at 
Radcliffe, and as secrétary of the Music Club. 
She is also a member of the History and Science 
Clubs. Ona Evans was president of the Christian 
Association from February, 1910, to February, 
19 sandisis Pasimember@ol thes riistory 1 Uun. 
Frances Daniels is president of the Athletic Asso- 


English 

The engagement of Grace Fraser, English, ’01, 
Tufts, ’05, to Ross Lynn, Harvard, ’04, is an- 
nounced. 

Mary Dolbear, English, ’04, Tufts, 08, has ac- 
cepted a position as teacher of science,in the 
Palmer High School. 

Alice Putney, English, ’06, was recently married 
to William Wall, of Somerville. 

Gertrude Short, English, *04, Boston Univer- 
sity, “08, is a teacher of languages in the high 
school, Norwell, Mass. | 

Marion Tufts, English, ’03, was married in Feb- 
ruary to George Perry, of West Medford. 

Belle Wiswell, English, °03, was recently mar- 
ried to Wilfred Popplewell. 

James ‘Mooney, English, ’06, is this year editor- 
in-chief of the college paper, the Mountaineer, at 
Mount Saint Mary’s ‘College, Emmitsburg, Md. 


ciation, and is a member of the Science Club. 
Harriet Wedgewood is a member of the Science 
Club, and Florence Adams of the Art Club. 

Of the Juniors, Bertha Stone has shown ability 
in the fine arts, and won the Martha Fiske prize in 
1910 for the best book plate. Lucie Kramer is a 
member of the class basket ball team and of the 
Mandolin Club. Gladys Weissbach was treasurer 
of the Emmanuel Society in 1910. Cecile Giroux 
is specializing in Latin, and Marion Fay is a mem- 
ber of the History Club. Julia Freedman is do- 
ing excellent work in German and the Romance 
languages. 

In the Sophomore class, Hazel Cushing is spe- 
cializing in the classics, and is the Mandolin Club 
accompanist. Mabel Wilber is a member of the 
Glee Club, and is on her class basket ball team. 
Ernestine Cohen and Nectar Eksergian are the 
other Sophomores. , 

The seven Freshman girls are all doing good 
work and showing good spirit by entering into 
college activity outside of study hours. They are 
Grace Stone, Mabel Waugh, Marion Truesdale, 
Elsie Clifford, Louise Whitney, Marion Hale, and 
Marie Johnston, who is a member of the Glee 
Club. 


Latin 


On February 22 Florence L. Leonard and F. | 
Percy Whitney, both Latin, 705, were married. 
Mrs. Whitney, after her graduation from high 
school, continued her education at Framingham 
Normal School, and since then she has been a 
teacher of domestic science at Northfield Semi- 
nary and at Florence, N. J. ‘Mr. Whitney is a 
graduate of Tufts Engineering School, ’10, and is 
now with the Otis’ Elevator Company in New 
York City. They will reside in Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Five Somerville girls are members of the Baked 
Beans Club, which is composed of students from 
Greater Boston at Mount Holyoke: Two Seniors, 
Mildred Holden and Edna B. Sturtevant, Latin, 
‘07; two Juniors, Elsie W. Brown and Marion F. 
Hinecks, Latin, ‘08; and one Sophomore, Mary L. 
Cheney, Latin, ’09. : 

Emma A. Perry, Latin, ’09, is now-a Freshman 
in Salem Normal School. 
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Nina Gilley, English, ‘08, has been elected treas- 
urer of the B. U. C. Z; A., class of 1912 of Boston 
University. 

Herbert, Currier, English, 038, Lowell Pextile, 
‘O07, was recently married to Esma Woods, of Ar- 
lington, N. J. Mr. ‘Currier was captain of the 
Somerville High School football team. He was 
also prominent in athletics while in Lowell Textile 
School. 


Mabel White, English, ‘00, Boston Normal Art, 
04, was married in March to Enos Sawyer, Dart- 
mouth, ’02, ex-mayor of’ Franklin,’ N. H. 


Effie May Ritchie, English, 07, Tufts, 711, is as- 
sistant in the office of the department of physics. 


Albert Hughes, English, 02, Harvard Law 
School, ’08,. was recently married to Clara 
Marshall, of Somerville. Mr. Hughes is an at- 
torney in Somerville. 

John Scriven, English, ’08, is employed in the 
engineering department of Stone & Webster, 
3oston. Frederick Dunton, recently of English, 
"11, has entered the employ of the same firm. 


Nellie A. Wright, English, ’04, is assistant in the 
office of the faculty of arts and sciences, Tufts Col- 
lege. 

Carleton Parker Jonés, English,.’01, Tuits, is 
assistant in chemistry in Tufts College. 


eon -Chatiee,;Eneolish, “03,4Mo 1. 0.7 707,:A..M:, 
Harvard, ’09, and for the last year instructor in 
physics at Harvard, is now studying at the same 
college for his doctorate. ‘Mr. Chaffee’s many 
friends among the alumni sympathize deeply with 
him in his recent bereavement in the death of his 
wife. 

Carrol Whitney, Benjamin Dolbear, and Everett 
Ireland, all of English, 07, are members of the 
Senior class, Tufts College. Mr. Ireland has 
taken for the second time the prize for superiority, 
both in scholastic attainment and in athletics. 


Eleanor Cummings, English, ’04, Boston Uni- 
versity, ’08, is physical instructor in the Y. W. 
ee sDaytona ©; 

William Barton, English, 04, M. I. T., ’08, is in 
the engineering department of the New England 
Telephone and Telegraph Company, Boston. 


Daisy Burns, English, ’05, is an instructor of 
English in a German school. 


Sidney Cole, English, 01, M. I. T., ’05, is super- 


intendent of the Pulaski Gas Light Company, 
Little Rock, Ark. 
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Minot J.-Brown, Latin, ’07; Tufts, 11, is leader 
of the College Glee Club. He has also béen 
chosen to represent the School of Liberal Arts at 
Commencement. 


Harriet Newhall, Latin, ’10, was an usher at the 
Junior Promenade held recently at Mount Hol- 
yoke College. She has also been chosen secretary 
of the Freshman class. 


Vivian Beers, Latin, 09, took part in the con- 
cert of advanced students at Jordan Hall, New 
England Conservatory of Music, February 17. 

Gabriel Farrell, Jr, Latin, -06;-bDartmouth, 7171, 
has been chosen odist of the Senior, class for the 
graduating exercises in June. Mr» Farrell also 
had a very interesting article on ‘“Snowbound 
Dartmouth,” printed recently in the Boston Tran- 
script. 

Miss Helen J. Sanborn, "75, Wellesley, 84, made 
a report at the annual meeting of the [itternational 
Institute for Girls in Spain, held recently in the 
New Old South Church, Boston. She is treasurer 
of the International Institute League. 

Ordway Tead, Latin, 08, Amherst College, 712, 
has successfully passed the trials for a first tenor 
in the College Glee Club. 

Marion A. Youngjohn, Latin, ‘06, attended the 
convention of the National League of Mineral! 
Painters held recently.in New York. 


H. Parker Lowell, Latin, °06, who was editor- 
in-chief of the RapDrIAToR in 1905 and 1906, recently: 
entered on his professional journalistic career, 
when he accepted a position as reporter for the 
Register and Leader of Des Moines, Ia. He is 
doing cartooning as well as reportorial work. 
Mr. Lowell was graduated from Northwesterm 
University with the class of 1910. While in col- 
lege he was very prominent in college interests. 
He is also a member of the Sigma Alpha Epsilon, 
a leading fraternity at Northwestern. 


We wish to correct an error in printing in last 
month’s Rapraror. Mr. and Mrs. Horton will re- 
side in Brookline, instead of East Cambridge, as: 
was stated. 

Louis A. Giroux, Latin, ’08, Mount St. Mary’s 
College, Emmitsburg, Md., °11, last June secured 
the Junior class medal, and also a prize of $25 for 
an English essay. 

Ernest F. Ver Wiebe, Latin, 05, Harvard, °09, 
who played fullback on the ’varisty eleven of ‘08, 
that beat Yale, is now connected with the North- 
ern Pacific Railroad in Minneapolis, Minn. 





{Alumni Notes continued on page 171.] 


LANCT S 
PZ So 


We 


2. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH: SCHOOL RADIATOR 


im 





The exchange editor's head dropped wearily on 
her arms, and she murmured: “I’m so sleepy the 
print all runs together. I do wish I had another 
day before my column were due.” 

Silence reigned in the room, broken at last by 
the cuckoo calling the hour ‘of eleven. The girl 
lifted her head and rubbed her eyes, staring un- 
believingly at the clock. 

“Mercy! but I’ve been asleep! How I wish 
some good fairy would come and write my column 
so I could sleep! Well, it’s got to be down to- 
night, so I will get at it.” 

She gathered her papers and magazines together 
and sat down again at her desk. For a few mo- 
ments she sleepily drew pictures on her pad, and 
wished she were in bed. Then, in a very precise 
hand, she wrote at the top of the paper: “Ex- 
change Notes.’’ She stared at this for a few mo- 
ments, put a period carefully after the title, and 
then made a line below it. Resolutely she took 
up her pen again and began writing her notes. 


“The Magnet (Leominster, Mass.,) we were glad 
to see you, and cordially invite you to come again. 
You have a well-arranged paper, and it shows that 
a great amount of time and thought has been put 
‘ON 1. 


“The Megunticook (Camden, ‘Me.), we are glad 
to see you, too, and we also invite you to come 
again. Instead of having such a long list of ex- 
changes in your column, why not have more criti- 
cisms? 

“The Mirror (Waltham) is not up to its usual 
standard, but we understand that some months are 
better than others. ‘The Real Game’ is a good 
story. It is short, well written, and interesting. 


eer] 


The Minerva (South Royalton, Vt.) is one of 
the best exchanges we have received this month. 
Every bit of it is excellent, and the pupils of South 
Royalton High should be very proud of it. 

“The Artisan (Mechanic Arts) is another good 
paper, and we are always glad to see it. 

“The Raprator always likes to receive a new 
exchange, and we place the Reveille (Northfield, 
Vt.) upon our list with pleasure. Be sure and 
come again. 

“We did not find the editorials of the Recorder 
(Winchester, Mass.) very good this month. The 
continued story is good, and isn’t as amateurish 
as are most continued stories run in school maga- 
zines. 

“There is a good editorial on ‘The Wills. the 
Won’ts, and the Can’ts’ in the Pinkerton Critic. 
It is one of the best we have read this year. 


“ “The Key-Note;’ in, the Cobtirn ‘Glarionsene 
good story. It is exceedingly well written, and is 
far above the average school magazine story. We 
wonder if the exchange editor understands that 
the Rapiaror is printed by two schools, the Eng- 
lish and the Latin? From what was written, we 
gathered that it was not so understood. 

“We find that the Pine Cone is still printed on a 
poor quality of paper, and we \would welcome a 
change. Can't you find other subjects for a story 
beside that hackneyed one of ‘Adventures of a 
Pins 

“The Jabberwock was all good this month. The 
editorial was excellent, and all the stories were 
worth reading.” 

The cuckoo again called out to the exchange 
ae and she laid down her pen with a sigh of 
reliet: 
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Athletic Chat 


The hockey season is over, and while it has not 
been a particularly successful one, it has not been 
as bad as previous ones. 
hold good long enough to secure enough practice, 
and many scheduled games were canceled on this 
account. Without a coach it is almost impossible 
to pick a team and select the best material. 
While the candidates promise all sorts of good 
things in the way of training, they do pretty much 
as they please, and the game suffers. An athletic 
instructor in a large Canadian university said: 
“To play hockey a man must train spring, sum- 
mer, and fall; then when winter comes he will be 
in condition.” If this is the way they look at it in 
Canada, where hockey supplants baseball, surely 
high school players should train during the play- 
ing season. Although the record of the team 
might be much better, it might also be much 


worse. It is :-— 

Pere Ol Cainese Played ve ye, cts ht soe ae « 14 
Binet Ol CAMeSAWON sso. s awa st <u lec 8 
MipMDeroOleOamMes LOSE tals Jeans Wegener 6 
Total number of points Somerville scored.... 48 
Total number of points opponents scored.... 3 


Next year, with favorable weather, Somerville 
should have an excellent team, as there are two 
entire teams that remain in school. Of this year’s 
team, Captain Dickson, Laurie, Hamilton, and 
Donahue graduate. 

The outlook for a successful baseball team is 
particularly bright. Of last year’s regular team, 
Captain Williams, Norton, Parks, and Milmore 


The weather did not 


ATHLETICS 


will be back, and of last year’s substitutes, Laurie, 
Dickson,*and Knox are still in school. “A féw 
weeks of clear, sunny weather, and the team will 
be on the diamond. Somerville has more league 
games this year than any before. The team can- 
not win without good support. At least attend 
every league game at home, and heartily support 
the team. . 
ee oe. 

Somerville, 4; Milton high,-o 


Somerville defeated Milton High on Washing=- 
ton’s Birthday, 4-0, at the Cunningham rink, East 
Milton. Somerville had the better of Milton at 
all stages of the game, our defense being excellent, 
and our offense showing great team work and 
speed. Three goals were caged during the first 
period, and one in the second. 





The Milton for- 
wards were unable to carry the puck into danger- 
ous territory, and were unable to prevent the visi- 
tors from scoring. No Somerville man excelled, 
all playing a steady, winning game. For Milton, 
Pond, Sears, and Emerson did the best work, 
Sears doing excellent in goal. The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. MIETON: 
Dicks praia eet neem hb Wess ocd Ba hale: f., Keep 
NVORtE rac Orgel an erate ah aber cen He hy oes f., Pond 
Dairie ieee ramets ota ts ody ca: Bal f., Emerson 
owins hencl eiee time ee eee ghia sate 5 f., Mullen 
LCOS OT O Viet pment fa.c Grantee oso kw c.p., Frisbie 
Hamitons@larden), p. ies. .6.5 o12 2% p., Marchant 
TOUS Rome Mea ts ot) care Galt Paid ge ot 2, Seats 


The score—Somerville, 4; Milton High School, 
0. Goals—Laurie, Townshend, Whittaker, Dick- 
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son. Referee—Zerrahn. Umpires—Steele and 
Woods. Timer — Holmes. Time — 20-minute 
halves. 


Somerville, 3; Cambridge Latin, 0 


On February 9 Somerville defeated Cambridge 
Latin at Broadway field, 3-0, atoade a fair- sized 
‘crowd. 

Whittaker played his usual asteae game for 
the winners, and was well supported by “Dickson, 
Laurie, and Townshend. Captain Baker, of Cam- 
bridge Latin, and Davis played best for the losers. 
The Somerville defense was impregnable, nothing 
dangerous getting past Hamilton, who did very 
good work. All shots at goal were easily stopped 
by Donahue. Wells, the goal for the visitors, 
prevented the score becoming larger by stopping 
many shots, most of them hard and low. The 
summary :— 


wey OD NAN Da Yd) CAMBRIDGE LATIN. 


RICKS OTL Lee eee tedkte. o cpotere uae eee f., Edgerton 
VWiliit pale ett MU AL Ge, Moseiem i aiaro gin adakerete f., Wright 
LAI EN Lemna ieee ne eke okest i., Baker. (Capts) 
EVO WITS ITCIUC Ot bs UM en eet ates Pants eee f= Davis 
MEPS eT OVC CoD tel ee rete oe eae crea c.p., Greene 
AAamslton wpe sk was str aetna e ee geaen ats p., Thomas 


AOD ANUS Ser cl: oe Siete hs coke. ote ehatette t g., Wells 

The score—Somerville, 3; Cambridge Latin 
School, 0. | Referees—George and Harrington. 
Umpires—Holmes and Jones. Timer—Calkins. 
Time—15 and 20-minute halves. 


R. aw. T. S., 6; Somerville, o 


Rindge defeated Somerville, 6-0, at Broadway 
field February 27. The ice was in poor condition, 
soft, slow, and heavy, tending to make passing 
difficult, and slowing up the skating. 

Inside of six seconds Fritz, of Rindge, secured 
the puck on the face-off, rushed down the ice, and 
scored a goal. The first half closed with the score 
2-0, in favor of Rindge. During the first fifteen 
minutes of the second half Rindge scored only 
one goal, but in the last five she made three on a 
sudden rush full of great team work. Fritz was 
all over the rink and everywhere at once. Ham- 
ilton and Donahue did good work stopping many 
difficult shots, but were unable to turn aside all, 
and three goals were scored. 

Somerville tried hard to recover, but the period 
‘closed before another goal was scored. The sum- 
mary :— 


Rava i | SOMERVILLE. 
Webb, fo hice anes Sales ee mete rae ec as f., Dickson 
rite (Cats), toot, cus eg en amen «terre f., Whittaker 
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Jefferson, fi, \. £5 2.8, 2 ut «ee aie tee een f., Laune 
cullivss Davee o cf. acs tee eee eee lee Townshend 
IRampsley 2 Cps sue Nee ieee cut Cp., Cosgrove 
Greene, pit deca ere eens D5 Hamilton 
Anderson, 220%.) sina oe telat teenie e¢., Donahue 


The ‘score—R: M.S... 65 Somerville 
Goals—Fritz (5), Webb. Referee—Macdonald, of 
Melrose High School. Umpires—Holmes and H. 


Greene. Time—20-minute halves. 
0+-@-0-@-0-o-@ 
Somerville High School “Athletic 
Essoctation 
Treasurer’s Report, 1910 
RECEIPES: 
Balance on hand January 1, 1910...... $3,004.31 
Basket: ball net receipicee peer eee 41.04 
Baseball, a1ét receipts acca as a oi tes 94.38 
Football iner teceiptse 2.0.9 sen 3,226.61 
[nterestvacctiied 4’. senna acer eee 34.43 
Membership: 2o.\cacet ick ace eit me 24.00 
mcore ecards ce cteenen Metter way = 12.50 
$6,437.27 
EXPENDITURES. 
Bageet ball €xpenses 2 = 426 cesta eemects $336.32 
Hockeyvex penses osetia oe ee 20.25 
Baseball expenses :— 
Supplies 7. 2 35.4 2h) as dees mnie eee 762.37 
Coachitig® ... .t:chitgs Sees ae ces een 273.00 
Telephone)... na auieate ences eis ene 62.45 
Manager's €xpenSeSiiemietsnieiantale detente 14.25 
Travehiow ex pensese yc see eee 46.60 
Gttafantees‘and- visiting @edinsa se eee 112.55 
Postage. c'2e ss hes, oats a ea eee 4.52 
EEX PLGSS. 01.3 avs om care Reaeee ee ee eee 2.15 
League: dues .7. ce ec ene 5.00 
Miscellaneous -.\ck.. wru wicks hae ee 40 
Printing: 2a viyyie oldie iconic nee tae 40.50 
Bieldy 2. aye vests Bele «arene he eee 96.80 
Treasurers \expenses. v2.5 > een 57.70 
Football banquets. : o. sence ee eee 47.62 
Football expenses :— 
Supplies Sick oye Sea ener areea ieee en nee 835.99 
COACHING. tee g  -ycie ng neuer pet aie aoa ee ae 350.00 
Telephone. .... sive. eee nee ee 41.46 
Manager's) expenses pegs. wie teeters 16.25 
DLraveline, expensesiswes. cheat eee 94.62 
Guarantees and visiting teams........ 24.10 
POSta we ask Aoiecr tet aie) ee ieee eee 33.83 
EEX Presse) tin chisuslaehets Si vee teen 7.20 
Leagte dies; vatecret str. + teen tae 10.00 
Miscellaneous? 36 3. air ee ete 13.75 
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LOREM ES ye: Sinatra PS Oe aaa Pa 118.88 
RRS (61. PAR a see tat Rares ela ye eC ge 324.25 
MP eASULei oe Salal Vo. aie sie ons epceciee gts > 100.00 
Medical supplies and attendance....... 102.89 
BI WeCUISIL1O anc, cose eicie Siey eV «ait vache s 8.15 
Pereastilel on EXPENSES ry eerie erie ches 84.7 


$4,049.16 
Balance on January 1, 1911, Somerville 
see CIA Vea ee meats dee ea cee; OO LL 


$6,437.27 
HARRYyLeJONES, 
Treasurer. 
Somerville, February 1, 1911. 
We have examined the books of Harry L. 
Jones, treasurer, and find that the entries con- 
tained therein correspond with the above tabula- 


tion. 
EDWIN P. FITZGERALD, 
ERNEST M. FISHER. 
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Suburban League Games 
April 19—Malden at Somerville. 


April 22—Somerville at Medford. 
April 29—Somerville at Everett. 


May 3—Melrose at Somerville: 
May 17—Everett at Somerville. 
May 20—Melrose at Somerville. 
May 27—Somerville at Malden. 
May 30—Medford at Somerville. 
June 3—Malden at Somerville. 
June 7—Somerville at Melrose. 
June 10—Somerville at Everett. 
June 17—Somerville at Medford. 
0+ -0-D-0--@-0- 
When Richard II. went to school, 
He always used to trot, 
Now one fine day, I grieve to say, 
This useful book forgot ; 
So when the teacher called on him, 
He saw a flunk, of course, 
So he did shout these old words out: 
“My kingdom for a horse!” 


’ —FEx. 
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Alumni Wotes 


{Continued from page 167.] 





Bertha W. Richards, Latin, ’97, is teaching in 
Port Antonio, Jamaica, this winter. 

EdwaneP se hitzoeraldjalcatine 0S milarvard saa 
and Harvard Law School, ’09, has been appointed 
to the office of Master in Chancery. He is asso- 
ciated with Hon. Arthur Lord in the practice of 
law at 70 State street, Boston. Mr. Fitzgerald 
will be remembered for his remarkable work in 
athletics while in high school. He is also the 
graduate representative from the Latin School on 
the executive committee of the Somerville High 
School Athletic Association. 

Effie M. Ritchie, Latin, ’07, Tufts, 711, is assist- 
ant to the professor of physics. Charles St. Clair 
Wade, °90, is also at Tufts as professor of the 
Greek language and literature. 

From the class of Latin School, 10, twelve boys 
chose Harvard for their college. They were 
Howard Bryant, Edward Currie, Robert Davis, 
Arthur Doyle, John Fales, Harold Goodspeed, 
Gordon Grainger, Harold Harlow, Arthur Hatch, 
John McCauley, Brooke McKinnon, and Arthur 
Sanborn. The girls of the class who went to Rad- 
cliffe were Elsie Clifford, ‘Marie Johnston, Grace 
Stone, Marion Truesdale, Mabel |Waugh, and 
Louise Whitney. Alice M. Hale, Latin, 08, who 
has been traveling abroad since graduation, is also 
a member of the Freshman class. 

Allen B. Souther, 92, is an instructor in Balti- 
more Polytechnic Institute. 

CharlesiwWe perrye ot wlll, 795, istassistant 
professor of mechanical engineering, Massachu- 
setts Institute of Technology. 
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Hine Weslte 


By Mildred DL. Angell, L., 





S. WEBSTER looked thoughtfully 
across the table at her husband, who 
was breaking his toast into small 
pieces. 

‘Harry,’ she began. 

Yes iny deat: 


“Do you mean that you wish me to invite to my 
week-end party a woman whom you and John 
Latimer suspect of committing those robberies 
which have startled all New York? Do you mean 


that, Harry?” 
“T do, Helen. I know how distasteful it is to 
you, but, Helen, think what it means to Latimer 


and me! All you have to do is to invite her, and 
the rest is in Latimer’s and my hands. I believe 


you have invited the Jacksons, the Wests, the 
Langtry s, and some others, haven't your” 

“T haven’t as yet asked any one.’ 

“Well”’ Webster answered impatiently, “you 


are going to, then.” 

aX Co el aati 

Webster pushed his chair away from the table 
and arose. 

“Just mention those people in your invitation, 
and that will bring her, I know. Anne Leslie is 
no fool. She will know what a big haul she can 
make. I’m sorry to have to ask you, Helen, but, 
as I said, it means a lot to Latimer and me. 
Good-by, dear. I'll be home early.” 

Helen walked to the door with her husband, 
and then went to the lbrary window to wave to 
him just before he turned the corner. As she 
turned from the window, she saw the invitations 
for her week-end party which she had already 
written the night before. Slowly she took up her 
pen, and after a moment’s hesitation she wrote to 
Anne Leslie :— 

“Hazelhurst, 
“February 10, 19—. 

“My dear Miss Leslie: I am giving a small 

house party here at Hazelhurst over the week- 


end, and I should like to have you one of us, if 
your engagements permit. Mr. and Mrs. West, 
the Jacksons, the Langtrys, Marion Miller, Ruth 


and Murray Keys , Billy Noy es, and John Latimer 
will make up the party. It is beautiful here now, 


esate quietly and John Latimer 


in spite of the cold, and do come if you possibly 
can. Sincerely, 
“Helen A. Webster.” 

“Mercy! but I hated to write that ‘sincerely’! 
I do wish Harry had not asked me. Still, he 
does so much for me, I ought to do anything 
without murmuring,” and she put the invitations in 
the mailbag. 

Just as she dropped the last one in, the door 
came in. 

Good morning, Helen. Has Web gone? I 

dropped in to ride down with him, but i see lm 


too late.” 


“Yes, he’s gone. I’m sorry you missed him. 
By the way, Jol an, I’ve just finished w riting my in- 
vitations for the week-end. I was too lazy to 
write yours, so I ask you now. Of course you 
knew you were to be asked, anyway. I have writ- 


ten to Anne Leslie, too, John.” Have you ever 
met where” 
“No, I never have, although DT’ve seen her 
often. Well,- I'll journey along. Good-by.” 
8 % 2k *% Ba k 


Thursday’s morning 
swers to Helen's 


mail brought several an- 
invitations, and among them was 


Anne Leslie’s acceptance. Helen immediately 
called up her husband and told him, 

“Now you will. get her, I know, Harry,” she 
said. ; 


“Yes, indeed, dear. Dion’t think anything more 
of it, please, until Saturday. e 

“T’ll try not to,’ Helen answered, “but, Harry, 
I feel sorry for her, and mean that I should lead 
her into a trap. It’s—it’s not the kind of thing I 
like, Harry.” 

“T know it isn’t, but, Helen, she deserves 
will get. Don’t worry about it.” 

Helen sighed and rang off. She didn’t like it, 
and she half wished she’d never said she would 
help him. 

Saturday came all too soon, 
drew near for the guests’ arrival, Helen grew 
more and more nervous. She did not allow her 
feelings to gain control of her, however, and as 
she met the first arrivals she was outwardly her- 
self. Anne Leslie was the last of all the guests to 


all she 


and as the time 
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atrive, so no one, with the exception of Helen, 
saw her until dinner. 

“Did you hear the latest scare?” asked Mrs. 
Jackson, as they were all seated at dinner. 

“T haven’t, no,” replied Helen. “What is it?” 

“Why, Mrs. Lovejoy gave a large reception last 
night, you know. By the way, why werent you 
there, Helen? Headache? Too bad! Well, 
anyway, when it was all over her famous rubies 
were gone, and this morning Miss Sinclair re- 
ported the loss of her beautiful diamond bracelet. 
Do you know, I think it’s disgraceful the way this 
thing is allowed to go on.” 

“It certainly is,’ answered John Latimer. “I 
can't see how a person could do it.” 

“Nor I,” agreed Miss Miller. 

Latimer turned to Miss Leslie, who was his 
dinner partner, and asked: “What do you think 
of it?” 

“T think you have voiced the opinion of us all, 
Mr. Latimer. It is certainly nerve-racking for 
us. I lost a bracelet a short time ago. I did not 
report it because it wasn’t of much value, but I 
thought a great deal of it.” 

She sat back suddenly, a little frown on her face. 
She closed her eyes for a moment, looking so 
tired that Latimer said: “Your journey has tired 
you, Miss Leslie.” 

She opened her eyes and looked at him. It 
seemed for a moment as if she were trying to 
read his mind. Her hands clenched in her lap, 
and her whole figure seemed to stiffen, but after a 
brief space she relaxed, and replied: “Yes, it did, 
and then, too, so many dinners have wearied me. 
I am going away soon to rest up.” 

Latimer smiled to himself as he thought how 
vastly different was the place she would “rest up” 
in from the place she expected to visit. Dinner 
was soon over, and afterward the party drifted 
away to the card room, but Anne Leslie stayed 
in the library by the open fire, and after a time 
Latimer joined her. 

“Resting?” he asked, as he paused by her chair. 
“Yes. Sit down and rest, too,” she answered. 
They were both very silent for a while. The 

woman sat with her eyes closed, her head resting 
against the wing of her chair. Latimer sat with 
his face in the shadow, and closely scrutinized the 
tired face before him. 

“T was thinking of that person who has stolen 
so much,’ Miss Leslie said suddenly, opening her 
eyes and looking at him. 
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“It’s a baffling case. You know Webster and L 


‘are working secretly on it.” 


“You are? 
cerning this person?” 
the least alarm. 

SCHnteya lot. 

“A man must have sunk pretty low to do it, 
mustn't he?” she said slowly, watching the flames 
in the fire 

Minis te stiiaiieatt SsaewOtllat” 

“A woman? How dreadful!” 
sat up straight in her chair. 

“Yes, it is. A woman seems so out of place in 
a business like that,’ Latimer replied, watching 
the end of his cigarette burn. 

“Yes, indeed. But,” and she hesitated 
“but maybe she’s been driven to it.” 

“She must-be weak. She could use her clever- 
ness in+a good, honest, way. hes. clever, “he 
added with a laugh. 

Miss Leslie sat with her hand shielding her face,, 
but Latimer could see the childish droop to her 
mouth. Suddenly she shivered and sat up, with 
her head thrown back almost defiantly. Then she 
sank back. 

“Suppose, Mr. Latimer,’ she 
were a woman who had had every Iuxury in her 
life, and then without warning everything were: 
to go. Suppose she struggled honestly, but fin- 
ally became discouraged and yielded to tempta-. 
tion. What would you think of her? Would you: 
pity her?” 


Have you found out much con- 
she asked, without showing 


and Miss Leslie 


a_ bit, 


sé 


said very low, “‘she: 


“Pity her, yés;.but tbe lenient with her, never:. 
But it’s foolish to think of her this Ways, - Sher: 
probably a hardened woman, with a long record 


behind her, and her picture adorning the walls of 
the Rogues’ Gallery. Come, let us join the rest, 
and forget her,” and Latimer arose. 

She seemed to hesitate for a moment, but then 
she resolutely threw aside her morbid feeling, and 
became the life of the party. All the following 
day she was full of fun, but towards night she 
grew strangely quiet, and, pleading a headache, 
she went up to her room. Latimer grew restless 
as twilight came, and when Webster called him 
into the library, he was decidedly nervous. 

DOU aliiseas eines tine.  Elelen’s (maid + just 
brought me word that some things are missing. 
Miss Leslie is probably packing now, and we must 
work fast. She will probably have a telegram 
come for her soon, and you take it up to her. 
Quietly arrest her, and I will ‘phone Cheney ta 
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send up the men. There goes the bell now. You 
answer it before the maid does.” 

Latimer went out, opened the door, and took in 

a telegram for Miss Leshe. Slowly he mounted 
the ‘stairs, and as he reached her door he heard 


Webster give Cheney's number. Without any 
more hesitation he knocked, and immediately 


Miss Leslie opened the door. 

“A telegram for you,” he said briefly. 

“Thank you. I. wonder who it can 
Let. me see, *andushé*read t_ quickly 

While she was reading it, Latimer stepped 1 
and closed the door. When she held out the fle: 
gram with a pitiful little cry, he shook his head. 

~Y ourigametis up, (Miss *Lesite. i Dorntacteany 
longer, please. Mr. Webster is telephoning now 
for Cheney’s men to come after you.” 

She looked up at him, her face grown white. 

“So you knew all along,” she began. 

ee edide 


“T understand now the reason for this party.” 


be from? 


“No, but the reason for your invitation to it, 
however. . Where did you put the things you 
took?” 

Slowly she turned away, and almost. at once 


brought it all back to him. She was not fright- 


ened, but almost glad, she said. She looked so 
frail and tired as she stood before him, with her 


hands full of sparkling stones, that Latimer felt 


suddenly sorry for her. It flashed through his 
mind where she was going and how dreadful it all 
was. 


“Miss Leslie, 
Jast night?” 


was that true what you told me 
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“About that supposed woman? Yes, it was. 
How long shall I have to wait?” 

Latimer did not answer at once, but stood look- 
ing down at her. Then suddenly he straightened, 
and after taking away the jewelry from “her, he 
said: “Put on your hat and coat, and hurry.” 


She obeyed him, and followed without a ques- 


tion downstairs to the side door. The man 
paused. | 
“Have you any money?” he asked. 
“Yes. *s 
“Just outside the side gate is my automobile. 
Get in, and it will take you to New York. Hurry, 


now, for I hear the others coming.” 

Almost roughly he pushed her through the 
door, and w aiched her run down the steps and dis- 
appear into the darkness. In another moment he 
heard the car as it went off, and he turned with a 
queer look in his eyes to face the people as they 
came in. 

“Wheretis sher” 

+ Gone? 

“Gone !* they all ‘eried, 

“Yes. She escaped me,” Latimer said) bremy. 

Webster stared at him in disgust. Then he 
stepped forward and opened the door through 
which Anne Leslie had gone. 

“T think,’ he said owt and distinctly, 
had better go after the other scoundrel, for scoun- 
drel she was to play. on your feelings, and 

coundrel you are to betray a friend’s trust in 
ou. 

Silently and with head bent, John Latimer went 
out from the house which had been so like his 
own, out through the side gate to his own home. 


demanded Webster. 


“you 


S| 
Uf 
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A Daring teap 


By Arthur W. Leighton, £., '1 


FEW miles distant from the city of 
Brownton, one may see the black- 
ened remains of a once huge ice 
house. It is scarcely a year since 
this building was destroyed, and it 
seems as yesterday to the man who 

is most concerned in this story 
The ice house, which was eighty by ninety feet, 

with a capacity of 3,500 tons, was one of a chain 
of such structures in the towns about Brownton, 
owned by the Brownton Ice and Coal Company. 





It is the custom of this company to cut their ice 
about the last of the month of January, if the 
weather conditions are suitable Therefore one 
morning about the middle of January the superin- 
tendent sent Thomas Jones, an employee, to this 
particular ice house to look over and repair the 
runs and roof of the house, in preparation for the 
annual filling of the building. 

Jones, although a trusted worker of the com- 
pany, was an inveterate smoker, and was also so 
unfortunate as to be almost totally deaf. The 
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following is the account of his adventure as I 
heard it from his own lips last summer :— 

“I reached the house about 8 o’clock and 
began work. There was considerable repairing to 
be. done on the runs and staging, and I worked 
until noon on this part of the job. 

“After eating my lunch in a barn close by,. I 
rested a few minutes, and then climbed up the lad- 
ders to the roof of the house some sixty feet above 
the ground. I looked about the roof, saw there 
was only a little repairing to be done, and sat 
down on the sunny side of the roof to rest. 

“There was only a little snow upon the ground, 
and the roof was entirely bare. Taking out my 
good friend, my pipe, I lit it, and threw the match 
down the ventilating shaft in the middle of the 
roof. I watched the match as it slowly glided 
down to the bottom of the house, empty except 
for some big piles of straw which had been used 
to cover the ice last season. I looked lazily 
around the roof. There certainly was a pretty 
view. On one side of me was a frozen pond, on 
the other a farmhouse; and almost at the foot of 
the ice house, on one side, a big stack of hay in the 
field stored up for winter use by the farmer in 
whose barn I had eaten my lunch. 

“The sun became covered by clouds, and, feel- 
ing chilly, | got up and started in to work, turning 
my back to the ventilator and the east side from 
which I had climbed up. Suddenly a dull crash 
came to me through my almost soundless ears. 
It had been a warm day, and I concluded that the 
‘ice breaking up in the pond had been responsible 
for the crash. I turned about and looked at the 
pond, but the ice seemed whole. All at once a 
whiff of smoke came to my nostrils. Facing 
about sharply, I saw a sight which froze my blood. 
Coming up through the ventilating shaft was a 
dark column of smoke. That match which I had 
so carelessly thrown away had set fire to the ice 
house! | 





Tau Upsilon Delta Dramatics 

The Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity of the Eng- 
lish and Latin Schools will present on April 2 7 and 
28 an original three-act musical comedy, “How.” 
The book and lyrics are written by Tenney L. 
Davis, and the music by Otis Mason. The play 
is under the direction of Leon Dadmun. The 
cast is made up principally of school members, in- 
cluding Raymond Baxter, Frank Fallis, Walter 
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Wiles 


“IT rushed to the east side of the building to de- 


scend. I looked down, and my heart stood stilk 
again. Nota sign of a ladder or staging was left. 
Leaping, fiery tongues of flame met my eyes. 


That crash which I ‘had heard had been the fall of 
the burnt ladders. My only hope of escape was. 
cut off. I ran from one side to another of the 
roof, trying to think of some way to save myself. 
In desperation I looked down at the ground. It 
was clearly certain death to jump sixty feet to the 
frozen earth. But it was that or be burned to 
death on the roof. 

“The fire became hotter; the flames leaped up 
through the ventilator; and it was only a few 
minutes before the building must collapse. Sud- 
denly an idea came to me. I remembered the 
haystack I had seen in the field. Running to the 
west side, I looked down. It seemed as if it might- 
be possible to jump from the roof into the pile of 
hay. How simple it looked, yet a miscalculatiom 
meant certain death! 

“IT stood hesitating. Never had I been more- 
frightened. It was no use; I must perish in the: 
flames; I could not nerve myself to try the jump. 
The boards under my feet became warm, and my 


heels were being blistered by the heat. Then a 
great cloud of smoke swept over me, and I in- 


haled some of the stifling gas. I think I must 
have become crazy for the time being, otherwise: 
I would not have lived to tell the tale. Scarcely’ 
knowing what I did, I rushed to the edge, looked! 
downward at the haystack, and leaped into space.. 

“The next thing I knew I felt something warm) 
underneath me, and something else pulling me 
away. Weakly opening my eyes, I found myself 
in the arms of the farmer from the neighboring 
farmhouse. He had pulled me from the haycock 
just as it caught fire. I stayed in bed a couple 
of weeks, and haven’t quite got over the shock 
yet. That fire taught me one thing, never to 
throw away matches carelessly.” 





Duncan, William Parks, Andreas Tomfohrde, Carl 


Pitman, C. Nestor Holmes, John Laurie, and 
Earle Dixon. 
0+ -0-@-0--o-0- 
prem) oak 


TheaLeodamrees lub. fayesa (very » Successiul 
gentlemen’s night March 28 at the home of Miss 
Hazel Field. The evening was passed in playing 
games, after which a collation was served. 
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Che Mystery of the Steers 


By Basel WY. Paris, Desi 


In. eeenares face as ie sat in ne 
large library, which also served as 
his office. For several days each 
morning, when the steers in his new 
cattle-pen had been counted, from 
two to six had been missing. All efforts to solve 
the mystery had been in vain. The dogs could 
not possibly have got into the pen, and how could 
a large animal like a steer get out? “~ 
couldn’t have a more trusted and 
ager than Ted Lester,” he said. 

Just then a knock sounded at the door, and 
tall, well-built fellow of about twenty-four or five 
years entered. His features, bronzed by the 
weather, and glowing with the vigor of young 
manhood, were strong and regular, and his ex- 
pression was frank and open. 

“Well, Ted, how is everything this morning?” 
asked Mr, Abbott. 

“I have just come from the pen, sir, and three 
more steers are missing. I was there just before 
sunrise, and counted them, and everything was all 
right.” 

“How do the men 
anything about it?” 

“T have questioned them closely, and they are 
as much puzzled as» we are. Mr. Abbott, I can’t 
understand what this mystery means. I'd give a 
year’s wages to be able to solve it.” 

“Well, Ted, of course I don’t blame you, but 
please try to be a little more vigilant. If you can, 
it will mean money in my pocket, as vou know. 
Good morning.” 

A few hours later, as Mr. Abbott sat down to 
dinner, his daughter Blanche, seeing his worried 
look, questioned him about the steers. 

‘Three more fine ones disappeared last night, 
‘and we're no nearer unraveling the mystery than 
we were several days ago,” he said. 





rehable man- 


take it? Can they know 


“But hasn’t Ted any, idea?P” asked the girl, 
Aushing a little. 
 He18 Gs Much ing the, -darkecas elecarms aed 


‘morrow the whole herd will be shipped to Chi- 
cago, and before a new lot comes in we may find 
the trouble,” answered the girl’s father, -as he pro- 
ceeded with his dinner. 
Mr. Abbott, a wealthy and his 


ranch owner, 


Certainly I 


pretty daughter Blanche lived on a large ranch in 
South Dakota. He owned great herds of cattle 
and many hundred acres of land. His manager, 
Ted Lester, had as fine a lot of cowboys as could 
be found in the West. 

Blanche’s mother had died when she was a 
small child, and she had been brought up by her 
father. She could ride and shoot as well as any 
man on the ranch, and because of her winning 
manner and gentle nature, she had won her way 
into the hearts of all the cowboys. When she 
had gone away to college five years before, it 
semed as if the sun had gone and suddenly left 
them in darkness. When she returned a year 
ago, older in her ways, but as attractive and win- 
some as ever, she was welcomed with the same 
true lovalty by them all. 

A firm friendship had sprung up between her 
and her father’s young manager, which was fast 
becoming more than friendship. 

After his conversation with Mr. Abbott, Ted 
went out to the pen and examined it closely. It 


was a large enclosure, fenced in with a high 
stockade. In the middle was a little pond. Here 


and there about it were large boulders, and at one 


side grew a tree, its branches overhanging the 
water. 
The young manager examined the stockade 


closely, both inside and out. There was no gap 


anywhere. He himself fastened the big gates 
every night and opened them every morning.: 


There seemed no possible way for the cattle to 
get out. 

“Mr. Abbott says he doesn’t blame me, but still 
he can't help but think that I am incapable. And 
what can Blanche think? If I am not able to pro- 
tect her father’s property, how ” The sen- 
tence remained unfinished, as thought 
were impossible. < 


if Ted’s 


0 ’, 0 0 ’ 0 
st se st ste se pad 
* * * as DS * 


The western moon cast. its pale light over the 
prairie. The sleek, shiny hides of the Texan 
steers shone in the moonlight, and their branching 
horns gleamed wickedly. 

Ted ‘Lester lay stretched at full length in a ham- 
mock in a corner of the pen, smoking his pipe, 
and gazing dreamily across the prairie to the dis- 
tant foothills, bathed in the soft glow of the moon- 
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light. On the little pond, ruffled by the soft west 
wind, danced a million moonbeams, glistening like 
diamonds. The soft chirp of the crickets, the 
harsh voices of the frogs, the distant call of the 
night owl to his mate, and the almost deathly still- 
ness of the scene all had their effect upon Ted. 
Before he knew it he had fallen asleep. 

At an upper window of the house, overlooking 
the pen, all unknown to Ted, sat Mr. Abbott. 
Long and patiently he waited, but not in vain. 
The clock struck ten, eleven, twelve, one. Each 
time he counted. At last he lost count. 

But what was that? In a group near one cor- 
ner of the stockade the cattle were stirring. 
Slowly four of them stretched themsélves, arose, 
and walked over to the edge of the pond. When 
they came to the edge, they stopped to drink, and 
then waded in farther. As they went out toward 
the centre, they began to struggle. They pushed 
one another, their horns clashed, and they endeav- 
ored wildly and vainly to regain the shore. Two 
steers were drawn down into the _ water. 
- Mr. Abbott stared in amazement. As soon as 
he could, he dashed out of the room, down the 
stairs, two steps at a time, and out to the pen. 
Unlocking the huge gate, he rushed in and ran 
toward the pond. Quickly climbing into the tree 
on its edge, he carefully crawled out on a limb 
overhanging the water, just in time to see the 
water close over the tips of the horns of the last 
steer. The mystery was solved,—quicksands. 


As he started to crawl back, his hand slipped 
and he lost his balance. 
himself. 


Vainly he tried to catch 
He landed in the pond on his feet, but 


‘gain his equilibrium. 


ISI 


as he tried to gain the shore, he felt himself being 
slowly sucked down. With every movement the 
treacherous sand strengthened its relentless grasp 
upon him. His cries of “Help! help!’ startled 
Ted from his doze. He sprang up. Mr. Abbott’s. 
voice calling for help! What had happened? He 
looked toward the pond. There was a man’s form 
in the middle, sinking deeper and deeper each 
moment. *He ran to the tree. Quickly climbing 
into it, he crawled out on the limb over the pond, 
and hanging head downward, by main strength 
pulled up the man, who was by this time nearly 
exhausted. “Crawl over me, Mr. Abbott,” he 
gasped, “I can hang on a little longer.” Mr. Ab- 
bott crawled over him, and then helped him to re- 
When they descended from 
the tree, Mr. \Abbott, wet and shivering, his face 
deathly pale in the moonlight, grasped the man- 
agers hand. “Ted,” he said, “I realize how near 
I was to a terrible death. I owe you a debt of 
gratitude which I can never repay.” 

“Don’t say that, Mr. Abbott. The mystery 1s. 
solved, but who would ever have imagined that. 
horrrible death-trap there? But ; 

“But what, Ted?” 

“Blanche,” stammered the cowboy. 

“Ah! I understand,” said Mr, Abbott, smiling: 
“Go ahead, boy, win her if you can. I shall be: 
proud to have you as my son-in-law.” 

“But; Mr. Abbott, [vam only. a. cowboy, her 
father’s manager.” 

“And worthy of a princess, Ted.” 

When Ted came back from Chicago to claim 
his happy bride, the pond was fenced in. 
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MA Man Hmong Men 


By Bernice w. Scott; ;; ‘it 


OBERTS sank down wearily on a 
bench in the park. The raw Febru- 
ary wind penetrated his thin, ragged 
coat. He shivered and drew it more 
closely about him. The last month 
seemed like some awful dream. A 

month ago the prison doors had opened to let him 

out. During the five years he had spent in prison, 
he had waited for the day when he should be free, 
when he should be once more a man among men. 

Full of good resolutions, he had gone forth to 
find a position. But on all sides he had met with 





disappointments. He had no recommendations, 
and man after man turned him away with a sus- 
picious frown and a curt refusal. 

What was there left for him now? Would he 
go home? No, he was too proud for that. He 
thought of the sacrifices which his father and 
mother had made that he, their only son, might go 
to college. Those years in the large city univer- 
sity had been the opening of a new life to him, 
who had gone there as a raw country boy. 

Then came the disgrace which caused him to 
leave college just before the completion of his 
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fourth year. If he only had been less proud then 
and gone home. But the had stayed in the city 
and sunk lower and lower. <A year later he had 
entered that gloomy prison to serve a five-years’ 
sentence on the charge of breaking and entering. 

He clinched his hands passionately. No, he 
would never go home unless he went as a suc- 
cessful man. But he never could do that, so why 
not end all his misery now? 

He staggered to his feet. The cold wind swept 
across the park. He was weak from hunger, 
but he gritted his teeth and moved toward the 
busy street. 

At the corner he stopped a moment. Things 
looked blurred and indistinct. Then his sight 
cleared. He started across the street. 

A taxicab, darting in and out among the other 
automobiles, came speeding down the street. It 
was almost in front of him, when he saw a child 
dart out from behind him and rush across the 
street directly in its pathway.  Instinctively he 
leaped forward and seized the child. Then things 
bécanie: “blutred vacain, sand pee wemembered 
nothing more. 


ste st se 
b ok * * 


He opened his eyes and looked about him. He 
was in a narrow, white bed. The sun was stream- 
ing in through a large window at one side of the 
room. Two nurses were standing at the foot of 
the bed talking in low tones. He looked wonder- 
ingly at them. This was far different from his 
prison cell. Where was he? 

Suddenly it all came back to him,—his release, 
then his discouragement, then the little child rush- 
ing in front of the automobile. 

He tried to sit up, but he could not even move 
his head. One of the nurses hurried forward and 
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bent over him. He managed to whisper: “Was 
he saved?” She seemed to understand, for she 
nodded with a bright smile. Then she told him 
to go to sleep. Although he felt rather rebellious 
and had not the slightest intention of obeying, his 
eyelids slowly closed and he fell asleep. 

a 8 * Es * 3K 

He looked like a different man as he left the 
hospital one bright April day. | Hope whispered 
to him, and the world looked bright before him. 
Through the efforts of the father of the child he 
had saved that day, a promising position on one 
of the daily papers was his. 

No wonder, as he passed through the park and 
by the same bench, the past seemed like a dream 
and only the future real. He lifted his head 
proudly as he passed on. He was once more a 
man among men. 

* % *% * a * 

‘It was late in the afternoon of a warm August 
day. An old carriage creaked up the dusty road. 
An old farmer was driving. Beside him sat a tall., 
straight man with a pleasant, frank face. Every 
few minutes the old man turned to look at his 
companion with loving eyes. 

Just as the sun was setting, the two men, talk- 
ing and laughing, drew up in front of a little white 
farmhouse. Before the younger of the two men 
had barely time to get out of the carriage, a little 
old lady with white hair and shining eyes rushed 
down the path and threw her arms around him. 

Arm in arm, Roberts and his mother walked up 
the path toward the wide-open door. The old 
man watched them go. Then he turned and slyly 
wiped his shirt sleeve across his eyes. He looked © 
toward the sun setting:in a bank of violet clouds, 
and murmured a prayer of thanksgiving. 
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Wan 


Tong 


BY Leonard A. Rice, DL., 12 
(A Serial Story.) 


HE telegraph began to click, and the 
C. M. P. operator seated himself at 
the instrument and threw back the 
switch. 

CSV ac rep chal: eM eG lcd 
“Yes,” answered the operator. 
message: Detail twenty men—follow 





““Take 


River road to base of mountain—to Long John’s 
cabin. From there on road will be clear. Spe- 
cial—Wan Tong—No. 3.” 

“O. K.,” answered the operator, and threw back 
the switch. ‘‘Wan Tong,’ he muttered to him- 
self, “again?” 

Turning in his chair, he spoke to a young officer 
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of about twenty years who was writing a report 
at the next desk. ‘‘Parker, take twenty men and 
follow River road as far as Long John’s cabin, 
and there take orders from No. 3. And Fred,’ 
he added in a more familiar tone, “it’s Wan Tong 
again.” 

The young fellow stood as if dazed a moment, 
then saluted, and turning, ran swiftly to the bar- 
Tacks’ anda’ rati in; his aust being aroused to 
action by the last words of the operator—*Wan 
Tong.” 

“Twenty men for snappy work!” he cried, and 
every man of the sixty in the room sprang to his 
feet. The young officer picked his twenty and 
soon they were galloping down the River road. 

Young Parker’s lieutenant, Ericson, was soon 
plying him with questions as to the object of this 
sudden call. 

“T know absolutely nothing of the cause for the 
call. I was ordered to ride immediately to Long 
John’s cabin and take further orders from No. 3 % 

Ericson rode back, and satisfied the queries a 
the rest of the men in a manner known only to the 
Dane himself, for what other man could have sat- 
isfied the curiosity of a band of rough M. P.’s on 
such a slim stock of information only Ericson and 
his satanic majesty know, for Ericson himself 
admits that the former is his aid at all such times 
as these. 

Penme WOuUr S1Ve, me no clue, 
asked as they neared the cabin, 
base of the Ranton mountain. 

“Come nearer,’ said the captain. Ericson 
urged his mount close, and then Parker bent and 
whispered in his ear: “Wan Tong.” 

“What!” Ericson’s exclamation was so sharp 
that his steed sprang forward in fright. 

As they rode up to the cabin, Ericson’s mutter- 
ings had ceased, and there was a look of grim 
determination on his face. 

ine »doon Or the cabin opened, and a man 
stepped out. He was tall and thin, straight as an 
arrow, with a great shock of red hair topping his 
sharp and homely features, He >carried. himself 
as if his limbs were loosely hung together and at 
the least shock might fall apart. 

Long John had aon years been a trusted ally of 
the second and third divisions of the Canadian 
Mounted Police, and had at several different times 
been of great service to them, at one time showing 
his tact in capturing Edward Sonbin, the mur- 
derer, and thus bringing great credit to the Third 


Parker?’ he 
situated at the 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 183 
Division C. M. P.’s for:whom he had | beer 
working. 


As Long John stepped out of the cabin, Parker, 
happening to turn his head in the direction of his. 
lieutenant, Ericson, saw an expression of distrust 
flash for an instant over the features of that indi- 
vidual, but immediately upon being Uses nee by 
his captain, he replied with a smile “Oh, ’twas: 
nothin’, captain, I was just a-thinkin’.’ 

Without a word Long John turned, shifted his 
rifle to his left hand, ciel started on a trot down 
the road, then after a time he veered sharply to 
the left and brought the party into a deep ravine. 
As soon as they were in the shelter of the high 
cliffs on either side, the cowpuncher turned with 
the sharp command: “Dismount!” In an instant 
every man was on the ground, with the reins in 
his hand. 

“Put your mounts in that bunch of trees yonder, 
and then follow me,” said the cowpuncher. Ina 
few moments the twenty men, with Parker at their 
head, were trotting along the path which led be- 
tween the cliffs. The path verged to the right up 
the side of the cliff, and came out upon a rather 
wide road along the edge. The border of the 
ravine at the top of the cliff was lined with a thick 
fringe of bushes about ten feet in height. Long 
John directed the squad of men to lie down behind 
these and hold their rifles in readiness for use. 
Some of the men, as soon as they were settled im 
their places, began to mutter of the “sense itt 
comin’ way out here to lay in th’ sun and swelter.’ 

Long John turned on them, and said sharply : 
“Whose runnin’ this shebang, anyhow? You shut. 
your mouths, and don’t speak unless spoken 
tox 

Again Parker saw that look of distrust flash 
across the face of his lieutenant, and he himself 
had a feeling, he knew not why, that everything 
was not just as it should be. ; 


36 * * *k ok ok ok * 
It was getting decidedly monotonous lying 
there Gotnad the tidge of bushes in idleness. It 


had been over half an hour since they had taken 
their places. They had for a time kept their eyes 
glued on the opposite cliff, but no one had passed 
along it except a lone cowboy on_ herseback. 
W hen Long John saw him, he started forward and 
half lifted his rifle as if to fire, but lowered it again 
and watched the rider intently until he was out of 
sight. Since then Long John’s face had worn a 
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troubled expression, and he had been sitting with 
his head in his hands. 

Now he started suddenly and looked up at the 
sun, then glanced at the men. They were lying in 
a half doze, oblivious to all that went on about 
them, while Parker, their young captain, was fast 
asleep. 

Long John turned, .and slipped quietly away 
from the men down the path in the cliff, where he 
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quickened his walk to a run, and into the patch of 
woods where the horses were tethered. 

The mounts were standing with heads down, 
cropping the short growth at the foot of the trees, 
and he quickly slipped from one to another until 
he had loosed the entire drove. He then drove 
them through the ravine into the road, and started 
them in a gallop up the Ravine road leading from 
the barracks. 


[Continued in the May Radiator. | 
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Che Wazing of Grabam 


By Clinton UW. Carvell, E., 


HE flickering electric lights dimly cast 
their glow about the college street, 
which was thickly lined with silent 
maples and huge elms. Here and 
there the lights from the halls of the 
college gleamed and permeated into 

filled air like numerous rows of phos- 

dots.. Beneath one of ‘the lights 
stood a group of fellows who were talking over 
the subject of hazing. Stoughton, the leader of 
the crowd, thought for a while, then said: ‘“‘What 
do you say if we haze Graham to-night? ‘Stubs’ 
there’s got a grudge against him. Go over and 
dig Harmon out of bed, then get Hal and Davis, 


if 6y# 





fog- 


the 
phorescent 


and meet us in front of the freshman building. 
Delly empmlvervot the ahings.< 


One of the group disappeared in the darkness, 
while Stoughton and two other sophomores 
moved slowly toward the nearest hall. When 
they got there they waited, and were soon joined 
by four more. 

“S’pose he’s wise?” 

“No!” exclaimed Harmon. ow eli have 
some fun to-night. TIl give him my special—the 
‘circus Stunt. hss labra 

Stoughton chose three of the crowd, and they 
entered the building. Slowly and quietly they 
tip-toed to Graham’s room, and Stoughton rapped 
softly on the door. Without waiting for an an- 
sswer, he opened it and entered. The room was 
not lighted, but Stoughton discovered the wanted 
freshman lounging in a beautiful plush armchair 
before a briskly -burning fire, which cast.a beau- 


muttered Davis. 


tiful reddish glow about the room. Stoughton 
touched him on the shoulder, saying: “Come: 


me.” He rose, a little bit surprised, and 
“Tf you'll kindly wait a moment, I'll put on 


with 
said: 


Ane 


my shoes,” and, without waiting for an answer, 
put them on, then followed Stoughton and the 
others from the building. 

Outside they warned him not to try to escape, 
and then, joining those who had remained outside, 
hastened him to a secluded spot in the rear of the 
building. Here Hal produced a bottle of ink, and’ 
proceeded to cover the victim’s face with it. 
Then a clown’s suit was brought forth and put on 
the freshman. His tormentors could barely see 
him, but a little giggle of joy escaped them, which 
broke into a laugh as Harmon tied to Graham’s 
arms two pink ribbons, which were made to serve 
as reins. Stoughton then drove him toward the 
main square of the town, the others following at 
a rapid trot. They soon reached the square, and, 
to the intense delight of a large crowd, helped the 
captive to stand on his head, and then made him 


sing popular songs. After that he was: 
taught to say the Mother Goose _ melodies 


backwards. 

Stoughton did not believe in carrying the thing 
too far, so he and the other hazers escorted the 
hazed freshman back to his room. As they were 
about to depart, Graham said: “Don’t you fellows 
want to wait a while? I’ve got a trunk full of 


goodies here.” After a moment’s hesitation, 
Stoughton sheepishly muttered: “All right,” and 


they sat down. 

pete Graham proceeded to eliminate all signs 

f his adventure. It was not an easy job to re- 
move the ink, but an energetic and liberal quan- 
tity of water and soap was applied, till he began to 
look white again. Then Stoughton, who had 
been gazing admiringly around the room, centred 
his view on a pair of crossed flags emblazoned by 





[Continued on ‘page 195.] 
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@ EDITORIALS 2 


Now that the balmy days of spring are with us 
again, we are wondering what sort of baseball 
team is to represent Somervflle High Schools this 
year. 
be in our favor. 


There is every reason to expect luck will 
Coach Tift, who is eminently 
the right man for the position, has been putting 
the boys through a “course of sprouts” for the 
last few weeks, in preparation for the coming 
fray. As Somerville is in the Surburban League 
this year, with twelve league games, we shall see, 
no doubt, some sharp struggles on the diamond. 

School support is as important and necessary 
for baseball as for any other school matter. 
Many students frequently attend theatres, dances, 
football games (in their season), etc., but nary 
a cent do they spend to see their High School 
Surely this is not quite 
Why should 


student enthu- 


baseball team in action. 
fair. Football is well supported. 


not baseball receive its share of 


siasm? Think about this, members of Somer- 
ville High Schools. The responsibility for sup- 
port rests with you entirely. 
eReR ew 

Although Somerville did not bring home a cup 
from the Somerville-Newton debate on March 17, 
the team was by no means entirely defeated, the 
verdict not being unanimous. It is no discredit 
to a team to lose a hard-fought struggle. provid- 
All honor, 


out 


ing they fight with all that is in them. 
for they 


then, to brave team, went 


against a redoubtable 


our 
enemy, and indeed they 


fought well. 


err e 


Only a few more days, and the Junior dance 
and Senior soiree will be memories of the -past. 
As usual, the members of the committees for 
these affairs are having a_ struggle to obtain the 
proper amount of support from the. ¢lasses in- 
volved. It is all very well to express confidence 
in the dance committees by electing them, but 
it is not fair to these committees to expect them 
to do everything. As these affairs are distinctly 
class matters, all members of the classes should 


help in regard to the sale of tickets and financial 
support. 
Seniors and Juniors!! Do all in your power to 


make these affairs as successful or more so than 


usual. Remember April 26 and May 9. 
zn RrR ® 
The Raprator regrets that, owing to a mistake 


the life of Miss 
Spaulding, who so kindly contributed to our last 
Miss Spaulding is a gradu- 
ate of the English School in *96; Tufts, ’00; and 


of the printer, the account of 


number, was omitted. 


is now at the head of the English department in 
the high school of Brookline. Miss Spaulding is 
studying in Radcliffe for the degree of A. M. 
mn Rm Rm ® 
Seniors!!! Only two months more, and then— 


what? Do not wait until the last moment to 


make your decision, but do it now. There are 
many lines of work and many branches. Take 
the matter in hand, and think it over seriously. 
It is not a mere trifle, but a most important sub- 
ject, which needs careful thought and considera- 
tion. You should take each branch of work and 
cross-examine it thoroughly. Decide on some- 
thing of particular interest to you, something into 
which you can put your whole heart and soul. 
When a person does his work just because he 
feels that he has to, it doesn’t amount to much. 
You can win out only when your whole heart is 
beating time to your efforts. 

It is well for us to remember Ruskin’s words: 
“A youth thoughtless! when all the happiness of 
his home forever depends on the chances or the 
passions of an hour! A youth thoughtless! when 
the career of all his days depends on the oppor- 
tunity of a moment! A youth thoughtless! when 
his every act is a foundation stone of future con- 
duct, and every tmagination a fountain of life or 
death! Be thoughtless in any after years, rather 
than now—though, indeed, there is only one place 
where a man may be nobly thoughtless—his death 
bed. No thinking should ever be left to be done 


there.” Fe, 
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“Al 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred B. Sullivan, Assistant. 


Turner is of the opinion that the reason he 
couldn’t find the pole of a great circle was be- 
cause the barber moved away.’ 


Teacher: “If I came into your house with five 
hundred dollars in continental bills, what would 
you dors 

Collins: ‘““Lock the door.” 


When is Mr. H ch going to pay the fifty 
cents he owes Miss Eisenhauer. 





C. Holmes: “How did they come out over at 
Newton?” 


wlEOStas 
Holmes: ‘‘What was the score?” 
“Nuff ced.” 


Glover: “When you heat a magnet red hot it 
loses its temper.” 
Only human nature, Glover. 


Chapman has blossomed forth as a street- 
cleaner. 
Morison (in Physics): 
from each other.” 
Teacher: “Is that-so, Anderson?” 
Anderson: “The book says so.” 


(We had to mention “Cap” somehow.) 


“Like 


poles fly away 


Chapman is about to write a romance which 
will explain the existence of those “side boards.” 
We await the book with much anxiety. 

Because the British ambassador was named 


Merry, it did not follow that he was the merrier 
for it. (Ask-IV. History FE.) 
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Here are a few puzzlers :— l 

Is Herbert Rich? 

What does Howard Eaton? 

Will Earl Snow? 

Can't Everett Reed: 

Who would James Lynch? 

If we made a pie would Percy Baker? 

Am Edward Cole? 

Listen, Les(t)he Knox. 

There was a young man in our school 
Whose habit it was just to fool. 

Now, just as we feared, 

At the end of the year 

He didn’t get by. How crool! 

We wish to thank the class as a whole for 
their generous contributions to the column this 
month. 

Keep up the good work. 

In physical geography :— 

Teacher: “Why: is the Great Salt Lake of salt 
water?” 

Knox: “The Columbia river flows in from the 
ocean. 

“Hal! Ha!” (Great applause.) 

A ROMANCE. 

Boothby was a shy young lad, 

And wished to say: “Will you be mine?” 

So he took a cheap newspaper ad, 

And stuck upon his back the sign, 
“Marry me, ‘Amy.” 

There are only nine more weeks of school. 
Let us make the most of them. 

Rich (soliloquizing at the lunch counter be- 
tween mouthfuls): “It is very difficult to rise at 
7.35 in the morning, get a good breakfast, and 
get to school on time.” 
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Murphy wants to know if Watertown is a city 
or a disease. 


Macdougal seems to be pretty hazy on his 
geography. 
Fox says a pretty girl is a natural magnate. 
Elz 


Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 
THE SUNTORS DANCE, 

Juniors, the Junior dance is now upon us. 
The committees of both schools have been 
putting forth their utmost efforts, and it prom- 
ises to be the best ever. It is the crowning event 
of our Junior year, and every Junior with the 
normal amount of spirit will be there. 

Everybody out for the Junior dance. 

Phalen 
modisté?” 

How long since men were dressmakers, Chick? 


(in French): “Duguesclin qui était 


always boasting as to how he took 


J—n—s is 
a baby show for being the best look- 


first prize at 
ing. 

Hard luck for the baby show! 

A teacher claims that Rogers always comes 
into class with a chip on his shoulder. 

“Vis a rough world, R—-g—ts. 

seside his smoking study lamp, 
The grinding “Prep” boy sits; 
Before him is an algebra, 
Which is puzzl—ing his wits. 
He tries in vain to find out “x,’ 
And heaves great mournful sighs, 
3ut all he receives for his painful work 
Is a pair of sleepy eyes. 

M—li—r, after an encounter with “Robinson 
der Jungere,” rises, and, with clinched fists and 
wrathful eyes, exclaims: “Oh!! If I ever meet 
the man who invented German!!” 

Very good, Miller, very good. 
to come at eight. o’clock. 


’ 


H—r—u—c used 
Now he comes at ten. 

In ancient history :— 

Teacher: “Can you tell me how the Delian 
League was formed?” 

Pellegrine: “No, but er—er—lI can tell you er 





Teacher: “Something just as good?” 
“Have you seen Mick?” 

“Mick who?” 

“Mycall.” 
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Skinner tells us that while he was waking up, 
‘one morning he touched his hand to the window 
glass, and felt an awful “pane.” 

Officer, he’s in again! 

What makes the editor’s step grow slow, 

And what is the antidote? 

Each scholar surely ought to know 

The cause: He’s passed no note. 


Since Clifton Kendall, one of our former class- 
mates made us a visit, Phil, Humphrey has be- 
come deeply interested in naval warfare. We 
suggest that Phil. would look stunning in a blue- 
jacket’s uniform. 

What’s that? 

The Junior class artist? 

Yes! Certainly. 

But who can it be? 

Anderson? ? 

Yes, I heard him painting as I walked by, and, 
looking up, I saw that he had the house nearly 
finished. He uses Carpenter and Morton’s. He 
will paint anybody in the class free of charge, pro- 
vided, however, that the victim is willing to un- 
dergo the brush. 

Mab OLD VROBBERY. 

Who pinched Pelly’s green flag??? 

Nelson (in history): “His wife waited for him 
those ten years, rejecting all suitors to her hand.” 

They never come back, Nelly! 

ANS 
Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 


? 


Well, only a few weeks more, and then what 


will you be? 

We wonder if Bullard has sung that little song 
of his yet. 

Don’t Nichols look cute in a baseball suit? 

Young men must not have their hands in their 
pockets when they near Room 4X. 


What a cute walk Miss R—b—y has de- 
veloped, or did she always have it? 
Isn't that large boy with the rah-rah awful 


late? 
Teacher: “I wish she were here.” 
Ghaffeess oo. do. L.” 
In Latin:— 
Teacher: “Who knows the Latin word for run?” 
Pupil (loudly): “Legit.” 





(Continued on page 190.) 
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"11 
Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 
Edward M. Robinson, Assistant. 


Andreas H. 


There was a boy in our class and he was wondrous 
wise, 
He did all kinds of 
teacher’s eyes ; 
But one fine day they kicked him out with all 
their might and main, 
Now this wise boy is wondering how he'll get 
back again. 
ACN EC Y bt icles: 
If there was a crazy house in Somerville, would 
they let Mart-in? 
If Hoyt’s pet 
Helen Kaula? 
If Duncan can shoot three deer in a week, how 
many can Meskill? 
If Miss H—n—s should buy a Latin trot, how 
much would it Costa? 
If Williams can get eight out of ten grounders, 
how many can Hazel Field? 


funny stunts before the 


cow should go astray, would 


Milmore would like to know where has the coal 
bin. 
German 3 
It’s 


Much consternation arose in IV. 
when Miss Weeks translated “weeks long.” 
news to some of us. 

Bowlby (much interested in teacher’s explana- 
tion of the Cretan labyrinth): “Let’s go.” 

Sargent: “Can’t; got to stay for physics this 
afternoon.” 

Teacher (in geometry): “What is the difference 
between 2b and 2c?” 

Whitney: “Very simple. 

Medina (in English): “I have lost my little 
‘Golden Treasury.’ ” 


3 


‘To be or not to be.’ 


Great Scott! 
women. Miss Rockwell uses slang! 
we'll stick up for her. 

How do 
Room 21? 

Watch our class baseball team. They certainly 
are the speed boys when it comes to hiding the 
ball. 

There was a maid from twenty-one 

Who thought she would hook, just for fun. 

Just for fun, then, she did hook, 

Now her name is in the book; 

She got caught. 

“What is the difference between the Japanese 
and the Chinese?” queries a curious youth. 

“The Japan sea,” says a pedantic youth from 
the rear. 

‘From what race did the Japanese come?” asks 
the curious youth. 

Voice from the Rear: “Three-legged race.” 

Of course, gentle reader, this might have beer 
continued forever, but Duncan grew very pale, and 
further discourse was stopped because of the fear 
of any fatality. 

Advice for Fallis on his contemplated trip to 
Milwaukee: “Don’t try to locate the keyhole be- 
fore you find the door.” 


How times do change! So do 
At any rate, 
the bellboy chorus in 


you enjoy 


Get your class picture done by our rising young 
artist: weed: 

Five men of our class are happy. Price Green- 
leaf Aids were granted by Harvard College to 
Douglas Beers, Robert Cowan, Lawrence Middle- 
mas, Raymond Blanchard, and Theron Reed. 

Everybody goes and everybody likes it. The 
more the merrier; stand back, gentlemen, and 
give the ladies a chance to buy some tickets. For 
what? For the Senior Soiree. 
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Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyrie R. Rogers, Assistant. 


Arrangements are nearly completed for the 
Junior dance, to be held Wednesday, April 26. 
The committee expects a successful party and 
large attendance. 

Parks is holding up our end on the baseball 
diamond in first-class style, and Whittaker and 
Lynch look like promising candidates. 

WwW hittaker is captain, and Bourne manager, of 
next year’s hockey team. 

We received a visit the other day from Tom 
Aldrich, former president of our class, who is 
now at Exeter Academy. 

Harold Kedian and James 
bers of the class, are Juniors 
School. 

Miss Richardson has returned to school after 
her long illness. 

On Tuesday, April 4, the second division held a 
debate in its English class. The subject was: 
“Resolved, ‘That Women Should Have Equal 
Political Rights with Men.” Meyric Rogers and 
Robert Bourne upheld the affirmative, while the 
negative was supported by Robert Richards and 
Leonard Rice. The decision was awarded to the 
affirmative. 

Only one more day for physics experiments. 
Who has not enjoyed it? 


Prout, former mem- 
in the Boston Latin 


G——s: “You heard about the fly, didn’t you?” 
L—n—h: “No. What?” 
G——s: “The mosquito spider.” 


The German students of the class attended the 
opera, “Lohengrin,” in a body on Wednesday, 
April 5. 

What does 

A Junior baseball team is being 
a successful season is expected. 
Richards. 

If Caesar had a cat he didn’t want, 
he Sulla? 


Heffernan know about Baffin’s Bay? 


organized, and 
Manager, Bob 


why didn't 
bls 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Thomas West, Jr., Assistant. 
Everybody's “T Love My Greek—Once 
in a While.” 


“Skinny” 


song: 


Davis eats slippery elm. He is try- 
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ing to make his. throat slippery so that things will 
go down easier. He wants to get fat. 


Wanted! An individual to hitch onto a collar 
button, also a Gillette Safety Razor Blade. 

Danforth’s ‘“Side-Whiskers.”’ 

“Tch mochte Freia ein Russchen geben.” 

Translation: “I wish to give Freia a kitchen.” 

Miss Bo—l—by’s desk cover hides a 
of sins. 

Teacher: ‘‘To a freshman ab means an unknown 
quantity in algebra.” 


new nickname: 


multitude 


Teacher (in German): ‘When does yesterday 
come in?” 4 ‘ 

Pupil: “To-morrow.” 

A—eo describes sunsets as daysets. 

Teacher: 
and sweet.” 


“Sweet, your compositions are short 
TVegener: 
Farrow: 

floating in 


“Find a simile in this paragraph.” 
“Her hair is compared with a brooklet 
the March breeze.” 

Teacher: “The scope of narration is very wide. 
How far does it reach?” 


Pupil: “From east to west.” 
It’s a bright day when the geometry comes 


forthe it. 13) 

It is just beginning to dawn on Division 4 why 
they use barbed wire for telephone wire in Russia. 

Dillon’s voice has not been heard in our halls 
recently. 

Hillson, it is a shame the way people in 14 spoil 
your shine, and then hide your rubbers and let you 
get your feet all muddy. 

"14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denny, Assistant. 

Hurry up and get your class pins. 
tired of eae them around. 


“His mother told him that 
would 


Sprague is 


Hyde (translating) 
if he destroyed the city—er—er—the city 
be destroyed.” How strange! 

There is a small boy named Alciere, 
Who thinks he is surely a dearie, 

But he talks out so loud, 

And of his hair is so spite 
That he makes 32 very weary 


(eontinasa on page 190.) 
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English Wotes 
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We. see that some of our girls seem to have 
made the hockey team. 

Inquisitive Pupil: 
your French?” 

Thompson: “‘Foolish question, no! 

Teacher: ‘What is the matter with that answer, 
McGinn?” 

McGinn: “It’s wrong. 

Teacher: 3. Why 

VicGinn ee [tisn tenet 

Overheard in the corridor :— 

First Girl: “Who is that classy fellow in Room 
i aia 

Second Girl: “Why, don’t. you know? 
Th—m—son.” 

Dame! Now, when you learn how to pro- 
nounce it, don’t be shocked; it is only French for 
goodness. 

Miss We—s (translating German): “Mein bute 
Herr.” (“My best fellow.”) 

One of Shea’s new ones: “They are going to 
build fences around the trees on the school 
grounds so they won't leave.” 


14 
Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion H. Metcalf, Assistant. 

While the teacher was out of the room one day, 
Miss M—g—n began to play; 
The dressing-room she did ransack, 
And brought her little camera back. 
“Look pleasant, please,” was her request, 
The students smiled their very best; 
A little click, and all was done. 
And, oh, dear, dear, it was such fun. 

‘Cutie’, who tied your tie?” 

“Mamma did.” 


“Thompson, do you know 


” 





be) 


That’s 


Hirshon (giving allegory): “A bird in the hand 
gathers no moss.” 
What made the next pupil say: “A rolling stone 


? 


is worth two in the bush”: 


A Latin Freshie’s version: “Is ‘is’ 
CLS gS TIO HT ae 


right ?” 


According to D—n—g, “Short be my speech’’ 
is an ideal quotation. 


C—x is the keynote to knowledge. 
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There certainly are some optimists in Divi- 





sion A. Miss H , especially, would not worry ~ 
if she was told beforehand that she was to be 
murdered. 


A LATE RESOLUTION. 


Miss L—ke has resolved to be good. 
friends are surprised, to say the least. 


Her 


Another member of the George Washington 
Clabes. Urusti{ nencr, toldvaaiie: 


Cle. 6 (wits, de [eel wiy ae 


What some Freshmen ought to be:— 
Field—Professor. 

Coffey—Politician. 
Aldous—Theologian. 
Morrison—Author. 

Ryan—Pugilist. 





Miss H—geg—ns has written the smallest book 
ever» published. It is entitled “What LJHave 
Learned About Algebra.” 
0-o-0-D-0-o-0 


Datin, 14 


(Continued from page 189.] 





Donovan's experiment of trying to knock the 
corner off a book proved very disastrous to his 
lettseye. 

Inkwell covers everywhere, 
And not a one to use; 

I wonder who has put them there? 
Now whom shal! we accuse? 


9 


Room 382 is going to start a class cookery, and 
Buckley is going to be the chief baker because he 
issaviineWoater 

Heard in algebra :— 

“How many examples have you done? Don't 
know, eh? That means a goose egg. What is a 
goose egg? Do you know that?” 

We do. 

Room 31 is either too good or else dead. 
haven’t heard from it for a long time. 

Question: ‘‘What is life compared with?” 

Scholares sand” 

Teacher: “What kind of sand?” 

Farnham: “Quick sand.” 

Burke still thinks that 300 men could hide in a 
little thistle. 

Now Gallagher he is very small, 
And Dinah very big, 

But, as you see, in lesson time 
Big doesn’t count a fig. 


We 
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Sight=Secing Crip in the igh Schools 


IGHT this way, ladies. and gentle- 
men, right this way. Grand fifteen- 


minute walking tour of the Somer- 
ville High Schools now starting. 
Stipend, only one dime per capita. 

“The building which we are en- 

august Latin School. Thousands 
passed over these stones in 
the history of the school. That probably ac- 
counts for the steps being so dirty. You are now 
on the first floor. Owing to the fact that the 
elevator boy is absent to-day, we shall he obliged 
to walk up stairs. 

“No, madam, there is no observatory on the 
roof, although the school committee is thinking 
seriously of establishing a roof garden there this 
summer. 

“We are now on the second floor. Observe 
the young man in front of us surrounded by three 





is the 


tering 
upon thousands have 


pretty girls. That is Parker Newhall, the hust- 
ling manager of the Raprator. Parker is cov- 


ered with perspiration from endeavoring to ex- 
plain to the young ladies, who are on the staff, 
that the stupid editor, and not himself, is re- 
sponsible for the delay this month. Well dressed? 
Yes, very. Brown seems to be a favorite of his. 

“This is Room 21, the chief habitation of the 
Seniors. No, the two boys hanging out of the 
window are not looking for Halley’s comet. They 
are only amateur aviators, Middlemas and 
Blanchard by name. Cast your eye upon the 
heap of muscle coming down the corridor, escort- 
ing a lady on either side. That is Milmore, hero 
of a hundred bloody gridiron fights, president of 
his class, ete: The boys making such a rude dis- 
turbance in the corridor are Robinson, Fallis, 


Tomfohrde, and Bowlby. They are doing it 
merely to attract attention. 

“Don’t alarm yourself, ladies, the gentleman 
who has just fallen down stairs is not seriously 


huni. tie is*a Senior, Messer;so* conscious of 
his dignity that he sometimes forgets where he is 
going. 

“We are now on the third floor, considerably 
nearer paradise than we were a short time ago. 
On one side you perceive the assembly hall; on 
the other the nursery filled with Freshmen. 

“Stop! Look! Listen! You are now 
annex. The less said about it the better. 


in the 


And 


now we enter the portals of the English School. 


“A large school? Yes,-indeed. So large that 
it frequently takes students fifteen minutes to 


We are 
the head- 


pass from one recitation to another. 
now in front of the office. Inside is 
master, a private office, two desks, thirteen bad 
boys, and an electric time clock which dis-regu- 
lates the time for the whole building. 

“As we walk up this staircase, observe the bust. 
It is a _ life-like imitation of General George’ 
Washington, a former student of the school. 

“We are now in Room 21, headquarters of the 
famous ‘Tech’ -division of the Senior class. 
Standing by the window are Waldron and Mori- 
son, often called the ‘long and thé short of it.’ 
The two dear old men swapping yarns over in 
the corner are ‘Grandpa’ Boothby and ‘Uncle’ 
Chapman. 

“Step aside, please! Observe the six young 
ladies walking down the corridor arm in arm. 
They are members of the Tip Club, and have the 
reputation of being the greatest heart-breakers 
in Somerville. 

“Who is the young lady shouting and gesticu- 
lating so wildly No, sir, she is not a suffragette. 
It is only Miss WW ood endeavoring to persuade 
Cutler to buy a soiree ticket. 

“Bow low, please. The husky lad approach- 
inc vice slacks aurie.s crack) pitcher; ‘president of 
the Senior class, and handy man in general. He 
is perfectly harmless, but resents being called 
names, so take heed. 

“Now, ladies and gentlemen, 
sounded, we shall be obliged to discontinue our 
tour until further notice There are many 
more interesting things to be seen, including the 
lunch counter with its goodies, the lecture hall 
with Grecian warriors running around the walls, 
the studio with its latest acquisition, a venti- 
lator. 

~ Dont: alarm yourself, sir. That was merely 
a slight explosion in the chemical ‘lab.. We shall 
be out of the building before the odor can reach 
us. No, my employers do not refuse to allow me 
to accept mercenary expressions of gratitude 
from visitors. Thank you, thank you.” 


as the gong has 


EDITOR’S NOTE: For the benefit of the peace and safety of the author 
of this article, we refrain from printing his name. 
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The exchange editor drew her chair up to her 
desk, and arranged the pile of exchanges on one 
side and a pile of white paper on the other. 

“Tsn’'t it a dreadful bother to have to give up so 
much time to the reading of the papers?” asked a 
girl friend, sitting down near her. 

“You aren’t the first who has asked me that, 
Sara. ‘No; it isn’t aibother.atall)  Itstun to read 
the different papers. You sit there and read a 
few and tell me what you think of them.”: 

“All right. May I take these?” 

“Yes, those are all right. When you have read 
one sing out, and tell me everything about it. 
Begin now.” 

There was silence in the room for some time, 
and thensscaraisaid: (Here's one. ell the 2is- 
sembler that its cover is a corker. Can’t write 
‘corker’? Well, say it’s very good. Then write 
that the rest of the paper is as good as its cover. 
I am glad to see an exchange column which 
shows that a lot of time and work has been spent 
Onde natseall tor that.” 

There was no sound in the room for a while, 
until the exchange editor said: ‘““The Cherry and 
White is a new exchange. We are very glad to 
see it, and hope it will come again. The paper on 
which it is printed isn’t of very good quality, and 
there are far too many pages of jokes. The head- 
ing of the exchange column is certainly original, 
and one of the best I’ve seen this year.” 


“Well” replied. Sara, “I’ve. finished: the Blue 
Owl.. It is a very good paper, but the alumni 
editor did not overwork herself this month, and 


for such a long list of exchanges, the exchange 
editor has written about very few. I read the 
H. H. S. Voleano when I was over the other day, 
and I like it. There is only one story in it, but 
it is rather well written. I read the Kodak, too, 
and it is a mighty interesting paper. The edito- 
rials are very good, and each one is on something 
of interest to every one.” 


EXCHANGES 
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Silence reigned again in the little room, until 
the exchange editor exclaimed: “Sara!” 

oY OSagn VV Ulaitceetie trouble?” 

“A really, truly good paper.” 

‘What is it? Tell me quick!” 

“The P.:HU Ss. Index. ‘t's all aood excepiaren 
the exchange column, and that is rather short. 
Don’t talk to me while I read every bit of it.” 

“Well, before you begin take this down. The 
Gleaner has come back after a long absence, and 
it seems good.to see it again. It is one of the 
best papers: we have received this year. Perhaps 
you've read better, Madame Editor, but I haven't. 
Write that down.” 

“Very well. Now read School 
finish this I’m reading.” 

calberio lat 

After a short time Sara looked up. “It’s as 
good as usual,” she said. . “The exchange column 
seems to have more jokes in it than criticisms this 
month. : Tell the Hopkins Arms it’s a fine idea to 
print a school song each month. ‘Tell them, too, 
that their exchange column is terribly small, but 
we know it will be better next month. That’s all 
now.” 

“My, but it’s nice to see the Dome again!” said 
the exchange editor. “When I pick that paper up 
I’m always sure of something good, and the edi- 
tion for 'March is no exception. The Blue and 
White is a good paper, too, and I admire the 
courage of the editors. I can imagine the 
troubles they have to contend with, and I think 
they put out a mighty nice little paper.” 

“They certainly do. ‘Well, I must be going 
along home. Glad to have helped you any, and 
it was interesting. See you to-morrow. Oh! 
What’s the Cicero lesson? Nineteen to twenty- 
two? Thank you. Good-by.” 

The exchange editor put away the papers, and 
as she did so, she said: “It’s nice-to have friends 
to help one. Now for a month I can go to bed 
early.” 


Life while I 
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Miss Helen J. Sanborn, 775, Wellesley, ’84, has 
recently made several important additions to her 
former gifts to the Spanish department of Welles- 
ley College. This time her gifts included a large 
Spanish map, a rare edition of ““Poema de Cid,” 
and eight other early editions of works by famous 
Spanish authors. 

pisitepras Gray. latin, 06, Fuits,-10, has *re- 
cently returned from Porto Rico, where he was 
engaged in business for four months, and has en- 
tered the main office of the American Telephone 
and Telegraph Company in New York city. 

Encie B. Hyde, Latin, “07, was: recently ‘mar- 
ried to Harold K. Remington, of Hartford, Conn. 
Mr. and Mrs. Remington will reside in Spring- 
field. 

Ruth R. Dodge, Latin, ’05, Boston University, 
709, is teaching in the Newbury (Mass.) High 
School. 

Lawrence L. Winship, Latin, ’07, Harvard, ’11, 
has been elected to the Kappa Gamma Chi Fra- 


ternity. He is also an archon of the Phi Kappa 
Epsilon. 
Dr. Therese (Bonney) Thomas, Latin, ' ’01, 


Tufts Dental School, ’04, is practicing dentistry 
in Arlington. 

Katherine Scott, Latin, ’06, Wellesley, *10, is 
taking graduate work at Radcliffe. Next year 
she intends to go to Johns Hopkins Medical 
School in Baltimore. 

Edith H. Bradford, Latin, ’07, is Jackson -Col- 
lege correspondent to the Tufts College Weekly. 

The pledging of freshmen for Jackson College 
sororities has resulted in the following choice of 
Somerville girls: Leslie Hooper, Latin, ’10, Alpha 
Omicron; Hazel Macy, Latin, ’09, Alpha Chi 
Delta. 

Blanche M. Huse, Latin, 94, who was granted 
a year’s leave of absence to pursue her studies 
abroad, is attending lectures this winter at Berlin 
University. 
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Mary Miller, English, 710, is a memberof the 
freshman class of Salem Normal School. 

George Wald, English, ’01, Technology, ’05, is 
a shift superintendent of the Boston Consolidated 
Mining Company, Bingham Canyon, Utah. 

Henry Loring, English, 02, Technology, ’07, is 

an engineer with the Ferro Concrete Construction 
Company, Cincinnati, O. 
Guy Riddell, English, *00, Technology, ’04, is 
assistant superintendent and metallurgist, East 
Helena plant, American Smelting and Refining 
Company, East Helena, Mont. 

Frank Smythe, S. H. S., ’86, Technology, ’88, is 
president of the Thaw Automatic Shovel Com- 
pany, Lorain, O. 

The engagement of Edith Miller, English, ’02, 
to Clarence Chase, of Somerville, is announced. 

Harry Dix, English, ’03, 1s an expert ventilating 
engineer for the Eadie, Douglass Company. 

Ella Bisbee, English, ’01, was recently married 
to Waldo Waters, of Somerville. 

Alice ‘Trochu, English, “01, is employed as a 
clerk in the State House, Boston. 

George Norton, English, ’01, Technology, ’07, 
is first lieutenant in the Coast Artillery Corps, 
United States army, Fort Revere, Mass. 

Edward Hyde, English, ‘02, Technology, *06, is 
in the civil engineering department of the Fore 
River Shipbuilding Company, Quincy, Mass. 

The engagement of Mildred Young, English, 
06, Simmons College, 10, to Dr. Ernest Dewyer, 
Harvard, ’09, of Brockton, is announced. 

Marguerite Scriven, English, “10, is employed 
as stenographer for Stone & Forsyth, Boston. 

The engagement of Ruth Peck, of Boston, to 
James Brower. Lowell, English, ’03, Tufts, ’07, 
now of Porto Rico, is announced. 

“Joe” Pike, English, ’10, formerly pitcher on 
the Somerville baseball team, is a strong candi- 
date for the same position at Wesleyan Academy. 
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Athletic Chat 


The. following men have been awarded the off- 
cial S:— 

Football—S ‘and’ sweater, Captain’ Milmore, 
Manager Hamilton, Giles, Lamont, Pierce, Pit- 
man, Parks sWardis,) Doane Garland a rishes 
Duncan, Anderson, Hager, Parker, Hanscom; 5 
only, Eaton, Snow, Bickford, Coogan, Clough, 
Cohen, Martin. 

Baseball—S and sweater, Captain Mixer, Man- 
ager Bennett, Foss, Ginn, Williams, Milmore, 
Parks, Laurie, Miles, Norton, Pike, Knox, Wing, 
Matthews. 

The election for managers of next year’s teams 
resulted in the following: Football manager, 
Walter Whittaker, Latin; assistant managers, J. 
A. Dutelle, English, Oscar Cederlund, English; 
hockey manager, Bourne, Latin. 

As no games have yet been played, and only 
one cut made in the number of candidates for the 
baseball team, the final make-up of the squad is 
somewhat uncertain. Captain Williams, Norton, 
Parks, Garland, Laurie, Dickson, Knox, all mem- 
bers of last year’s squad, will undoubtedly be fix- 
tures. Wath four ‘candidates tor “first ibase, ‘all 
nearly equal in fielding, the best batter will prob- 
ably win out. This can be said of all other posi- 


tions. This year Somerville is weak in pitching 
material. There are five mén out, only one of 
whom has had previous experience with high 


school teams. Laurie will probably do most of 
the pitching, with Holmes, Whittaker, Reddon, 
and Prior as other box men. Garland and Knox 
have both had experience, and can hold down the 
backstop position. Dickson, John O’Donoghue, 
and possibly one of the pitchers would make a 
strong outfield. 

This year the squad is large and all are good 
fielders, so the best man at the bat will probably 
get his position. As yet the batting ability of the 
men has not been shown, but relying on last sea- 
son we make the above suppositions. 


-and willing. 


Coach Tift is certainly a success thus far, having 
got the team well started and the boys interested 
Without the respect of his pupils, no 
teacher can succeed; this applies to sports as well 
as to classrooms. This is Coach Tift’s first year 
at Somerville; let us hope he will turn out a 
championship team. 

The school representation during the football 
season was excellent. Now warm weather is 
here (?), let’s support the baseball team -equally 
well. 

The baseball schedule :-— 

(From the Somerville Reporter.) | 

* April 19 (a. m.)—Malden at Broadway field. 

April 19 (p. m.)—R. M. T. S. at Broadway field. 

* April 22—Medford at Medford. 

*April 29—Everett at Everett. 

*May 3—Melrose at Broadway field. 

May 6—Newton at Newton. 

May 9—Wakefield at Broadway field. 

May 11—Highlands at Broadway field. 

May 13—R. M. T. S. at Broadway field. 

*May 17—Everett at Broadway field. 

*May 20—Melrose at Broadway field. 

May 22—Waltham at Waltham. 

24—Boston College “Prep” at Broadway 





May % 
field. 
*May 27—Malden at Malden. 
*May 30 (p. m.)—Medford at Broadway field. 
May 3i—Lynn English High at Broadway 
field. 


*June 3—Malden at Broadway field. 
~*June 7—Melrose at Melrose. 

*June 10—Everett at Everett. 

June 14—Boston English High at Broadway 
field. 

*June 17 (a. m.)—Medford at Medford. 





*Suburban League games. 
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The hazing of Grabam 
{Continued from pagel®4.] J U N | O R 


a large letter C, and exclaimed: “Hey, Graham, 
what school do those represent?” 
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DANCE 


—- 


“Those,” said Graham,’ “represent my home SOME VIL 
high school, Clayton High, you know.” R BE 


“Clayton High!” echoed Stoughton. -“Why, I 


rent there three years—eraduated fre there !”’ 
ey pent a ce ee poids Coyhee LATIN and ENGLISH SCHOOLS 


“Played on the baseball and football teams three 
years. Mighty nice school, eh?” 


Stoughton jumped to his feet, and, striding over Class of 19 I 2 


to Graham, gazed earnestly into his face, then his 
eyes rested on a large photo which was hung in a 
shaded alcove. He reached over, and, pushing 
the curtain farther apart, viewed the picture with 


Given at 


unashamed astonishment. SOLiSca}uSt, aS. “you ANTHOINE’S ACADEMY 


looked when you pitched that last game,” he mur- 


mured. 136 Schoo! Street 


“P’rhaps you don’t know me,” he continued in a 


louder tone, “but I know you now. For three WEDNESDAY EVENING, APRIL 26 


seasons, baseball and football, I’ve watched you 
play; and, putting it mildly, | may say I went 
mad over you every time, and my sister was just 


Subscription, $1.50 a couple 


the same.” Then he turned to the: fellows who NEPTUNE’S ORCHESTRA 

were lounging in easy chairs, and said: “You 

know that fellow I went to see pitch so many Tickets may be obtained from the foliowing 
qimses last years ;Well, here he is.°’His record is committee 


three no-hit, no-run games and thirteen home 
runs in baseball, and in football he was the only 
reliable gainer on any of the league teams.” 


LATIN SCHOOL 


Graham blushed, and said: “Say, fellows, we'd H. B. GILES, Chairman 
better get at this feed. It’s getting pretty late. Miss ELIZABETH BURNS 


In a few moments a bountiful supply of “goodies” 
was disappearing with unusual rapiditv. 
As the clock in the chapel rang out the hour of 


Miss EDYTHE MILLER 
ROBERT BOURNE 


midnight, a small dozen fellows hurried from the MARTIN CARPENTER 
darkened building of the freshmen and scattered CHARLES HILDRETH 
toward the sophomore building. The next day J. WILLIAM M. PARKS, Jr. 


Stoughton, whose brother was the freshman 
coach, hunted him up and told him that he'd bet- 
ter get after a fellow named Graham—a ‘varsity 
man who was obliged to keep within the freshman ENGLISH 
athletic rules. 





na Miss AGNES CAMERON 





TUEEEL® Miss MAUDE FULLE 


EARLE WOODMAN 
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GOING 
On Record 


OR the future. That’s what 

your photograph means. Be 
careful to get sane, artistic work 
that will not shame you in the 
years to come. Who has not 
seen terrible examples of this 
fault ? ) 


HE careful way is to GO to a 
careful photographer who 
KNOWS HOW TO CARE for his 
subject. It is this essential of fine 
photography that makes the name 
of J. E. Purdy & Co. mean more 
than ordinary results—portraits 


of the never-to-be-regretted kind. 


@ = NEW STUDIOS, perfectly 
] 


ighted, make our work bet- 


ter than ever. 


145 TREMONT STREET 


Next Door to Our Former Location 
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The Hdventures of Fackson Van Allen 


By Edgar DL. tkaula, L., 12 


[I—THE DAGGER OF THE SAMURAI. 
ys by | ACKSON Van Allen strolled slowly 


down Broadway with his _ friend, 
Ralph Wright. They were intent 
upon no certain purpose, but drifted 
along with the never-ceasing crowd 
of America’s metropolis. Having 
reached the string of pawnshops below Twenty- 
third street they paused occasionally to look at 
the curious collections displayed in the windows. 






Their attention was attracted by a small dagger. 


of Oriental design such as one sees thrust in the 
belts of the ancient warriors of the East. Wright, 
being somewhat of a curio seeker, was greatly in- 
terested, and the two began to discuss the weapon 
earnestly. Suddenly Van Allen heard a low gasp 


at his side. Turning his head, he saw, standing 
close to him and gazing with fixed eyes at the 


ancient dagger, a Japanese of characteristic coun- 
tenance and build. 

Wright had resolved to purchase the curio, so 
snatching Van Allen by the coat sleeve he pro- 
ceeded into the shop. The pawnbroker with a de- 
voted observance of the requirements of his trade 
haggled long over the price, but at last parted 
with the weapon for a respectable sum. 

On closer examination the ivory hilt was seen 
to be beautifully carved, and the blade of keenest 
steel. The ornamentation of the hilt consisted of 
deep scroll work on the sides, and on the end was 
a series of concentric circles about a small hole 
not much larger than a pin head, but very deep. 

Wright was overjoyed at obtaining this prize, 


and together they hurried from the shop to seek 
Animes pe hte 
In their haste Van Allen did not notice the 


Japanese who still stood before the shop window. 
In his eyes there seemed to burn a dull light of 
desire, and he glanced eagerly at the parcel “which 
held the antique. When the two comrades had 
covered the distance of about half a block the 
Japanese followed. He held this space con- 
stantly, and could with ease keep in sight the 
broad shoulders and tall form of Van Allen. The 
pair entered the office of one of Wright's ac- 
quaintances, who was an authority on Oriental 


opening it he beheld a Japanese 


products. their 
pearance. 
Van Allen and his chum were ushered into the 


presence of the antiquarian, an elderly man with 


Here the Jap waited for reap- 


long white hair parted over a high forehead. He 
examined the dagger with interest, and pro- 
nounced it a perfect example of the Japanese 


sword-maker’s skill. The pair then left the office, 
and proceeded to Wright’s rooms in an up-town 
apartment house. Here he placed in a cabinet 
this latest addition to his. collection. Van Allen, 
having an-engagement, soon left. A few minutes 
later Wright heard a low knock at the door. Upon 
, clad in a shiny 
frock coat and baggy trousers. It was the Orien- 
tal who had followed the couple from the pawn- 
shop, but. the dignified carriage, which had so dis- 
tinguished him “previously, now seemed to have 
vanished. He claimed to have come from Japan 
to obtain aid for a missionary school, and begged 
a contribution from Wright. With impulsive gen- 
erosity Wright donated a small sum to the Japa- 
nese, who bowed obsequiously and departed. 

At twelve that mght Wright crept wearily into 
bed, and soon was lost i in sleep. The building was 
quiet, and from without the moon shed a gentle 
light through the windows. He had _= slept per- 
haps two hours when he awoke with a sudden 
shiver. A draft was blowing from somewhere. 
He sat up, attentive. A soft click as of a door 
came from the room in which stood the cabinet. 
He leaped from the bed, and dashed through the 
portieres of his chamber. A chair was in his way, 
and he sprawled blindly on the floor. With exe- 
crations he arose from the debris of his furniture. 
The hall door stood open. He realized that with 
the start any intruder had obtained pursuit would 
be useless. So, switching on the light, he looked 
about to discover if anything was missing. His 
first care was the cabinet. The door yielded to 
his hand without a key, and to his amazement he 
saw that the lock had been cleverly pried away. 
There lay intact the many souvenirs and curios he 
had gathered, but the dagger, the Japanese dag- 
ger, was gone! A hasty examination showed that 
nothing else had been disturbed. Why had the 
thief singled this alone from the numerous more 
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valuable pieces? He stepped back from the cabi- 
net amazed, and felt a sharp stab on the bare sole 
of his foot. On the rug lay a small piece of ivory 
tapered to a needle-like point. He picked the 
ivory from the floor and twirled it thoughtfully 
in his fingers. He had never seen it before, but 
there was nothing about it that suggested mys- 
tery. Placing the needle carefully in the cabinet, 
he stepped to the telephone. A sleepy operator 
responded to his call, and soon connected him with 
jackson Van Allen. 

This individual, awakened from a sound repose 
by the insistent clamorings of the bell, responded 
somewhat sharply, although sleepily, to the words 
of his friend. Wright easily roused him, how- 
ever, and soon he was on his way to the rooms of 
his comrade. On his arrival Wright told his story 
and exhibited the needle of ivory. 

“So I’m to act the role of Sherlock Holmes, is 
that it?’ Van Allen inquired. “Well, Watson, it 
is my first deduction that the thief had a very poor 
idea of values. Now, as my more famous, al- 
though, as you will grant, somewhat inferior col- 
league, Mr. Holmes, would have done, I will put 
myself in the intruder’s place. If it had been I, 
that old hatchet on the left would have disap- 
peared,” he continued, pointing to an Abyssinian 
battle-ax. ‘“‘I just need that to finish off my den.” 

“Oh, say, Jack,” cried Wright, “quit fooling and 
come down to business. Haven't you got any 
theory?” 

“Well,” replied Van Allen, “in the first place, 
whoever it was wanted something in the cabinet, 
for there are lots of things here in the room that 
an ordinary thief would have been attracted by 
first. So, we take it that the thief knew the con- 
tents of the cabinet. Now he might have in- 
tended to take something else, but you surprised 
him, and he snatched the dagger. But you see, 
it lay in such a position that to obtain it he must 
move a number of things. That nugget, for in- 
stance, would have found its way into a common 
burglar’s pocket long before the dagger. There- 
fore, we arrive at the conclusion that the thief 
was after the dagger and knew its whereabouts. 
The next thing we ought ‘to decide is the reason 
he wanted the dagger, and that’s where I stick.” 

The pair were at a loss, so Van Allen suggested 
seeking the old antiquarian and questioning him 
more closely about the lost weapon. Wright re- 
tired to dress himself in a more substantial cos- 
tume than ‘heretofore, while Van Allen sat down 
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to ponder: Suddenly he. jumped to hs feet. 
Rushing over to the cabinet, he snatched out the 
little ivory needle, which he examined closely. A 
shout of triumph brought Wright, disheveled and 
half-dressed, into the room. 

‘Look, old boy!” yelled Van Allen, “look at 
this !” 

“Yes, I’m looking; don’t get excited. 
the matter? Did you step on it, too?” 
“No, no! Look at those marks!” 
Wright took the needle questioningly from 
Jackson’s hand. There on the point was a series 

of scratches running around it. 


What’s 


“Looks as if it fitted into something and 
turned like a key,. doesn’t it?” he queried. 
“That’s it exactly,” replied Van Allen. _ “Now, 


listen, do you remember that little hole in the top 
of the hilt, and how deep the carving on the sides 
was? Well, it’s my theory that there was a hid- 
den box in the hilt, and this needle was the key, 
and that little hole the key-hole.” 

“By jove!” exclaimed the astonished Wright, 
‘you are some detective.” 

“Thanks, Watson, I’m glad to see you are ap- 
preciative; we will proceed. Now, working on 
my theory, if the thief has not got this key, he 
can’t get at the box in the hilt, in which some- 
thing of value must be concealed. So he must 
either get this needle or lose all his trouble. [ 
suggest that we put this key, say, on this ash-tray, 
and hide ourselves somewhere there to-night. If 
he comes back we'll get him. In the meantime 
we'll visit the pawn-broker and the old anti- 
quarian.”’ 7 

It was now about six o'clock, and the two left 
the rooms to seek a breakfast. After satisfying 
their appetites, they took a taxi-cab to the pawn- 
shop, where the dagger had been purchased. To 
Van Allen’s the shopkeeper re- 


‘ 


examination 
sponded rather surlily until he found a bill in his 
hand, on one corner of which a V was conspicu- 
ous. Yes, he remembered now who had pawned 
the antique. It was a big man with a beard, a 
Russian, he thought. He did not know how the 
Russian got it. Had any one else tried to buy it? 
No, but a Japanese. had come in on the very day 
they had bought it and asked almost these same 
questions. The broker described the Jap as be- 
ing of shabby appearance, wearing a worn silk 
hat. frock coat and trousers. He seemed to 
speak good English, and was very dignified, al- 
though rather excited. 
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The couple left the pawn- shop, and were soon 
again in the office of the antiquarian. Van Allen 
asked him if the Japanese were accustomed to 
making secret hiding places in their utensils and 
weapons. He replied that it was a rare occur- 
rence, although there were several swords and 
boxes in the Metropolitan Museum in which there 
were concealed openings. Van Allen was satis- 
fied that his theory was correct, and they returned 
to Wright’s apartment to prepare a more definite 
plan to entrap the thief. 

A sereen which stood in one corner offered the 
best concealment, and provided a complete view 
of the room through the cracks where the leaves 
were hinged. Behind this shield they took their 
places about eleven o’clock that evening. It had 
been decided not to seize the intruder, if he ap- 
peared, until the last minute. The night wore on, 
but nothing happened. Their position began to 
be cramped and uncomfortable 

The stillness was broken by a light tapping on 
the window. The watchers peered eagerly from 
their ambush. A rope dangling from above hit 
the pane as it swung. Then a dark body ap- 
peared from the roof. It was a short man, evi- 
dently a trained athlete or acrobat. With deft 
fingers he opened the window, and as he noes 
lightly into the room, the moonlight struck full 
on his face. It was a Japanese,—the Jap mis- 
sionary, the Jap of the pawn-shop! Quickly turn- 
ing, the Oriental knelt on ‘the floor and began to 
search, with the aid of a flashlight. He next 
opened the cabinet and felt softly among the col- 


lection. From this he turned with a despairing 
gesture. As he did so, the light fell on the ash- 
tray. He grasped the needle eagerly, and crept 


quickly to the window. Wright was about to 
jump, but Van Allen placed a restraining hand on 
his shoulder. 

“Wait,” he whispered. 

The Japanese swung lightly out on the window 
sill, and disappeared hand over hand up the rope. 


[e.O'@. ys 6S 
| Ah ese Sy, 


The Phi Alpha Sorority held their annual dance 
at Anthoine’s Academy Tuesday evening, April 
4, The hall was very prettily decorated in yel- 
low and white chrysanthemums and the shield of 
the sorority was hung at each end of the hall. 
The members, consisting of Ruth Cummings, 
Helen Field, Mildred Winship, Alice Cummings, 
Edith Gardner, and Edith Stackpole, were the 
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When he was gone Wright turned angrily on his 
companion. 

“We've lost everything now,” 
“What’s the matter with you?” 

“Come on and shut up,” replied Van Allen. 

Wright followed Van Allen, who rushed to the 
stairs. They reached the lower hall just as the 
elevator, which ran all night, and was also de- 
scending, stopped. They took their stand by the 
door. The elevator boy, evidently on some er- 
rand, stepped out of the lift and walked through 
the door, with an inquiring glance at the pair. 
After him came the Jap, again in frock coat and 
silk hat, but he did not attempt to pass. Instead, 
he stepped up to Van Allen, and said calmly :— 

“Sir, | suppose you demand an explanation. I 
will give it to you. Five years ago my brother 
and L, Count Otsuma, were on the staff of Field 
Marshal Oyama. My brother was entrusted 
with a dispatch. He carried with him always a 
dagger inside his tunic. In the hilt was a secret 
box. There he placed the message. As he gal- 
loped, the dagger slipped from its place and fell, to 
earth. A search was futile. The armies marched 
and countermarched over the road where it was 
lost. As a result, my brother was degraded and 
our house forever dishonored by the emperor. 
As you may guess, the dagger you bought was 
my brother’s. I had still kept the key. I have 
at last succeeded in finding the dispatch, and I 
gave the elevator boy my last dollar to mail it to 
my father. The honor of the house of Otsuma is 
saved, although in doing so I have become a thief, 
therefore i 

He made a swift motion to his mouth with one 
hand, and almost instantly his face was horribly 
contorted. He fell to the floor, and soon the last 
vestige of life was gone, despite the desperate en- 
deavors of Van Allen and Wright. The pair 
stood silent, and then slowly uncovered their 
heads, feeling that they looked on the last of a 
true hero. 


he cried sharply. 





—_—_———_—--0-@ -0--e-@ -e-—_____—_ — 


They were well aided by Robert Bourne, 
Earle Woodman, Stanley Bowlby, Sherbourne 
Wiggin, Stanley Lane, and Paul Brine. The 
mothers of the six girls were the matrons of the 
affair. 

It is thought by the members that, notwith- 
standing the stormy night, the dance was a great 
success, and that the evening will be remem- 


bered with pleasure, 


ushers. 
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Was Tt? 


By Arthur 1. Richardson, L., 12 


HE little college town was all alive 
with ithe excitement that invariabiy 
accompanies the opening days of a 
new school year. Five days had 
passed since the incoming class had 
matriculated, and the hazing and in- 

terclass contests were well under way. 

On this particular sunny September afternoon 
the Freshman-Sophomore rope-pull was to take 
place. A small stream about forty yards wide and 
at no place over five feet deep flows through the 
lower end of the college land, and it was here that 
the people gathered to see the fun. The Fresh- 
men took their stand on one side of the stream, 
and the Sophs on the other. To win the event, 
one class must pull the other through the water 
and out onto the other bank. H the Freshmen 
win they are allowed to hang their prep school 
pennants on the walls oftheir rooms. If they lose 
it becomes the privilege of ithe Sophs to confiscate 
all such banners that they can lay hands on. 

The spectators lined up on both banks eager 
with that joy that people find in seeing others get 
ducked. Not only was the whole college there, 
but also the entire population of the town, even 
to the carmen from the “specials” waiting on the 
tracks at the upper side of the campus. The 
small boy was prominent on the front row, whiie 
the feminine contingent waited more timidly on 
the outskirts of the crowd. 

The college men were bunched in two divisions 
to cheer on the contestants. On one side the 
Juniors were rapidly forming the Freshmen in 
line and giving them their final instructions ; while 
on the opposite side the Seniors were encouraging 
the Sophs and clearing a lane that they might 
have easy access to the water. Hor it was reai- 
ized by all that the Sophomores would have to yo 
through. But that was no disgrace, since the 
Freshmen were so superior in numbers. 

Most of the victims were dressed in their old 
clothes, but there was one among the Sophs who 
was individualized by virtue of wearing his best 
suit. This was Dave Snow, or“Sampson,” the 
first Sophomore who was ever elected ‘varsity 
captain. Since football men were not allowed to 
take part in the pull for fear of injuring them- 
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take all that his class has to. 


selves, he stood gazing wistfully at his more for- 
tunate classmates. 

At last all was ready. 
dent of the Senior class, 


“Fusser” Stirling, presi- 
stepped forward with a 


pistol glittering in his hand. The anchor men 
fixed the rope tighter about their waists; the vic- 


tims clenched their hands still more fiercely; 
“Fusser” raised his hand, there was a flash of 
sunlight on polished metal, a puff of smoke, and 
the pull was on. 

The rope stretched and then for a time held sta- 
Uheemusclesmon ithe, men's bare arms 
stood out frightfully. It was just as when two 
bulldogs get a grip on the same bone and refuse 
to arbitrate. The spectators, growing impatient, 
commenced a running fire of sarcastic comments 
and demanded that the victims “start something.” 
Then the advantage of weight on the Freshman 
side began to tell, and slowly but surely the Sophs 
were pulled toward the water. The first victim 
was dragged in, then another, and another. The 
small boys shouted gleefully. The Juniors  re- 
doubled their encouragement to the Freshmen. 
Then with a rush the ‘line moved forward. The 
Sophs churned up the mud from ithe bottom in 
their efforts to hold back, but it was no use. The 
Freshmen, having realized their power, would not 
be denied, and the whole Sophomore class was 
dragged floundering through the stream, and the 
Freshmen had eained the tight to decorate their 
rooms with the reminders of their Prep school 
days. A good-natured cheer was started for the 
Freshmen, but it was suddenly hushed. 

All looked on in silent amazement while ‘“Samp- 
son,’ arrayed as he was in his new suit, walked 
calmly to the water’s edge and floundered through 
after his class. Then the significance of his act 
dawned upon them. but there was a difference 
of opinion among the college men. The com- 
ments flew back and forth. 

“Pretty good work that, isn’t it? Wants ito 

Shows pretty good 
said one 

“Good oa nothing,” retorted another. 
“What did he dress up for? He just wants to do 
something no one else has done before. It was a 
‘erandstand play,’ that’s what it was.” 


Was it? 


spirit,’ 
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Che Real Punishment 


By Bagdasar tk. Bagbdigian, L., 11 


Brave men die and live forever. Fools 
die every day without having lived at all. No 
baser villain ever lived than “he who violates his 
pledge to our cause” were the finishing words of 
the nihilist leader. 

The leader was ignorant of the phenomenon 
he expressed so as to suit his tale. hus he kin- 
dled the barbaric wrath of his illiterate follow- 
ers. 4 

The assassination of three of the best citizens 
of the town was resolved upon, and the leader 
himself was to “‘lick the blood of Lovejoy like a 
leech, and leave his frame to the carrion beasts 
that he might convert them, too.” 

Mr. Lovejoy’s presence in society was like the 
purple dawn showering harmony on the awakening 
world. Fear was no part of him, as the shadow 
is no part of the sunshine. He lived in con- 
scious realization of good, and this was sufficient 
to make him “ruler over many things.” 

Theses Prot? arequrpped shimiselit ito, Stake ms 
ambuscade. Before sending his wife away, he 
kissed her twice. “Why signs of unusual affec- 
tion?’ inquired the innocent woman. 

His gaze refused to respond to the simple and 
childlike faith with which Mrs. “Prof” waited for an 
answer. 

‘Because I have learned your value, and love 
you more now,” responded the husband without 
raising his eyes from the floor. 

Good-bye, drear“’ he meant to say dear). “I 
shall be up at ten o’clock to bring you home,” he 


continued, closed the door, and threw himself 
into his chair. There was a mental gap to be 
crossed—dark and dreary, full of chilly thoughts 


malevolent suggestions. Finally he ex- 
“Well.” Then he asked himself: “What 
and ‘What is satisfaction?” He defined 
the first question thus: “All that satisfies my 
nature 1s well,” and the second he thought was 
the quenching of his “passion.” 

As darkness brooded over the warm, sultry day, 
the’ = Prot4rose. tos proceedis1o."they piace or 
action. The bell rang. The leader was startled. 
“Has our resolution been revealed to the authori- 
ties?” thought he. With trembling. hands he 
opened the door. He dimly recognized the fea- 
tures of the man. It was his intended victim. 

‘This is Mr. Lovejoy,” said the visitor, “and I 


and 
claimed 
is well?” 


wish to have a conference with the ‘Prof’ if it 
is convenient for him.” 

There was silence for a while. ‘“Convenient,’ 
thought the leader, “‘you saved my _ footsteps.” 
He said, “Come in,” and continued, hésitatingly, 
“T don’t believe we want any light. 


to sit in the dark.” 


It is cooler 
Although Mr. Lovejoy took 


this in earnest, it had a baser meaning for the 
“Prof.” Mr. Lovejoy févér ‘trasted = ananian 
opinion. He always followed the bidding of Di- 


vine Intelligence. But why had he come to ask 
advice about the former nihilist, to whom he had 
given light, he did not understand. 

“Mr. Innocent needs our aid,” said the visitor. 
“You know, ‘Prof, that we become more 
manly when we take advantage of privileges and 
do our duties toward our fellowmen and serve 
them to serve mankind.” 

The anger of the “Prof” reached to indigna- 
tion as he thought: “Was not Innocent serving 
mankind through nihilist principles? Did not he 
endeavor to free humanity from social, political, 
and religious slavery?” 

“Mr. Innocent,’ continued the 
worthy man now and can be helpful 

The “now” wounded “Prof’s” pride, and he 
burst out into such a spontaneous shower of hate- 
ful expressions that the amazed listener’s ear 
echoed for a long time with these words: “The un- 
principled townsman—the  villain—the rogue. 
He deserves a dagger that will send him to the 
accursed region.” Meanwhile he unsheathed his 
weapon to execute vengeance on Mr. Lovejoy. 

The “Prof’s’ ’ principles were only known to his 
followers. Mr. Lovejoy, thinking that these al- 
lusions were to Innocent, the nihilist, endeavored 
to tell the host of the fact that Innocent was try- 
ing to lead an exemplary life. 

Tatidtets the passion of the “Prof” the visitor 
said gracefully: “Nothing is gained by _ killing. 
The body is not responsible for what the hand 
does. The action of the hand is the expression 
of the thought. Killing does not adjust a wrong. 
A right ental condition yields harmony.’ 

There was a new note in Mr. Lovejoy’s con- 
versation, and the nihilist, weapon in hand, 
thought he would listen for a while and satisfy 
his curiosity. 


ia 
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“To remedy a wrong,” continued the visitor, 
“it is necessary to see the mistake and correct 
it. Let us say that you wish to kill me for a 
fault of mine.” Here the host unconsciously 
shuddered and sheathed the dagger quickly “to 
prevent further suspicion.” Mr. Lovejoy not 
only had not seen the weapon, but was not even 
conscious of any danger, and he continued: “You 
only kill the agent by which that error or of- 
fence was expressed, but not that which expressed 
TESER LS yh ae 

“The best way to get rid of vile Innocents is to 
burn them at the stake and let the town be illum- 
ined by their’ light,’ said the “Prof” with a’ re- 
vengeful expression. 

The sweet individuality of Mr. Lovejoy 
realized that he had a duty to perform here,—a 
slave of wrong conception to be set free, and a 
captive of a revengeful mentality to be thrown 
intoptHe tree hands of Love: 

“IT am sure,” said the guest, “you will not im- 
pose upon others what you wish not to endure 
Pourscht » Ii werstop to listen “to the. second 
thought calmly and patiently, we will realize that 
our aims are the same all over the world—the 
anarchist, the Christian, the nihilist, the infidei, 
etc., all aspire for the same end, consciously or 
unconsciously. But they work differently. 
Their understanding governs their work; hence 
the dissimilarity. The nihilist thinks his duty it 
is to overthrown social, political, and religious 
revolutions. The Christian knows that life is a 
dream unless it is lived nobly. The nihilist de- 
nies that anything can be known or shown to 
exist. The Christian affirms that the principle of 
being is life, truth, and love. Love expresses its 
attributes only. This truth makes him free from 
phenomenal conceptions which enslave man to 
envy and other vices. The nihilist with his 
cruelty presses on, leaving behind him traces of 
tears and supplications. The Christian’s activity 
imparts peace and joy to all. He says: ‘I claim 
the present, bury the past in the sackcloth of the 


Monomonack Club - 


The Monomonack Club, chaperoned by Mrs. 
Cann and Mrs. Paris, held a very successful house 
party at Sunnycrest, Lake Monomonack, Rindge, 
N. H., during the May vacation. The members 
of the club are: Violette Cann, Charlotte Cann, 
Florence Bowen, Minnie Robertson, Ethel Or- 
cutt, and Hazel Paris. 
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days gone by, and follow the behest of Divine 
Love, which manifests all good.’”’ 

An unconscious victory which Mr. Lovejoy 
had won, no earthly power could have achieved. 
He had sown the good seed of tnderstanding 
which crushes every obstacle to dust at the end. 

During this brief space of time the “Prof” had 
learned the real duty and service of mankind, but 
he still gave away to his passions, poured out all 
that was unbecoming to a man of his standing, 
and finished with the words: “Innocent shall die 
the death of a vermin.” 

~Wyadear Prol,e ipterrupted the visitor, +° the 
best way to punish a bad man is the discipline 
that will make him become good,’ said Professor 
Moseley, and Hannah More said,” continued the 
speaker, “ ‘If I wish to punish my enemy I shall 
make him hate some one. Now you are pun- 
ishing yourself by robbing yourself of harmony, 
which is the essence of existence, and a_ dis- 
eordant consciousness .is the (very région Of 
hell.” 

ihe Prot’ dropped: his. ‘head. on: -his: breast, 
meditated and contemplated over the thoughts 
of his visitor. 

“T have not lived before, for I never knew 
what harmony was,” he sadly realized. But 
rather encouraged, he repeated to himself: “‘I 
clainr the=préséent. “Eliere is hope ‘yet. Butifirst 
I must 


coe 


Hang my vengeance on sweeter words, 

On love my glimmering swords.’ ”’ 

The guest felt that although the purpose of the 
call was different, his mission, yea the privi- 
lege of doing more good, had not been revealed 
to him till then, and a conscious realization af- 
firmed him that the good which he had spoken 
had its present effect. As the visitor departed, 
the “Prof” stood solemnly in the corridor and 
opened the door slowly, and vanished amid the 
rustle of the leaves, thoughtfully saying: “Yes, 
‘the best way to punish a man is the discipline 
that will make him become good.’ ” 


| 
Tau Alpba Pbti 


The girls of the Tau Alpha Phi Club spent a 
delightful vacation week at Camp Somervilla on 
the Merrimac river. Rowing, autoing, may- 
flowering, and many other pleasures were en- 
joyed. They were chaperoned by Mr. and Mrs. 
Edward Orcutt, and during the week entertained 
thes memberovar the. EN. Club of Lynnvand 
the Comets of Lawrence. 
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an Tong 


By Deonard ZA. Rice, L., 42 


E turned back into the ravine again, 
and as soon as he had reached the 
path broke into a run, which brought 
him quickly to the clump of bushes. 

Every man of the twenty was fast 





asleep. Gf) the twenty, tof “one, 
Ericson, had seen the flight of Long John 
and followed him and the horses. He had 


rounded the steeds up after Long John left, 
and brought them back to the saplings again, and 
now he was making his way carefully along the 
other cliff opposite to where his comrades were 
lying. At last he reached a spot directly opposite 
the detachment, and secreted himself on a ledge 
raised up from the road and surrounded by a high 
growth of bushes. 

Suddenly a puff of smoke rose from the bushes 
of the cliff opposite—another—a pause of a few 
seconds, and then another. What could it mean? 
The smoke was not from a gun, for no report 
came to the ears of the lieutenant. 

dali ike to know what it all means,” thought 
Ericson. “I’ve suspected the critter all along.” 

Then he crouched lower on his resting place, 
for he heard voices. They did not seem to come 
from the road in front, but from behind him. 
Cautiously raising himself, he parted the bushes, 


which grew thickly along the cliff, and crawled 


through them. ‘Then suddenly the bushes parted 





by his hands disclosed—a road. 
‘“‘Am I dreamin’, or what is the trouble?” he 
muttered. ‘‘Where in thunder can it come ne Pe 


The voices were louder now, and peering from 
his hiding place, he saw coming along the road ten 
cowboys, leading their mounts behind them, as 
the extreme narrowness of the road obliged them 
to do. Something queer in their appearance 
struck Ericson, and then, ‘‘Chinks; as I live!” he 
muttered, “and smuggles at that,” the last remark 
being caused by the sight of the horses loaded 
down with bundles. 

The yellow men were commenting in their na- 
tive tongue, which Ericson of course could not 
understand, but he saw by their gestures that they 
were talking about the detachment on the other 
cliff. 

A party of Chinamen smuggling goods across 


the line, and a party of star C. M. P.’s on the oppo- 
site cliff! Somebody was to blame for all this, and 
Ericson had a pretty fixed idea who it was. But 
how could it be? A man who had so long been a 
trusted ally of the Mounteds to go over to the 
enemy, and the Chinks above all others! 

The mock cowboys were near at hand now. 
Ericson, keeping within the bushes, worked his 
way to the cliff road, and from there down into 
the ravine at the top of his speed. 

He made his way with all speed to the saplings, 
and seizing his mount, sprang on his back and 
tore up the road toward the barracks. Within 
twenty minutes of the time he had left the ravine 
he drew his panting horse up at the door of the 
barracks. A loud yell brought a crowd of men to 
the door. 

“Ten men mount immediately and follow me,” 
Ericson cried. The posse under the lieutenant 
was soon tearing down the road, leaving farm- 
houses and fields behind in a cloud of dust, into 
the ravine, where they drew up and hurriedly tied 
their mouths in the saplings—then up the cliff by 
a different path from that which Long John had 
taken. As they neared the top of the cliff they 


heard shouts and cries, the greater part in Chi- 
nese. 
“On. the charge, ,men,” Ericson cried); “ang 


dashed around the bend in the road with the posse 
at his heels. Over fifty Orientals were whirling 
among the bewildered and sleepy police, uttering 
their fiendish cries and knocking them left and 
right. Six of the “mounteds” lay in the dust of 
the road, four dead and two severely wounded. 
-arker was standing with his back to the cliff, 
striking on all sides with his rifle. As the new 
force tore around the bend in the road the Chinks 
set up a yell and started for their horses. A few 
of them reached their mounts and galloped off 
down the road, but not before five of those not 
swift enough to reach their steeds had been killed 
and the rest captured. As soon as these had 
been safely secured and a detail of police placed 
about them with ready rifles, Ericson strode up to 
each of them and looked him steadily in the face, 
then turned to those who were lying dead. But in 
ach case he turned away dissatisfied, shaking his 
head in disappointment. 
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carried down into the ravine 
suffering intensely with a 


Parker had been 
by four of the men, 


wound in his side from an Oriental’s knife, and 
Ericson now took full command, first ordering 


one of the men to ride swiftly to the barracks and 
have the ambulance brought to the ravine, that 
the dead and wounded might be carried to head- 
quarters, and also to bring with him on his return 
ten more men. 

The dead Chinks were speedily buried, without 
ceremony, and then Ericson ordered two of the 
police to search every man of the captives. One 
of their number, who seemed to be the leader, ob- 
jected strenuously to the searching of his clothes, 
but the sight of the revolver in the hand of the 
searcher quickly brought him to terms. The 
search proceeded—first, a knife, rusty and broken, 
was found, then an old watch, next a small image 
of bronze, and last a large blue pencil. 

“That’s all there is on the critter, lieutenant,” 
remarked the searcher, as he concluded his dis- 
tasteful occupation, meanwhile wiping his hands 
on his trousers. 

“He’s got somethin’ more on him somewhere 
Ericson replied sharply. “Take off his hat— 
nothin’ there? Take off his shoes.” 

“There’s nothin’ in ’em, lieutenant,” 
searcher. 

“That Chink made too much of a fuss over be- 
ing searched to account for them few things,” the 
lieutenant answered scowling. “It couldn’t “be he'd 
have such a tantrum about this image, and that’s 
the only thing that’s been found of any value, for 
he shows he belongs to Wan’’—the lieutenant 
stopped abruptly and looked around to see if any 
of the men had heard the break, but all were busy- 
ing themselves about their duties. 

Ericson was about to give up the search when 
suddenly he noticed the long “‘pigtail,” which hung 
from the head of the Oriental to below his waist. 

(isook at. his / queue, “Thompson,* he said, 

“maybe there’s somethin’ in that.” 

The man started to execute this command, but 
when the Oriental saw his intention he let out a 
howl of dismay which was followed by a_ sharp 
struggle with the “mounted.” 

oT guess I hit the nail on the head that time, 
sure,” said Ericson dryly. “Unwind it, Bill.” 

Quickly the men unw round the plaits of hair, and 
Ericson gave an exclamation of satisfaction as a 
small piece of bright pink paper fell to the ground. 

“There’s our game,” he said briefly. “We hold 


said the 
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the trumps now.” Ericson picked the paper up 
and unfolded it, then looked up quickly with a dis- 
gusted exclamation. 


“Thunder!” he exclaimed. “It is written in Chi- 


pases, 
Then suddenly a gleam of hope flashed over his 
features. 


“Parker can translate Chinese,” he said. happily, 
“and then we will give the old fellow a lot for his 
money.” 

Quickly he ordered the ‘squad to march the 
prisoners to the barracks and to carry their dead 
and wounded comrades down into the ravine, 
where they were speedily rushed to the hospital 
and the barracks morgue. The mounteds, al- 
though sorrowful over the fall of their com- 
panions, did not take it to heart as much as one 
might expect they would. The fact was, such was 

the danger that pee the duties,.of the. CMAP ss 


that many men were killed yearly, new men were 
continually coming in and old men_ leaving, and 


thus the old men had just begun to get acquainted 
with the new men when they left and others came. 

Parker and Ericson, with a few others, had been 
at No. 1 for a number of years, and had become 
quite hardened to seeing their comrades fall un- 
der thes knifésofs the’ Chinaman or the bullet 
from the gun or pistol of a drunken cow-puncher ; 
for a cow-puncher very seldom troubled the po- 
lice unless under the influence of liquor, but on 
the contrary was always willing to aid them. 

After reaching the barracks, Ericson hastened 
at once to the bedroom of the captain, but was 
checked at the door by the post surgeon. 

“Parker will be unfit for duty for several 
weeks, and cannot be disturbed for a few days,” 
he said. 

“For a few days!” exclaimed the anxious lieu- 
tenant, “but I’ve got to see him this instant.” 

“It is impossible,’ the surgeon said firmly. 
“Besides sustaining several serious wounds about 
the body, he has received a fracture at the base 
of the brain which has rendered him unconscious, 
in which condition he is likely to remain all night.” 

But I’ve got to see him. The reputation of 
No. 1 ees upon my seeing him.” 

“Ti Leshould operate now he might die. As 
soon as he regains consciousness [| will operate, 
and after that you may see him—not before,” and 
the surgeon stepped quickly into the room and 
shut the door in the lieutenant’s face. 





(Continued in the June Radiator.] 
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With the high school baseball season on the 
the 
has 


winner of 
Our 


home stretch the championship 
Suburban League is in doubt. 


done good work this year, and will complete its 


team 


first season in the league with credit to Somer- 
ville High Schools. At present there are more 


victories than losses to our credit, a fact of en- 


couragement. Somerville has participated in 
some exciting games this season, and has shown 
itself to be in ithe successful class. Interest in the 


league has perhaps helped the student body to 
support the team better than in previous years. 
Support is what a team needs at all times, and 
when it receives it the effect may usually be seen 
in an increased number of victories. 
2mRR ®R 

At the invitation of Representative Underhill 
the Senior class of the English School visited the 
Under the 
leadership of Mr. Hatch and a guide the various 


state house one afternoon last month. 


points of interest in the building were visited, and 
each and every member of the class had the privi- 
lege of shaking hands with Governor Foss. A 
short talk on legislation was given to the class by 
Mr. Underhill in one of 
during which he explained some of the compli- 


the committee rooms, 
cated machinery of law making in our common- 
wealth. The visit of the Senior class to the state 
house is looked forward ito each year by. the mem- 
bers of the class, and Mr. Underhill’s kindness is 
deeply appreciated. 


The Senior Soiree and the Junior Dance have 
successfully passed with great credit to both com- 
Only four important events remain on 
the calendar for the rest of the year, namely, 
Mr. Baxter’s reception for the Latin School, the 
Senior reception and Class Day for the English 
These 
events mean much to the Seniors who have but 
little more school life. 

The last few weeks of school are always busy 


mittees. 


school, and last, but not least, graduation. 


ones. Warm weather is trying in school, and 
many succumb to “spring fever.” However, 


school work is as important or more so in the last 
term as in any other part of the year. Remember, 


‘“All’s well that ends well.” 


eRe eR 


Carelessness is one of the greatest faults with 
which the human race is obliged to contend. A 
striking lesson of the effects of carelessness may 
forest fires 
which occur throughout the nation every spring 
and autumn. 


be found in the numerous terrible 
It is true no doubt that many of 
these fires are set by sparks from trains, but think 
of the incredible number which occur from pure 
carelessness. 

A supposedly burnt match thrown by the way- 
side, a carelessly extinguished camp fire, or other 
seemingly trifling things may be the cause of a 
conflagration destroying life and property. Think 
this over, gentle reader, and if you are one of the 
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kind who are apt to be careless along the line of 
fire, reform at once. 
eer 


On April 28 the Latin School celebrated the 
fifty-ninth anniversary of the founding of the 
school. After a few introductory remarks by Mr. 
Baxter, a most interesting programme was given 
as follows :— 
Singing—"The Flag. 

The school. 
Solo—“Lullaby” from “Jocelyn.” 
Mildred R. Leavitt, 711. 
Reading—“Bear Story”........ James R. Lowell 
Naliae Ds Curtiery i 


39 


Violin solo, 
Grace M. Rockwell, ’11. 
Solo—*The Swallows.” 
Helen Weekes, 711. 
Male quartette—‘The Bells of Shandon.” 

J. William M. Parks, ’12; G. Alexander Haskell, 
i sjonn F. eDardis; 12 Norvilles L, 
Milmore, 711. 

Hon. Edward Glines, class of 1869, gave the 
address, which was an inspiring one. He related 
some of the happenings in the city hall when it 
was his schoolroom and when it was his office. 
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He urged the need of military training for the 
boys, and said that he would be glad to see the 
time when there was a Somerville battalion, As 
for the girls, he felt that their duty was devotiom 
to the home. 

The address was followed by another selection . 
by the male quartette, “Winter Song.” Then alf 
arose and two y ihe) Stary 
Spangled Banner,” accompanied by Miss Rock- 
well on the violin. Kk. 

ey Rr ese 


sang’ stanzas of 


All material for the June Rapraror must be in 
the hands of the editorial staff by May 26. The 
Rapraror hopes to publish as good a year book 
as has been gotten out in previous years. In 
order to do this we need the hearty co-operation 
of the student body. 

As customary, the June number will be sold by 
subscription only. The subscription 
have been issued, and may be obtained from the: 


blanks: 


class editors. 


It is, perhaps, unnecessary to remind the 


Seniors that there is no pleasanter souvenir of 


graduation than the June number of _ the: 


RADIATOR. 


0+ 09 0 


Senlorm Solvee 


The Senior soiree took place at Anthoine 
Academy on May 9, and was a great success. 
The patrons were Mr. Baxter and Mr: Avery, and 
the matrons Mrs. Baxter and Mrs. Avery. The 
hall was very prettily decorated in Japanese style. 
Long streamers of pink and white wistaria blos- 
soms were stretched across the hall from the bal- 
cony and roof, and Japanese lanterns and para- 
sols were arranged very artistically among the 
blossoms. A good number were present, but the 
hall was not overcrowded, and many enjoyed the 
event from the balcony. Excellent music was 
furnished by Neptune’s orchestra, which intro- 
duced a pleasant surprise by suddenly striking up 
the tune of ‘“Somervilla” during one of the dances, 
an innovation which was received in so enthusi- 
astic a manner that the orchestra was obliged to 
give several encores. At the end of the evening 


every one present must certainly have felt that it 
was one of the most enjoyable dances of the sea- 
son. The committee deserve great credit for the 
efficiency of their work in carrying the whole 
affair through without a hitch. 


oo -0-Q-e 6 —_—____- —__— — 


The Junior Dance 


The Junior dance was held at Anthoine Acad- 
emy on the evening of April 25. It was very welf 
attended and exceptionally well carried out. 
Dancing followed the reception given by Messrs. 
3axter and Avery and their respective wives, 
while Neptune’s orchestra rendered most excel- 
lent music. The floor was in charge of the presi- 
dents of the class, acting as floor directors, as— 
sisted by a large committee. 

In a word, the dance was a complete success, 
and a credit to the class of 1912. 
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Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Class Editor. 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


Oh, what is so rare as a day in May, 

As swiftly from school we steal! 
To have no troubles, to chase care away, 

And all school’s wounds to heal. 
But some one had heard and had seen with his 

eyes 
The youths secretly go forth; 
They were called to the front with many “Oh, 
mys,” 

And this was their little report. 

Fallistisscuilty soi this:. “li the “Charest river 
freezes in winter, would Parke Snow?” 
(St.) Martin’s Day. ’Tis well. 

Every dog has his day. 

Teacher: -“At this point, what is 
mood?” 

Russ: “Subjunctive.” 

Rush the ether doctor. e 

Miss Blaser is still in doubt. Will some one 
kindly inform her if Mt. Vernon is still in Vir- 
‘ginia? 

A big paper here, another one there; 

Scholars are running, teachers despair. 

“Teacher, sign this; teacher, make haste” ; 

Hurrah! now I’ve got a certificate. 

Fallis has a book now in publication entitled 
“Married Men Make the Best Husbands.”. 

From the number of notes passed in one might 
write a better obituary column, because of 
the many dead ones around here. 


Macbeth’s 
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We are well represented on the diamond by 
O’Donoghue, Fallis, and Williams. 

Teacher: “What’s the matter to-day, class?’ 

Briliant One: “Hookworms, a sudden attack.” 

Officer, kindly collect the forced laugh. 

Woman suffrage; they must be suffering yet, 
after all that was said about them in IV. Eng- 
lish 3. 


, 


Will and Will, the tuberculosis twins. 

Lawns cut cheap. The Somerville Cut-Ups 
have gone into a cutting business. The syndicate 
have interviewed the city engineer in regard to 
signing a contract for cutting the grass. For 
prices see Brown, 

For the last time we will bury poor Duncan. 
He has been murdered by each English division 
in school, and each time he came back. “It’s 
hard to keep a good man down, but read the 
tombstones.” ; 

Owing to the great number of shows going on 
in our midst, the premier stock company will not 
give a show this month, but watch for the last 
number. 

To hear some of the Seniors say soirée would 
almost lead you to think that they had studied 
French. 

SOCIETY NOTE. 

Meskill, with his new thoroughbred, was seen 
driving with Newhall and Robinson. Jerry says 
that this horse could do a mile in two minutes, ex- 
cept that the distance is too far. 

The 0 
sence. Bowlby says they remind him of the At- 
lantic Monthly, they are so different. 


“Laughydills” are conspicuous by their ab- 
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Itrancis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


Some baseball team is ours. 
The Junior dance was a great success. 


Rosenauer would like to know who won the 
pennant in the Peloponnesian League. 


Leon is sure on his way to Harvard—‘“on his 
own hook.” 
Bob Richards has an eye for the ball. 
One pleasant noonday recess 
Some thirteen little boys 
Were flinging ’round a baseball, 
And making lots of noise. 
At 12.15 the bell rang out, 
But still the boys did play, 
Then, sneaking late through the corridor, 
Met a teacher on the way. 
They ———_——__——1—_____, 


Sut 
never again! 

B—nr—e doesn’t like to go out on Highland 
avenue. There are too many horses there. 
They remind him of his Latin. 

How’s that? Trot! 

Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Life is but an empty dream, 

Manager Richards in his slumbers 
Thinks he has a winning team. 

This-is the season for “that tired feeling.” A 
good way to keep your brains from getting rusty 
is to contribute to the June Raprator. RE- 
MEMBER that. next month’s issue of the 
Rapiator will be the last this year—and the best. 
Others are making every effort to have it so. 
Why should you shirk? 

One for the physicists :— 

Where is the centre of gravity located in a 
doughnut? 

York has water on the knee. 
gests that he wear pumps. 

M. Angelo Whittaker is never seen Maho his 
crayons. 

O'Donoghue has graduated to the long ones. 
Only two left, Hall and Thayer. 

Visitor: “Who’s that gent with the Algebraic 
expression on his face?” 

Che that serialie 


C—h—n sug- 


1s 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
-Thomas West, Jr., Assistant. 

Farrow has a very wicked saying when the Ger- 
man period is over. 

Answer all advertisements of vacuum cleaning 
to Miss Wh—ti—g. 

Merrill’s favorite expression: 
don’t know how to say it—but!?” 

Come one, come all, and join the private divi- 
sion in geometry. 

During Division Four’s Latin period you can 
hear ee turn over in his grave just as if he 
were a mill wheel. 

Miss Coy says she is just crazy to have her 
name appear under the scandals. 

Teacher (to the class): “Howard is the 
riest little dog you ever saw.” 

G—rl—nd was heard to say that he attends the 
kindergarten. 

M—r—i—l, how long is it since you became an 
errand boy? 

Miss Tr—l—a—s has a very close friend in the 
person of her cat, Nero. 


*1—er—er—I 


Mela 


Gillis (reciting): “Alpicos—ain’t that the in— 
habitants?” 
Teacher: “Two-legged or four?” 


M—ss—r is looking forward to the time wher 
he can go to a school where he can take up a 
study that will do him some good. Cheer up! 
Don’t be down-hearted. 

Our ball team is going better. 

Here’s the line-up for the Junior game: Givan, 
VV ecto Dans PiCianoes Gbts. — PieldaaieDes 
Veen Urine adden: (cise kLOpiinis 
serarkens p, 

Shea doesn’t believe 
more. 

We miss you, Bill! 

Give us a few notes now and then, 
So as to change’ the monotony. 

Well, we won, 11-5. Maybe we didn’t 

Simple Simon—Rob—s—n. 

Going, going, gone! One playground ticket. 

Anybody lost a wheel? 

Just look in Room 12. 


in coming to school any 


play! 
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Wilfred W. Chandler, Class Editor. 
Alfred B. Sullivan, Assistant, 
Class Day officers: Orator, Alfred B. Sullivan; 
nistorian,. Francis ~Rourke? “prophets, > Leshe 
Knox and Ruth Sargent; presentation commit- 


tee, Wilfred' W. Chandler, Helen Lamb, Ruth 
Young; ivy planting committee, Ernest Fisher, 
Zillah Campbell, Harry Smith; arrangement 


‘committee, Lawrence Heath, Ruth Dillon, James 
Morrison. 

In a recent election Purdy was chosen class 
photographer. 


Fogerty (in German): “Beim General hath er’ 


“He found the general’s leg.” Also, 


ge funden.” 
“In the: light of the 


“Im Schatten der Baume.” 
moon.” 

Fox wants to know if you could get the air of 
Melusina by opening the window during music. 

Boothby is becoming interested in his German. 
He now wants to know if the ‘Kaiser was at the 
Chelsea fire. 

Hamann is growing wise. Listen to his latest: 
“Tf IV. History D was ‘placed in an incubator, 
what would Hatch?” ; 

A new song for physiology: “Where the lungs 
are the heart is near-ly.” 

As an image in a mirror appears reversed, Sul- 
livan would like to be informed if a bill for pic- 
tures when held in front of a mirror will appear 
to be a receipt. 

We have all sorts of poets, but we have not the 
poet Laurie-yet. 

Information wanted! If a Spaniard entered 
High School, would he be a Senor (Senior)? 

Waldron wants to know if the National Bank 
was a sand bank. 

Where some members of Division A are pre- 
paring tor:— 

Morrison—School for Janitors. 
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Boothby—B. U. (if she goes there). 
Fogarty—Wherever he can get in. 
Miss Wood—New England Preservatory. 





Randal—Where “the breaking waves dashed 
high.” 

Leighton—An editor’s position. 

Sullivan—A seat in the Senate. 

Anderson—The farm. 

Laurie—Wherever it is all baseball and 


hockey. 
Cole—Head of the English department at Le/ 
land Stanford. 
Clark—Floor-walker in Woolworth’s. 
Ward—Simmons College. 
Cutler—Demonstrator for toys. 
Miss Scott—Bridesmaid for Miss Wood. 
Miss Golden—Nothing. 
Turner—To keep an eye on Boothby. 
Smith—Where they live on mathematics. 
Berquist—Where he can hear a dog’s tongue 
hum and smell new-mown hay. 
Miss Hopkins—A chemical laboratory. 


Bloomer—A pilot on the East Boston ferry. 
Heath—Cook on an aeroplane. 
Chapman—Mexico with the army. 
Rourke—Carrying music for the Glee Club. 
Chandler—Where they'll pass in notes. 

A Waldron—Sporting editor for the Ladies’ 


Home Journal. 

Ball—Colleague of Carrie Nation. 

Miss Thomas—German instructor at Carlyle. 

Farrow—To play football for Jackson College. 

Fox—President of the Chelsea and Saugus 
Railroad. 

Hamann—Wireless operator on a Mystic river 
liner. 

Stetson—Where they do nothing but dance. 

Glover—He doesn’t know where he’s going, 
but he’s on the way. 
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Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 

From what was heard from various individuals, 
everybody enjoyed the Junior dance. The dance 
was well carried out, and was a credit to the class 
of 1912. 

After the dance :— 

First Junior: “Did you use the East Boston 


LeLiycn 
Second Junior: “No. She lives in Chelsea.” 
In History :— 
Seacher:) | “Give “the events. im thes life ot 


Pericles.” 

Brine, after relating a few events, thinks a mo- 
ment, and responds: “That’s all in the life of 
Pericles, because he died.” 

Brigandi is called the barber of Room 
They say he is a little shaver. 

If Rogers is slim, is Howard Stout? 

If Clarence lost his Hart, would Everett Hunt? 

P—t—n (in History): ‘Does a person suffer 
much when he drinks a cup of poison hemlock?” 

ieatiterc. sot thatel know off 

P—t—n: “Gee! I am going to take some.” 

Upt—n is an official umpire of the Grammar 
School League; this probably accounts for his 
battered appearance of late. He claims that 
when in doubt it is a safe proposition to decide 
in favor of the home team. 

Said Johnny Norton’s pa to his ma: “Our son 
Johnny will disgrace us yet by playing on that 
hive school team. [he papers say “he is the 
greatest stealer of bases in the league.” 

It is rumored that P—t—n is to go on the pro- 
fessional stage after graduation. How true it is 
we cannot Say. 

Up—t—n claims that he has raised his hat from 


3X. 





a cap. 
M—rd—n: “I told Art I had only ten cents to 
my name.” 
P—k—r: “What did he do?” ; 
M—rd—n: “He tried to borrow it of me.” 
Nelson’s new pronunciation: “Arkidimes.” 
O by (in French): “A little while and the 


silence began again!! Hist!!” 
Sad, sad, sad, 

Is now our doleful refrain, 
For we have failed to get our C, 


And the subject must be tried again. 
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Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 
Notes! One last demand. Next month’s 


Rapravor is the final one for 1911, and we want 
this column to be the best yet. 

Two of Tennyson’s latest: “Isles of the King” 
and “Eden Garden.” Have you read them? “Tf 
not, apply to Miss S , Room 19. 


Professors Steve's 7 So—bere’s new inven- 





tion, the best hat cleaner on the market. Hats 
cleaned while you wait. ’ 
Doesn't Thomp—n comb his hair pretty? The 


girls think so, anyway. 
We wonder why Ch—ffee takes his freehand 
drawing lessons in the afternoon nowadays! 
Only a few more days of school. 
every one count. 


English Teacher (having explained a rhetoric 
lesson): “Are there any questions which you wish 
to ask?” 

McG—nn: “What. has become of that statuette 
that used to be over the calendar?” 


Get out your dictionary!) L s knows three 
new words, and, judging from his present “super- 
cilious’”’ manner, a “superficial” observer might 
be led to think that any further education would 
be “superfluous.” 


Let us make 





Wheeler 
BishOp 
Nichols 
Doane 
FlahErty 
LoveRing 
Shea 
Alexander says that that black eye of his was 
the result of a collision with a door in a dark 
room; but (secretly) we wonder how the other 
fellow looked. 
A pair of sweet names,—Hunnewell and 
Lovering. ai | 
ere’s success to the Sophomore ball team! 
Better late than never. 
Bullard is right there with his straw hat. 
We hope to see a great many of the present 
Sophomore class as Juniors next year. 
We wonder where and how W—I—r gets all his 
classy ties. 
Ch—ffee is some French student. 


Yes? Nop 
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Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion H. Metcalf, Assistant. 


If you want to be an expert at galvanizing a bi- 
cycle tire, visit Al—s in Room 10. 

E—t—s, the puzzler of all higher mathe- 
maticians, can easily find the “square rut” of a 
number. 

If K—t—g lands in Europe, where will How- 
Jand? 

If a horse can neigh every day for a year, how 
many times can Journét? 





If a cat chases a mouse every time he. sees one, 
how many will Pauline Chase? 

If Giles can hive three swarms of bees every 
hour, how many can Fla-hive? 

If our aeronaut Br—m landed on a rubber mat, 
what will Raymond Land-on? 

If it takes W—Il—-y three years to can “what,” 
how long will it take Ch—h—m to Can “if” (f)? 

If Superior is the largest lake in the world, how 
big is Helen Lake? 

Who are those two brilliant youths in Divi- 
sion H? 

They never come back—but Rennie came back. 

Division M thinks it strange that Judge Pyn- 
cheon sat all night after his death without movy- 
ing. 

All Miss R—s—’s good resolutions come to 
naught! 

Oh, doesn’t W—sh love a-l-g-e-b-r-a! 

Miss M—g—n has resolved never to take part 
in another entertainment. 

“Kid” Hall was accidentally shot in the leg 
some weeks ago, and during his absence was 
missed very much by his schoolmates. Here is a 
poem in memoriam :— 

“It was only a little bullet, 

Of calibre twenty-two ; 

Kid says it’s in there yet, 
Because it didn’t go through.” 


‘ 





It is rumored Ch—h—m studied every day of 
tthe past vacation. 

Our ball team is coming along finely under the 
management of Stewart and the hearty co-opera- 
tion of the members. 
~ Is W—l—-y classy enough for our school team? 
Well, I guess! 
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Don’t forget that Sophomore baseball team. 


Scannell has lost a tooth. 
Guess it’s the wisdom one. 


Oh, you dime novels!!—Paul. 


Teather: “You should consider doing this 
Latin your business.” 

Le—and: “If Latin is business, I am bank- 
rupt.”’ 


Iggeldy, wugguldy, Wiz, WOZ, wink, 
Studies are nice—I don’t think. 


They say Palmer has a very large vocabulary. 
Is that so, Raymond? 


Num quam iterum—Mae. 
McAlpine_has got used to Miss Sharkey. 


“O’Gorry” is some ball player! Believe me. 


14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denny, Assistant. 

Just think of Ry—n supporting a family on fif- 
teen cents per day! Isn’t it horrible to think of? 

If Richter’s liquid air will do all he says it will, 
we would like a gallon immediately for some of 
Walsh’s “hot air.” 

Seale swallowed a spoon and couldn’t stir. 

Teacher: “What Ehglish word comes from the 
verb ‘spolio’?” 

Pupil: “Sapolio.” 

Hood and ‘Thiery have 
knowledge from standing 
Hope they didn’t crush it. 

Anderson is the teachers’ joy, and Wood is 
their affliction. 


varied 
dictionary. 


acquired a 
on the 


Dick Townsend has a,job in a bank as draft 
clerk. (He opens and shuts windows.) 
The farmer's man Was reining up, 
The rain was raining down; 
The king was reignitg over all 
The country and the town. 


oe 








S—a 
world laughs with you.” 
S—a 

Hood’s composition for making milk out of 
flour and water has been bought by the govern- 
ment. 

Now for the last column. 
abundance of good notes. 


the 
Exit 


e heard the sayingy 
He 


e with heavy trampling. 


Laugh and 
(TCR) Hee 








Please pass in an 
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editor drew her desk nearer to 


The exchange 
the open window, and neatly arranged the papers, 


those she had read on her right, and those she 
was to read on her left. 

“Just think, mother, my work is almost done. 
Piucmipatieslash pile Ol paperse til have: to read: 
It hardly seems ees Why, it doesn’t seem 
any time at all since I wrote my first column. 
Mne nowe this issnext to*the/ last?) ‘Oh; welll, I 
must get to work.” 

‘Before you begin please hand me my glasses, 
said her mother, who was sitting across the room. 

“Here they are, mother. “Now here goes!” 

She picked up a paper with a neat cover and 
glanced hastily through it. 

“Here is a nice paper. The Brocktonia never 
fails to be good. The only trouble with it is that 
it doesn’t visit us very often. We hope it will 
come more often next year than it has this. 
‘Peasant Life in Russia’ is excellent, and goes far 
ahead of any article of that kind that I have read 
this winter. Well, I’ve finished with that.” 

The girl read for quite a while, not stopping to 
criticise until she had read several papers. 

“Well! There seems to be a run of good 
BiOieen tis. tune. -. heszCastle ol-Peaces*in’ the 
Item, is just corking, mother. The Quarterly 


” 


Tatler always has good stories, and the March 
edition is no exception. Somehow | think it was 
the Quarterly Tatler which objected to love 
stories, but there is one in this. However, it was 


the exchange editor who objected, and of course 
she doesn’t rule the entire paper. The Courier 
from Boise, Idaho, is certainly a good paper. 
Please come again, Courier, and rest assured that 


you will be very welcome. The Iliad (Troy, 
N. Y.), the Review (Galveston, Tex.), and the 
Glasgowian (Glasgow, Ky.), are three new ex- 


changes, and all three come some distance. 
Their covers are all very simple and very neat. 
It is quite a shock to open the Glasgowian. and 
find it printed on such a poor quality of paper. 
You could certainly improve that; but cheer up! 
The stories and, in fact, everything else are very 
good. The Iliad and the Review are in no way 
disappointing.” 

The exchange editor took up another magazine.. 

“Tt seems good to see the High School Herald 


and the Lawrence High School Bulletin once: 
more. They have both been absent for some: 
time. Both are as good as usual. In the Mel-- 


rose High ae School Life, is a most interest- 
ing story, called ‘Unpremeditated.’ You must 


read it, mother. I wonder whether a boy or a 
girl wrote it. I should think a big school like 


Waltham High could put out a better paper than 
it does. I don’t mean that the stories are poor, 
or anything like that. There’s something wrong 
with it, but I can’t put my finger on the trouble. 
I do wish that the Purple and Gold would not mix 
the literary matter and the advertisements. I 
nearly always miss part of the paper because they 
do that. The High School Advocate has some- 


thing a great many papers lack, and that is a 
long list of editorials. Every department of this 


paper is worth reading, not once, but many times. 
The Dome has returned after a time, and it brings. 
its usual good story and clever sketches. 

“Well, mother, I’m through. I have read until 
my eyes ache, and have written until my hand has 
the writer’s cramp. Now I'll go out for a walk. 
Please tell Mary to put the papers in my room, 
and don’t let her destroy any, for I must have 
every one for help on my column, ‘As Others See 
Us, which we have each June. Don’t forget- 
Yes, I'll get the bread. Good-by.” 
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The engagement of Helen Jones, of Somerville, 
to Walter Taylor, English, 03, is announced. 

Eulah Sias, English, ’10, is employed as private 
secretary for Dr, Emerson, of the Forest Hills 
Hospital. 

Carrie Mulock, English, ’09, was recently mar- 
ried to Gardner Campbell, of Wakefield. = Mr. 
Campbell is the editor of a Wakefield weekly 
paper. 

The engagement of Alice Trochu, English, ‘01, 
to Louis Swett, Harvard, ’04, of Malden, is an- 
nounced, 

The class of 1900 of the English High School 
held its annual reunion at the home of Miss Ruth 
Tufts, of West Medford, on April 22. ; 

Ray ashedds Ernelish 1702, Mew) lege O77 Ms 
draughtsman with the Massachusetts Highway 
Commission, Boston. 

The engagement of Mabel Gardner, English, 
01, to Forrest Miller, of Somerville, is announced. 

Amelia Laurent, English, ’03, was married re- 
cently to P. Armand Vincent, of this city. 

Samuel Armstrong, English, ’00, Technology, 
02. is assistant division engineer for the New 
York Central Railroad. 

Margaret Russell, English, 05, was married in 
April to John Weinheimer, of Lexington. 

Karl Pauly, S: HiS.,.°92,-Technology, 796, is 
electrical engineer with the General Electric Com- 
pany, Schenectady, N. Y. 

Harry Chandler, English, 04, Technology, ‘08, 
is with the Monsanto Chemical Works, St. Louis, 
Mo. 

Edna Higbie, of Waltham, was married recently 
to Charles Smith, English, 206, who is employed 
as a passenger brakeman on the Boston & Maine 
Railroad. 

James Kidder, English, ’01, Technology, ’06, is 
with the traffic department, New England Tele- 
phone & Telegraph Company, Boston, Mass. 
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Lillian Treadwell, Latin, 09, who is\studying at 
Ypsilanti (Mich.) Normal College, was the win- 
ner of the gold medal in the women’s contest of 
the Michigan Oratorical League held recently in 
Normal Hall. The Oratorical League is com- 
posed of a number of Michigan colleges. Miss 
Treadwell spoke on “The Strangers in Our 
Midst.” The freshness of her treatment of the 
subject, the immigration question, the attractive 
manner in which she presented her facts, the logic 
and shrewdness of her convictions, and her en- 
gaging delivery easily won for her the first place. 
At a recent meeting of the senior class to elect 
the participants in the class day exercises, Miss 
Treadwell was chosen valedictorian. 

Ona “A. “Evans;* Latin:*’07,. 18° chasniatians ee 
baccalauréate committee of the class of 1911 at 
Radcliffe. 


Dr. Harold W. Ayres, Latin, ’99, has just suc- 
cessfully passed_.an examination for the position 
of first lieutenant in the medical service of the 
Massachusetts militia, a position to which he was 
recently appointed. 

Helen Burt, Latin, 710, and Grace Burt, Latin 
‘O07, were members of the chorus at the minstrel 
show given recently by the Boston University 
girls in Sleeper Hall. 

“Steve” Mahoney, Latin, ’08, who made a name 
for himself while in High School, is playing first 
base for the Boston College baseball team, of 
which he is captain. He was also a member of 
the Fulton debating team, which recently defeated 
the team from Georgetown. 

Florence L. McCoy, Latin, ’01, Tufts, “05, was 
recently married to Arthur Jay Brown, of Brook- 
lyn, N. Y. Since her graduation from college, 
Miss McCoy has taught in the high schools of 
Stonington, Conn., and Hardwick, Vt. 

On May 1 Dorothy S. Hopkins, Latin, 08, was 
married to Leland A. Winchenbach, of Waldo- 
boro, Me. 
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The engagement is announceed of Susie A. 
Cutler, Latin, 07, to Dr. Sidney W. Stevens, of 
Medfield, formerly of Somerville. 

A pretty wedding took place May 1, when 
Elizabeth B. McComsey, of Jamaica Plain, was 
married to Louis Carr Doyle, Latin, ’00, Harvard, 
‘04, Law School, 07. Mr. and Mrs. Doyle will 
reside in Cambridge. 

John Leavitt, Latin, ’06, Tufts, ’10, is employed 
as electrical ‘engineet by the General Electric 
Company in Schenectady, N. Y. 

“Bob “Burns. Latins 05. Dartinouth, “09° 1s *em- 
ployed by the American Cloak and Suit Company 
of New York. 

Ellen Ford, Latin, ’07, is studying at St. Cath- 
erine’s Academy, St. Catherine, Conn. 

Edna A. Whitney, Latin, 06, Smith, °10, has 
been appointed assistant teacher in the Spring- 
field (N. J.) High School. 
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Edwin Hall, English, 04, Technology, ’08, is. 
with the experimental department, Goodyear Tire 
& Rubber Company, Akron, O. 


Hiram Hammett, Somerville High School, ’80, 
is engagec in the manufacturing of locomotive 
specialties ana machinery, Troy, N. Y. 


announced of Elaine W.. 
08, to Montford P. Fitch, of East 


The engagement. is 
Ward, Latin, 
Sebago, Me. 


At a meeting of the Tufts junior class held re- 
cently in B allou Hall, William S. Maulsby, Latin, 
08, was elected class historian. 


Linwood E. Snowman, Latin, ’00, Harvard, ’04, 
has held a responsible position as head of the 
bureau of municipal finance in Porto Rico for the 
past five years. 


Lilla M. Alger, Latin, ’98, is now teachiny in 
the Millbury (Mas S.) teh School. 


——————s +0 +0-@-0-6 +0. 


AFHLETICS 


Somerville, 4; Malden, 2 


Somerville opened the season by 
Malden, 4-2, at Broadway field April 19. The 
game was close and interesting throughout. Up 
to the eighth inning the score was 1-1, Malden 
scoring in the eighth with two down, and Somer- 
ville in the fourth with two out. Both Queen and 
Laurie pitched good ball, Laurie striking out four 
men and allowing six hits, and Queen striking out 
nine and allowing four hits. The hits off Laurie 
were scattered and useless, while those off Queen 
came in the eighth inning, and scored three men. 
Malden made two double plays, one in the third, 
when Garland was doubled at first on Laurie’s at- 
tempt to sacrifice, which resulted in a pop fly, and 
again in the sixth, when Dickson was doubled at 
net on Laurie’s fly to shortstop. 

oth Crockett and Butler hit well for Maier 
Pacer scoring a double and a single out of four 
times up, and Butler only a double, scoring on a 
single by Turner. 

Somerville’s hits were all singles, Norton: get- 
ting two, Garland and Laurie one each. Three of 
the four in the eighth inning, combined with base 


defeating 


on balls, enabled Williams, Garland, and Laurie 
to tally. 

Malden’s scoring came in the last.two innings. 
Her first run came in the eighth, when an error 
by Dickson and a two-bagger scored Sly. The 
other came in the ninth. Butler, the first man up,. 
knocked a two-bagger and scored on Turner’s: 
single. 

Somerville scored in the fourth. With two 
out, Parks drew a pass, stole second, and then 
third, and walked home when Townsend reached 


second on Gerrish’s error. Again in the eighth, 


their last! tumesata bat. Garland and: Laurie; the: 
first two men up, singled, Williams drew a pass, 


and the bases were filled. All scored on Norton's: 

single. 
Ouneent 

son and Garland, 


the Malden pitcher, hit two men, Dick- 
but both worked into double 


plays. The summary :— 

Linnie S Pee es thee Wien oe Wren 4 a 67 Beg 
SOPOT VDL Geis akttel. Pate 6, a 00010003 —4 
NICE I ime outer eerecgse ane kng & 00000001 1—2 

Runs—Sly, Butler, Parks, Williams, Garland, 
Laurie. Two-base hits—Crockett, Butler. Sac- 


rifice hit—Sly. Umpire—Henry. 
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Somerville, 4; Rindge, 6 

Rindge defeated Somerville Wednesday after- 
noon, April 19, at Broadway field, 6-4. Holmes 
pitched for Somerville and allowed eight hits, 
striking out five men. Fitzgerald, for Rindge, 
struck out eleven and allowed six hits. - The same 
team played as in. the morning game,.except for 
Bradley, Knox, and Holmes. Armstrong, of 
Rindge, knocked a home run, the only one this 
season on the local grounds, in the third inning. 
He was five times at bat, but only once reached 
first base. Murphy, four times “up, struck, out 
twice and got two singles. Krigger was at bat 
four times, and reached first every time but one. 
The summary :— 


ues AS Se rites ibe Lee ote > OT S20 
|S Mead NepSae es seen are 1010 0 2°0 2 0—6 
Somerville sash Wester es ake 00100111 0—4 

Runs—Scully, Armstrong, Murphy, Kelliher, 
Krigger (2), Norton, Parks, Townsend, Knox. 


Home run—Armstrong. Two-baggers—Krigger, 
Norton. Umpire—Fitzgerald. 
+O @-O°G 0+ @-0 
Medford, 6; Somerville, 5 
Medford won. from Somerville, 6-5,-in a close 
ten-inning game Saturday, April 22, at Medford. 
AS the diamond was bordered by 


bleachers ,and 
fences, and then bleachers’ in centre-field, twenty- 
one hits were scored. Many of these would not 
have been safe except for the arrangement of the 
field. Fahey’s all-around playing was brilliant 
and steady. He struck out thirteen, and scored 
three doubles and one run. Davidson, taking 
Cosgrove’s place, got a double'and a triple out of 
twice at bat. 

For Somerville, Fallis hit well, getting three 
hits out of four times at bat. Norton was “on 
deck,” as usual, scoring a home run when runs 


were needed. Laurie pitched well and got two 
hits. The summary :— 

Brings prt wee ee 123.4.) 697 S39 geb0 
Dledord acess tn 0 0 0-0 Oo Oke ies 
SOMen Vile em ana eyes 1:0:41-0'0.0 \35030) 50535 


Runs—Fahey, Lawless, Davidson (2), Twombly 
(2), Williams, Norton (2), Fallis, Laurie... Home 
run—Norton. Three-baggers—EFEarly, Davidson. 
Two-baggers — Fahey (3), Davidson. Stolen 
bases—Fallis (4), Parks (2), Williams, Norton, 
Townsend (2), Picks, Twombly, Baldry, Day (2). 
Bases on balls—Off Fahey (4), off Laurie (2). 
Struck out—By Fahey (13),\by Laurie (9); Um- 
pire—Henry. 
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Somerville, 10; Lverett, 5 


Somerville scored its second victory in the Sub- 
urban League by defeating Everett, 10-5, at Ever- 
ett April 29. Everett lost. its third league game. 
Laurie was effective, although hit pretty freely at 
times. He. gave but one pass. Munroe,. for 
Everett, weakened in the sixth, and was replaced 
by Murray. Dickson and Townsend fielded well, 
but were weak in. stick work.  Fallis got two 
singles and a double, and a base on an error. 
Hunt batted well for the home team, scoring a 
three-bagger and a two-bagger. 

In the fourth Somerville went entirely 
the ‘batting order, and four runs 
Townsend fanned and Dickson drew a_ pass. 
Knox reached first on Shepard’s error, and Laurie 
and Williams ‘got singles. A wild pitch by Mun- 
roe, and four runs were scored. Norton reached 
first on an error, and Fallis singled. Brickley 
pulled down a drive by Parks labeled for three 
bases. This ended the scoring. A double play, 
Norton and Williams, spoiled Everett’s chances 
for scoring. 

Somerville tallied two. more in the sixth. 
Shepard permitted Williams to reach first again 
by a muffed ball. Fallis and Parks smashed out 
two-baggers. Parks stole third, but was left on 
base. Munroe dropped one over the-fence for 
two bases, and Brickley flied to Townsend. 
Hoyle hit to Johnny Norton, who made a pretty 
stop and throw to first. 

In the seventh Somerville scored two on two 
bases on balls, an error, anda batting rally. 
Shepard placed a Texas leaguer back of second 
base, and scored on Gould’s, hit to left field. 
Murry hit a liner to Parks, who caught Gould at 
the plate. 

Laurie popped up a fly in the ninth that there 
was some question about. Finally the umpire de- 
cided it to be a foul. On:his next chance Laurie 


around 
were scored. 


struck out. Norton singled and stole, but was 
caught at third. 
For Everett, Hoyle and Sweetland singled. 


With two down, Murray hit safe, filling the bases. 
Hunt hit a three-bagger, scoring three runs. 
‘Knox ended the game by catching Campbell’s 
high foul. The summary :— 





Lanings is. fendi soe 12 3°40 69% ng 
SOmMerville Asoc. wate oenres 101402 2 0 0—10 
Everette). 20 otic. eo oe 0*.0: tebe One 

Two-base hits—Parks, Fallis, Hunt, Munroe, 


Three-base hits—Hunt. Sacrifice hits—Parks, 





Knox. Stolen bases—Norton (2), 
Knox, Munroe (3), Brickley, Gould (2). 
on balls—By Munroe (4), by Murray (4). 

out—Laurie (9), Munroe (10), Murray (2). 
pire—Henry. 


Bases 
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FOR SALE 


A gas range in perfect running order, 
Inquire at room 8, Litchfield Building 


Gilman Square, Somerville. 


LITCHFIELD STUDIO 


‘Photographs That Almost Speak”’ 


Telephones Booklet on request 


Fallis, Parks, | 


Struck | 
Um- | 





| TELEPHONE 123-2 








CLIFTON BEDFORD 
236 in. high 214 in. high 


The New ARROW 


Notch COLLARS 


15c., 2 for 25¢. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 





J. A. Marsh Coal Company 
No 38-40 Park Street 


Telephone 319 Somerviile, Mass, 


FRANCIS M. WILSON & 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330 103 CROSS STREET 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 
Undertakers 


353 MIEDFORD ST. 





GEORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross St., Somerville, Mass. 
Capers 


<\ All Kinds of DRY Wood 
y always on hand 


Cut Any Length 











Split Any Size 
For Fireplace, Furnace, or Range 





Lengest Woodshed In Somerville 





FRANK A. TEELE 


DAVIS SQUARE TEL. W. SOM. 
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PURDY’'S 


An establishment or group of studios, the largest and 
best equipped in the country, for the making of all kinds 
of photographs and portraits. Patronized by many of the 
most eminent people in public life, and to an unpre- 
cedented extent by artists and scholars. A place where 
the same cleverness and care poses the college graduate 
that is given the author or statesman, and where no or- 
der is large enough to be hurried or small enough to be 
ignored ; a place of which ten thousand tongues sing 
praise and where uniform excellence and reasonable 
celerity are perpetual residents. 


. . 145 Tremont Street, Boston . . 
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The Messengers of Spring 
By Ruth P. Stone, DW., 711 
[1911 CLASS POEM] 


Come out! for spring is in the air 
And deep blue is the sky; 
Half hidden in the tender grass, 
Peep forth the spring flowers shy, 
While far above in heaven’s warm winds 
A flock of wild birds fly. 


Their journey toward the north they speed 
To hail approaching spring ; 

Far from the distant southern lands 
They fly on eager wing; 

Of birds and flowers and every joy 
Of glad springtime they sing. 


Then swift as arrows trom a bow 
On splendid wings they soar; 

Sometimes above a deep abyss 
Where troubled waters roar ; 

And sometimes, charmed by this green earth, 
They skim the meadows o’er. 


Now circling round above a lake, 
Its waters they survey, 

Then, swooping down with noisy whirr, 
They dash the sparkling spray, 

But ere the ripples reach the shore, 
They’re flying far away. 


The hunter’s shot may put to flight 
The winged voyagers, 

Or cruel storm blast beat to earth 
Some weary loiterers ; 

But nothing checks the onward sweep 
Of nature’s messengers. 


And thus, by some strange instinct led, 
When first spring days appear, 

Into the North’s unfriendly cold, 
Their rapid course they Steer; 

Though to far distant lands they fly, 
They feel no dread nor fear. 


But trusting in some unseen Power, 
All dangers they withstand; 

With tireless wings, above the earth, 
Swift flies the joyous band; 

Until, their journey past, they come 
Into the long-sought land. 


So, in the springtime of our life, 
With eager hearts we yearn 
To try our restless wings in flight, 
And of life’s tasks to learn; 
Unto the cold, unfriendly world, 

. Our joyous spirits turn. 


Like birds, to sun-kissed heights we soar, 
Like them, ‘to earth descend; 

We, too, must pass o’er waters drear, 
Where shadows dark impend. 

But hopeful youth has courage keen 
To reach its journey’s end. 


So, from the Power which guides the birds, 
High courage we beseech, 

That with all patience we may learn 
The lessons life can teach; 

That all our paths be straight and true 
Until our goal we reach. 


—= — 0-9-0 @-0-o-0 


English, 1911, Class Ode 
By atberine T. Hickey, &., ’11 
(Tune: “Auld Lang Syne.”) 


To thee, the fairest of them all, 
We sing with hearty will, 

Till the echoes of these strains will call 
From each heart an answering thrill. 


To you, O Alma Mater, 
© mother, fond and blest, 


Our hearts, when backward turning, 
Will find you the first and best. 


Thy name has long been honored, 
Held dear in days of yore, 
May it ever be thus honored 
Till the earth shall be no more. 


TOOHOS HYIH NILVI ‘SSV'IO DNILVOAGVUD 
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Che Ivy Oration 


By Altred B. Sullivan, L., 11 


Fifty years ago, the Union was in jeopardy. 
With Lincoln’s inauguration as president, the 
South had seceded, Fort Sumter had been fired 
upon, War, red-handed, cruel War had taken pos- 
session of our land. 

A half century has passed; the thunder of battle 
long since has died away, and the smoke of battle 
has ceased to disfigure the blue heavens—a re- 
united nation sits smiling amid prosperity and 
plenty. The old soldiers, survivors of the war, 
seem in these anniversary days ito stand with the 
backward look and ear attent, as if to catch again 
the echo of the drum beat and the marching feet 
of the Boys of *61. If you listen you will find 
their reminiscences largely personal. Very little 
is said of the problems and principles for which 
they fought and bled—for in the last half century 
a new star has arisen, whose intensity has in- 
creased a thousandfold, which, as it rises higher, 
sends its rays to an ever widening horizon: the 
star of Universal Peace. 

It is fitting that those who have survived the 
shock of arms should thus yield to the influence 
of peace. It is most fitting that the rising genera- 
tion should come under its influence. Against 
the dark background of reminiscence of war, and 
into the harmony of this June morning, | offer for 
consideration the subject of Universal Peace: 

War is a relic of barbarism and has no place in 
civilization. As the poet Lowell made the quaint 
old Hosea Biglow to say: 





“Ez ter war, I call-it murder, 
There you have it plain and flat ; 

I don’t have to go no further 
Than the best of books for that.” 


The only reason that war can exist among en- 
lightened nations to-day is that the nations them- 
selves have not attained that Be of civilization 
which would enable them to settle disputes with- 
out the primitive recourse to arms. 

Yet the world has made great progress in civili- 
zation. A few centuries ago, a king, desirous of 
enlarging his domain, merely threw his army into 
the territory of some weaker neighbor and 
took what he wished, strengthened morally by the 
idea that “might is right.” We have advanced a 
little over that. To-day such a condition of af- 
fairs could not exist. War is no longer a play- 


thing for ambitious princelings, but is dreaded by 
the strongest monarchs and nations. 

A force has grown up along with the advance of 
civilization, unknown in the regime of the slogan, 
“Might is right.’’ This is the irresistible force of 
public opinion. We are ninety millions of people, 
inhabiting a land which stretches from ocean to 
ocean. Thanks to those wonderful agents of 
civilization, the telegraph and a free press, we 
are kept in touch with every movement of the 
national government. Its every action is known 
to the country, and every citizen, regardless of his 
position in life, thinks over independently the 
government's policy and has this opinion concern- 
ing it. 

‘Public opinion is an outgrowth of civilization 
in a republic, but the cause of universal peace is 
an outgrowth of international civilization. The 
great movement for universal peace signifies that 
there is a powerful undercurrent among the en- 
lightened nations of the earth for international 
peacer.A\s Phalander (s-Knox sayse The trend 
of the times is toward international unity which 
at the same time preserves national organization.” 

The development of international law and an 
arbitral court of justice for nations is parallel to 
the development of common law and the courts of 
a nation. In primitive times there was one kind 
of argument known,—brute force. In the early 
part of Roman civilization a dispute between sev- 
eral persons was decided by a third person, the 
Pontifex Maximus. The judge had no power to 
enforce his decrees. The next step in the devel- 
opment of the Roman court occurred when a 
panel of jurors was instituted from which a jury 
of judges might be picked. But it was under the 
empire that a Roman court backed by Rome came 
into existence. 

In the middle ages it was the custom among na- 
tions sometimes to refer a dispute to a third king, 
or to the pope, who decided the question upon its 
merits, and who occupied a position similar to that 
of the Pontifex Maximus. 

To-day the ideal is peace among all nations. 
The Hague conference, which has been an impor- 
tant influence in international disputes, is now 
succeeded by the international court of arbitra- 
tion, and that looks forward to an international 
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court of arbitral justice. Already many of the 
smaller nations have entered into a compact never 
to go to war with one another. These nations in 
order of their joining the compact are as follows: 


Argentina and Chili were first; then MHol- 
land and Belgium, Norway and Sweden 
followed their example. Negotiations for 
such a treaty are being carried on _ to-day 
between the two most powerful nations of 
the world, the United States and Great 
Britain. At the annual dinner of the Economic 


Club held in Boston May 19, the Baron de Con- 
stant, founder and president of the International 
Conciliation Association, a member of the Hague 
court representing France, and Dr. lyenaga, 
speaking for Japan, both advocated world-wide ar- 
bitration as a preventive of war. Germany 
surely will not lag behind the other nations. The 
star which rose aboee the horizon in the last half 
century is approaching the zenith; universal peace 
is in sight. 

Classmates! Do you ask of what moment to 
us is this picture of a ‘time in which the clash of 
arms and the thrill of military enthusiasm are for- 
ever absent? Nay, even, perhaps, you are think- 
ing it is all too quiet to be attractive. Not so, 
“Peace has her victories no less renowned than 
those of war.” 

Who can adequately picture the enlarged op- 
portunities of the day of universal peace? If half 
the amount now wasted in America in preparing 
ourselves for improbable wars was devoted to 
public improvements, or public education, to the 
associated charities, to settlement work, or to ihe 
cause of temperance, if the splendid talent and 
ability now wasted in mere military life could be 
devoted to civic and economic problems, what 
visions of the past might be realized! If the an- 
nual cost of gunboats ‘alone was applied to the 
roads of the country they would bring more than a 
courteous sneer from the Baron de Constant. If 

applied to education it would go far to realize Dr. 
Eliot’s prediction that univ Ereriee will yet be free 
to all, as are our high schools. If applied to the 
suppression of vice, to the elimination of _ pre- 
ventable diseases, how safe and sane all the days 
of the year would become, and we should have, in 
deed, and not in name only, the age of the Broth- 
erhood of Man. 
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Classmates, are we ready for these great oppor- 
tunities? In an address given last year before a 
graduating class in a neighboring city the speaker 
said :— 

You have 
You are ready 


“You have finished your course. 
gained a high school education. 
for life.” 


Are you ready? The city has wasted its money 
on you if, knowing the weight of the hydro- 
genatom, as related to other atoms, you do noz 
know the relation of yourselves to your fellow be- 
ings in society; if you do not fall in with the 
rhythm of the moral order; if, able to subtract a 
large quantity from a small quantity by algebraic 
symbols, you cannot keep your hands off whaz 
does not belong to you; if, qualified to speak ele- 
gant English and understanding electricity, you 
will tell lies in fine language, or repeat malicious 
detraction over the telephone: if, aware of the 
dangers of polluted waters, you are unaware of 
the more awful peril of a polluted mind. 


Here is the test of education: “The will to obey 
the laws of God, the laws of society, the law of 
love to your neighbor.” 


One of the lessons most frequently and mosi 
emphatically put before us in our high school has 
been the lesson of civic duty. We have been for 
four years learning to be good citizens in the little 
community of school and. class that we might be 
ready to go out to become citizens of a general 
community. 


As to-day we plant the ivy, type of remem- 
brance, let it symbolize to us remembrance of the 
lesson taught. The city which has been so gener- 
ous to us—the instructors whose good will we 
take with us—the parents, whose hope we are— 
will ask no larger appreciation, no better return 
from us than that we practice well this lesson. 


In an age that holds the promise of universal 
peace, I summon you to a warfare. Let us go 
forth “warring against the world’s wide evils, 


nobler field than W aterloo.” Hold fast to the 
principles we have gained, and whatever the de- 
feats by the way, whatever the limitations we may 
discover within ourselves, we shall not fail, but we 
shall yet stand up, “the soldiers of ultimate vic- 
tory.” 
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Bn Bypocalypse in Oneiromancy 


By Mazel bh. Pearson, L., 712 


a De EO) = Jackies b=cried: Gheerily, ase L 
threw off my overcoat, “this open 
fire does feel good after coming in 
from that,’ and I pointed out of the 
window, where the huge white flakes 
were hurled to and fro by the blasts 
of a bleak northeast wind. It was the eleventh 
of February, 18—, a night long remembered by 
some because of the havoc wrought by the storm, 
but never forgotten by me because of the en- 
suing events. 

I settled down before the fire in one of the deep 
leather chairs which made my friend’s bachelor 
apartments so pleasant, pulled out a cigar, and 
puffed away in perfect contentment. “It’s a bully 
storm,” I remarked from the depths of my chair, 
“and there will be some interesting sights to- 
morrow.” 

myes,. replied Jack, «quietly 
pee ite 

I turned to him sharply. 
doubts of that?” ~ I laughed. 

“Yes,” responded my friend shortly. 

About a pint of smoke went down my throat 
in my astonishment; and, in the discomfort of the 
next few moments, I quite ignored Jack’s reply. 
Then, wiping my streaming eyes, I turned to 
him. “Old man,” I asked anxiously, “aren’t you 
a bit morbid? Or has some fair lady turned you 
down? Come, now, out with it—who is she?” 
But, perceiving the look on his face, I ceased my 
bantering. | leaned over solicitously, peering 
into his face; and, putting my hand on his arm, I 
asked, “What is it, Jack?” 

“Dick,” he returned, in a tone I had never heard 
before, “Dick, you’re the best friend I’ve got, and 
what’s more, you’ve been a true friend for fifteen 
years—ever since Baker——”’ 

ei neres jack that ssenoush. Cet-Baker' rest.” 

He laughed rather shakily. “All right, old 
fellow, but, Dick,” in a serious voice, “I’m going 
to tell you a story because you are my friend—a 
story I’ve never breathed to another living soul— 
something which has weighed me down ever since 
I was old enough to comprehend what it meant. 
Dick,” he cried feverishly, now pacing up and 
down in his excitement, “you don’t know what it 
means to have such a horror hanging over your 
life—to have all your thoughts shape themselves 





ve 


if we are here to 


“Have you any 


into one hideous idea—to be always present, al- 
ways, Dick, al——” 

“Jack, sit down!” I commanded sternly, ‘What 
I said fifteen years ago holds good now. If you 
go on like this you know what will happen. Come,” 
I went on in a more friendly tone, “if you want to 
unburden your mind, do it now. As you said, ’m 
your friend, as well as your physician, and you 
may trust me.” 

I pushed him back in his chair, poked the fire, 
and settling myself so that I might watch his coun-. 
tenance, said, “Well, go ahead, and get it over.” 

And so he told me his story. “Dick, my grand- 
father was born in 178%, four years after the. war 
ended. When he was only nineteen he married 
the daughter of the wealthiest man of his town, a 


very beautiful girl, who had many suitors. One 
of these, a quick-tempered, high-strung | lad, 


openly made the remark that he could have mar-- 
ried the girl if John Wilton, my grandfather, had 
not resorted to underhanded means and slandered 
his character by base insinuations. Moreover, he 
added that John Wilton had better be cautious, 
very cautious, or Well, Dick, he brooded 
over his disappointment until his mind began to 
be affected. The result was, that one night while 
coming through the wood lot on his way home 
from the mill, Grandfather was attacked by a 
masked foe; and, to save his own life, was forced 
to use his pistol. The shot was fatal; and, in his 
last breath, the poor demented lad, for it was he, 
cried that he would haunt Grandfather to his. 
dying day, and would eventually cause his death. 
Of course, no blame was attached to Grand- 
father, for his standing in the community was of 
the highest; but frequently after the event Grand- 
father complained of seeing shapes when he 
looked out of the corner of his eye. They al- 
ways took the form of a tall young lady, clad in 
long flowing garments; but, on turning to get a 
closer view, Grandfather said she always vanished, 
so that he could not obtain a clear picture of her 
face. His people attributed this to the disturbed 
condition of his mind, for he always thought that 
in some way he might have avoided killing his 
rival. Two years after that my father was born;. 
and in two more years, 1812, Grandfather went to 
the war. When he returned, Grandmother was: 
struck by his queer appearance; his face was 





234 


drawn and thin as if he had undergone some 
severe mental strain, and though but twenty-four 
years old, his hair had grown “prematurely eray. 
Grandmother questioned him closely, but. re- 
ceived no satisfaction as to the reason for his 
condition. 

‘““A few months after his return, 
was awakened one night by a crash. She ran from 
her room, but met only an ominous milenee She 
listened a few moments, and then heard a sound 


Grandmother 


of deep breathing nearby. Creeping into her 
husband’s room, she found his bed empty, and 


when she again ran to the hall, she perceived a 
huddled form at the head of the stairs. It was 
Grandfather, and his hair was matted with blood 
from a deep gash in his head, where, presumably, 
he had struck ‘the sharp corner of the stair when 
he fell. In some way she managed to drag him to 
his room, where she bathed and bound his head. 
About dawn he regained consciousness; and at his 
first movement, Grandmother, who had main- 
tained her composure all this time, burst into 
tears, and, rushing to his Dedsice, cried, “John, 
John, what hap yened to your Tell me, John!’ 
‘It’s all right, Mary,’ answered Grandfather, ‘she 
called me and I had to go, I had to go, I had 
to——,” and he again lost consciousness. 

“At daylight, Grandmother succeeded in sum- 
moning a neighbor’s boy, who quickly secured a 
doctor. By evening Grandfather was again him- 
self, and the next day apparently as well as ever. 
Then Grandmother again ventured to question 
him ele stopped her with a gesture. ‘Mary,’ 
he said, ‘you've got to know some day, so I might 
as well tell you now. One night, just ators I 
came home, my sleep was disturbed by the vision 
of a woman, tall and graceful, with long, billowy 
clothing. Her face was very indistinct, but, 
Mary, | recognized the shape which has haunted 
meso much! She said she came as a warning, and 
that she would appear twice more; but that on 
the third time she appeared she would take me 
with lier dl heneshe seemed. ta recedemirom me: 
and I must have sprung up in my sleep to follow 
her, for when I awoke, I found myself outside my 
tent, and the next day the boys were curiously 
asking the cause of this,’ and he pointed signifi- 
cantly to his hair. ‘Last night, Mary, she came 
again, and in my sleep I sprang up to answer her 
call. I must have stumbled on the stairs. She 
comes only once more, Mary.’ 

“Grandmother, who-was a practical woman, was 
inclined to scoff at her husband; but on Febru- 
ary 11, 1814, while he and Grandmother were en- 
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joying the comforts of a fire such as this, Grand- 
father suddenly jumped to his feet, dropping his 
book with a bang. Glancing up to determine the 
reason for this movement, Grandmother was terri- 
fied at his expression. His face was strained and 
deadly white, his eyes seemed to be popping from 
his head, and his mouth worked nervously. He 
seemed rooted to the spot, but suddenly the 
rigidity left his body. He lurched toward the 
door, crying, ‘Wait, wait, I’m coming!’ and passed 
out into ithe:snow; and when Grandmother had 
recovered sufficiently to follow him, she found that 
her son was fatherless. For there, face down- 
ward on the snow, lay Grandfather—dead.” 
Jack stopped. I wiped the beads of nervous 
perspiration from my forehead, and _ slightly re- 
laxed my limbs, which had unconsciously stiffened. 
Strange to say, Jack seemed entirely unaffected 
by his recital; but, as I regarded him, I noticed a 
tightening of the lips, and a clenching of his fists 
as he prepared to continue. ‘‘Wait a minute, 


Jack,” I said, as I leaned over and rang the bell 
for his valet. When he appeared I asked: 


“Jenkins, any brandy in the house?” 

ye eS Noir 

“Very good. Bring me in a wineglassful.” 

“Yes, sir,” and out he went. 

“What in thunder!” exclaimed Jack. 

I smiled a bit. In a moment Jenkins returned. 
I took the tiny glass and handed it to my friend. 

aa Datrenti before you go on,” I said. He started 
to expostulate, but a word from me to the effect 
that I was his physician silenced his objections. 

“Although I don’t see why I should,” he re- 
marked “when he had finished it. “You yourselt 
look as if you needed it more.’ 

When Jenkins had retired he continued. 

“My father, a boy of four years when Grand- 
father died, grew up without being told the story 
of his father’s tragic death. When a boy of six- 
teen he was sent away to school by his maternal 
erandfather, who had taken his daughter to live 
with him. He had been away but a short time, 
when his mother was startled at receiving a letter 
from him, in which he complained that the com- 
stant study, which he was obliged to do to main- 
tain a high standing in his class, was ruining his 
eyes, for he was greatly annoyed by shapes ap- 
pearing about him. At the end of that term he 
returned home, ‘and was greatly disappointed to 
learn that thereafter he was to have a private 
tutor to alleviate the strain on his eyes caused by 
overstudy. Yet this new method did not cease 
the annoyance. In fact, he continued to see 
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these indefinite ‘shapes, as he described them, 
until he was nearly twenty. Then for about ten 
years they ceased. Meantime he had married, 
and twin sons were born, myself and brother 
Fred, who died when he was five years old. 
“About four months after my brother and I 
were born, my father again was seized with his 
old trouble, which he thought had entirely disap- 
peared, ~Ihen one day he told. my mother a 
strange tale of being disturbed by a vision of a 
young woman who tried to lure him from his of- 
fice. Just as he was springing up to follow her, 
she vanished, so he told Mother; and, although he 
followed her outside the door, he could find 1 no 
traces of her. When his mother was told of this, 
she immediately summoned her son; and, after 
an hour’s talk with her, he returned home—an old 
man within the short period of an hour. A month 
later a second vision appeared, this time at 
night, and he followed it to the stairs, where he 
was luckily stopped by my mother, who had heard 
him running down the hallway. Then he told her 
what he realized was to be his fate, and on Febru- 
ary 11, 1839, Mother was awakened by a cry. She 
ran quickly from her room; there was my father 
at the head of the stairs, and even in the dim light 
afforded by the night lamp, Mother could see that 





something was wrong. She took him by the 
Artie saying: Come, Jack, go back to ~ bed. 


There’s nothing wrong, is there He shook her 
Bit eave one cry, .'m coming! Wait, ’'m com- 
ing!’ ‘and plunged down the stairway—dead.” 

A sudden gust of wind rattled the window panes 
furiously, and screeched down the chimneys. 
Jack glanced around nervously “Why can't 
they keep still?” he muttered, as he rose and drew 
the heavy curtains. He did not resume his seat 
again, but paced back and forth before the fire, his 
head bent, and his hands clasped behind his back. 

“As I mentioned before, my brother died when 
five years old. I’m glad he did. I only wish I 
had, but I was a strong lad, and grew rapidly. I 
went to college—worked my way through—and 
after working a number of years for a friend. of 
my father’s, | bought out his business, borrowing 
some money from my grandfather; and, as you 
know, I made a success of the work. Then, fif- 
teen years ago, came Baker. No, I shan’t get ex- 
cited,” as I “made a gesture of disapproval, “but 
this is a necessary point in my story. For a cer- 
tain reason, one that you know nothing of, he at- 
tempted to ruin me, and, Dick, all during that 
awful week of anxiety and misery, I could see 
vague shapes closing in about me. Perhaps that, 
more than anything else, was what caused my 


breakdown, for | had been told this horrible story 
However, when I once more got upon my feet, 
these phantoms ceased—ceased until a year ago. 
Last June, the first of the three visits was paid to 
me; in October came the second.” A long pause. 
Then,; Dick, this is the eleventh of February.¥ 

I cleared my throat. “Sit down, will you, 
fiCkKema tle did som ota veherecamiminiute.“rands) 
went out into the hall, procured my case, and re- 


tutneds » —verehad tyour heart, examined? | 
asked him. 

““No-- What tor?’ 

awWel lin egone to examineit now, “[° re 


turned, as I fitted my stethoscope together. 

Wat torte 

; fo,see-ui there's any. trouble:there. 
father or grandfather affected at all?” 

“No, no! But what’s the use of all this, Dick? 
I know you're a practical person—of course you 
consider that this is bosh; but J have reason to 
believe that such things as I have been telling you 
do happen.” Nevertheless, he permitted me to 
make the examination. To my great perplexity, I 
could detect no weakness, even after a thorough 
test. I sighed as I placed the instrument back im 
its case. 

- Ney, trouble there}. Jack.” 

“Of course not, Dick. Sit down again.’ 

I thought a minute. As Jack had ; said, I was a 
practical person. It was hard to believe that such 
events as those could be attributed to the mere 
curse of. a dying maniac. But I was obliged to 
give up the puzzle. “Who was the person who. 
was killed by your grandfather?’ I asked 
casually 


For a moment Jack 
replied slowly: “His 
Baker.” 

‘Arnold Baker,” I repeated. slowly, 
have I—Arnold Baker! Great Scott, 
he any relation to the Arnold Baker 
years back?” 

“His great uncle,” Jack answered, reluctantly. 

“That. accounts for it,” I mused. “But, seri- 
ously, Jack, do you take any stock in your story?” 

"ldo; Dicky sso much stock that ten-years ‘ago 
I went abroad, when you were west, so that I 
might not yield to the temptation and marry the 
girl I loved. I never told her the reason, but, 
Dick, I felt sure this would come some day, and 
I couldn’t ruin her life, although I know she——” 
Jack paused. A sudden shriek of the wind rang 
through the house; the curtains blew wildly, as 
though moved by an unseen hand. 


Was your 


Then he 
Baker—Arnold 


did not answer. 
name was 


“where 
Jack, was. 
of fifteen 
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I looked up to see what delayed Jack’s speech, 
and was suddenly frozen with horror in my chair. I 
felt my hair rise on end as I viewed him, and when 
I essayed to speak I seemed paralyzed. Jack had 
half risen from his seat; his eyes had a frozen, 
glassy appearance, and were bulging from their 
sockets; his face was nearly purple, as if his 
breath had been cut off. As I sat powerless, he 


slowly rose, wavered a moment, and swayed 
toward the door, crying: “Wait, wait! I’m com- 
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ing.” A chilling wind swept into the room. Sud- 
denly all was dark, but for a luminous glow that 
hung by the door. Then a door banged, and in 
an instant my apathy was shaken from me. Im- 
mediately the room was flooded with light, and I 
ran into the hall and plunged down stairs. Hat- 
less, coatless, breathless, I rushed out into the 
storm. A few feet from the steps lay what was 
once my friend, but now a lifeless body. 
Lamno longer practical,” 





Che “Last Dope” for Sacqueline | 


By wdgar LW. Raula, B., 1 


ES, sir, the man that marries my 
daughter must show me a bank ac- 
count of twenty thousand dollars!” 

“Twenty thousand dollars!” It 
seemed to Earl Canfield as if he had 
been sentenced to life imprisonment. 
Twenty thousand dollars? Why, he 

had hardly twenty thousand cents! His brain 
seemed numbed and he mumbled, incoherently: 

“Only think of her happiness, Mr. Merrill, she 

loves me.” 
“I know it, 





my boy, and I am thinking of her 
happiness. I believe in you and I believe you 
will succeed, but I must make that one condition. 
lieyous can: fulfil it, there is no}man- on earth to 
whom I would be more willing to see Jacqueline 
wedded. I am truly sorry for you, Earl, and I 
sincerely hope your invention will bring you the 
required sum.” 

Canfield reached slowly for his hat, still dazed. 
He pushed open the door and stumbled blindly 
out into the darkness of a rainy night in the latter 
part of June. The clouds raced “by unceasingly 
above; the street lamps shone dimly. W ithout 
noticing his destination, he took the first street- 
car that came past. It was empty, and he fell, 
rather than sat, on the cushioned seat. 

“Twenty thousand dollars.” The sum seemed 
to weigh upon him as so many pounds of lead. 
Was it not possible to obtain it some way? Men- 
tally he ran over his list of friends. No, his credit 
had been stretched to its limit. As he fumbled 
for his fare, his fingers touched a small box in his 
pocket. He drew it forth, clumsily, and opened 
it. Resting on the dark velvet lay a ring in which 
a single diamond glistened. It had been intended 
for Jacqueline, but now all hope was gone. Sadly 


he shut the box and thrust it back into its former 
resting place. A call from the conductor brought 
him to his feet; it was the end of the route. 

AS he stepped from the car he walked absent- 
mindedly on. By chance he had taken the very 
car on which he usually went to his work every 
morning, and his feet led ‘him on mechanicaliy 
with no assistance from his mind. He turned 
down a side street, and stopped before a large 
shed or barn. In its rear stretched a high board 
fence surrounding a large field. In the lone win- 
dow of the shed shone a light and this fact 
brought Canfield to his senses. Why was there 
this light? Then he remembered. His mechani- 
cian, Jack Connely, had promised to give the 
machine a last look for the morning trials. 

He opened the door quietly and stepped inside. 
There was his last hope. Like some great pre- 
historic bird the huge biplane stood, eraceiul and 
powerful. In its construction had been placed 
the last penny, and all the experience gained in 
five years of exhibition flying. Many had been 
the crowds Canfield had startled and caused to 
shudder, but for two years he had forsaken the 
daring flights that had made him famous, to de- 
vote his whole time to perfect the plans he had 
made from his bountiful knowledge. Gradually 
his force of helpers had diminished as his re- 
sources grew less until, at last, Connely, 
faithful and trusting, remained. 

Jack was somewhat astonished to see the young 
aviator, but assigned his visit to anxiety for the 
machine. 

“Everything’s fine,” he said, heartily. “What 
do you think of that offer in the World-Record? 
Safe enough, eh?” 


only 
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“What offer?” asked Canfield. 

“Why, the New York-Chicago offer, of course. 
Haven't you seen it? 
and it’s an impossibility!” 

“What’s this your talking 
way?” queried Earl. 

In reply the mechanician silently handed him a 
newspaper. On the first page app€ared in blaz- 
ing red :— 


about, Jack, any- 


$25,000 Prize 

BLYING CONTEST OF THE: CENTURY 
and below in smaller type :— 

“The New York World-Record offers a_ prize 
of $25,000 to the first person who makes a trip 
from New York, N. Y., to Chicago, IIl., by air in 
aoeaeroplane, The conditions imposed are that 
the flight be accomplished before July 4 of this 
year, and that one passenger must be carried.” 

It went on stipulating minor conditions, and 
stated that M. Jean de Gournay, the well-known 
French air-man, had already expressed his willing- 
ness to contest. As Canfield dropped the paper 
his eyes shone with the bright light of determina- 
tion and he said slowly :— 

“Jack, ve got to have that twenty-five thou- 
sand.” 

The mechanician started, dropped a wrench, 
and stuttered. “Y-you-you don't mean that you're 
going to take up that fool offer, do you? Why, 
great Scott, man, it’s a good seven hundred miles 
to Chicago on an air line. That means, even at 
a hundred miles an hour, you will be seven hours 
in the air; and with a passenger, too. Take it 
from me, it won't be done for a few years yet!” 

“[ realize all that, Jack, but I’m going to try it 
and succeed or die in the attempt. It isn’t as bad 
as you think, just look here.” 

He plunged into a storm of technical phrases, 
in which speeds, weights, and resistances played 
important parts. 

“You know, Jack,” he concluded, “We've built 
the ‘Last Hope’ for long distance work and she’s 
best with a passenger. You know all about her 
from ‘a to z, and I think there’s a fighting 
chance.” 





“Yes,” replied Connely, slowly, “but I’m a mar- 
ried man, Mr. Canfield, and 
“You won’t desert me now, Jack, old. boy,” 


cried Canfield in desperation. 
my all, Jack, please!” 
The mechanician paused at his work. 
“You can have five thousand of the purse. 
I want is twenty thousand dollars!” 


“It means my life, 


All 


They give two weeks’ time, 
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“Money doesn’t matter, Mr. 
Connely quietly. 


Canfield,” replied 
“T can see that you're not after 
the money alone, either. There’s something 
that’s none of my business, but I realize that it 
means a lot to you. You saved my life once, sir, 
and [ll risk it again for you.” 

Canfield jumped to his mechanician’s side, and 
grasped his hands, his eyes dim. ‘Thank you, 
Jack, thank you,” he gulped, filled with emotion. 

Until an early hour of the next morning, the 
light shone in the shed window. Within, the 
young aviator and his faithful assistant toiled over 
plans for appliances with which to enable the 
“Last Hope” to bring happiness to the daring in- 

ventor. 

The days flew rapidly by. M. de Gournay had 
already set the date on which he intended to make 
the attempt, and it was now but two days off. 
Canfield and Connely had also decided to fly on 
that day, and on the night of June 27, one week 
before the contest closed, they locked the door of 
the shed where the “Last Hope” had been con- 
structed, and walked happily away. The machine 
itself stood proudly in its hangar on the starting 
ground. Everything was prepared and ready; 
every wire tested; the engine, a powerful ten- 
cylinder affair, ran perfectly. The weather re- 
ports were favorable. Connely was trained and 
practiced in the duties he was to perform while in 
the air, for Canfield had laid a plan whereby the 
passenger would not be a helpless burden, but 
could aid the driver. Jacqueline had watched the 
procedings with intense interest, which her father 
shared, and had once gone up with Canfield on a 
trial trip. 

Canfield and Connely strode lightly towards the 
trolley line. A car was just starting and they ran 
headlong in an endeavor to board Connely 
was first, and too late Canfield saw his danger. A 
large touring car, driven at top speed, swung 
around a corner. - Before Connely could escape, 
it struck him, and rushed on in a cloud of dust 
through which a drunken laugh floated back. 
Canfield, with a cry, sprang to his mechanician’s 
side. The poor fellow lay helpless in the road un- 
able to arise. The machine had thrown him to 
one side in such a manner that his arm was pinned 
beneath his body; the member was plainly broken, 
and an ambulance was summoned. 

The following morning Canfield 
consolately to the shed. “Connely’s flying was out 
of the question. All hope was gone. It “would be 
impossible to train another, and still be able to 
enter the contest. The $20,000 were farther off 


walked dis- 
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He buried his head in his arms de- 
A soft touch on his shoulder aroused 


than ever. 
sparing. 


him. Lifting his head slowly, his eyes met those 
of Jacqueline. 
“Harl she saidy they fell me, Commely= its: hurt 


and the last chance is gone.” 

Canfield nodded in silent assent. 

“Isn’t there anything that can be done? 
there someone who can go? Earl,” 
me. | know what you taught Jack! 

“You, Jacque, you,” ‘he cried. ~aNever, = tittle 
girl. It’s a struggle with death the whole whiie 
with a slim, a very slim fighting chance.” 

~ Please; Earl Yashe pleaded, - ‘please. I can do 
it I know, and if there’ s an accident——” She 
paused and then continued softly: “We shall be 
togetoer, anyway.’ 

The young aviator, filled with conflicting emo- 
tions, grasped her hand in silent acceptance of her 
offer. All day he coached her and instructed her, 
and with her previous experience she proved an 
apt pupil. Mr. Merrill had been called away sud- 


Isn't 
she cried, “let 


denly on business, so he knew nothing of Con- 
nely’s accident or Jacqueline’ S proposed flight 
The following morning, the ‘Last Hope” was 


wheeled from the hangar and took its place be- 
side the powerful French monoplane. The two 
aviators tossed a coin, and the Frenchman decided 
that Canfield should ascend first. Jacqueline 
climbed bravely to the seat, while Canfield in- 
spected the engine. A small hamper was fastened 
to the back of the driving seat and in it were 
placed stimulants, compressed food, and a Ther- 
mos flask. The daring girl and the aviator were 
heavily clothed. At last Canfield climbed to his 
seat. 

—Grank cher -be.called: 

The pistol-like reports of the engine roared out 
as. the’ propellors ~whirled®, Im “the® rear the 
mechanicians of the foreigner, who had generously 
offered their services, grasped the tail. 

“Are you ready, sir?’ roared the starter. 

Canfield waved his hand. 

“Stand aside, everyone,’ 

ZLet ef. cots 

As a hound let loose in sight of the quarry, the 
huge machine bounded across the level grass. 
Then as she lightly rose, a cheer rang from the 
crowd and the band played, “The Star Spangled 
Banner,” as the stars and stripes fluttered out on 
the tail. 

M. de Gournay was already preparing, and 
few minutes after their departure, the crew of the 
“Last Hope” heard another cheer which they 
knew signified that the monoplane was in the air. 

Canfield devoted all his attention to the ma- 


yelled the official. 
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chine, while Jacqueline endeavored bravely to per- 
form her duties. The mighty engine drove them 
forward at a stupendous rate, so that the rush of 
air made Jacqueline gasp. Higher and higher 
they mounted until the earth seemed lost. Then 
suddenly Canfield threw forward the steering 
wheel. The machine slowly tilted, then rushed 
downward on a long slant. Jacqueline could 
hardly breathe, so great was the speed brought 
by this manoeuvre. Canfield realized that he 
could obtain greater speed on these long gliding 
descents. Therefore, their flight became a series 
of ascensions to high altitudes and then dash- 
ing earthward at a terrific rate. At one time 
Jacqueline caught a glimpse through the clouds 
of a black speck below them. Canfield also 
noticed it and spoke for the first time. 
“The Frenchman; he srunted, 


It was, indeed, de Gournay, who was bravely 
fighting forward. He was soon lost to sight 
again, and the pair turned once more to their 
machine. As they proceeded ever higher and 
higher, it became biting cold. Even through 


their thick clothing they could feel the terrible 
sting of the wind. Canfield offered her the steam- 
ing Thermos flask, but the warm liquid only 
seemed to make the cold even more bitter. Their 
limbs became numb. Where the cap exposed 
their faces, the flesh was red and swollen. It 
seemed to Jacqueline as if they had been flying for 
years. Her head beat with the whirring thrum of 
the propellor. 

Thus they rushed on for hours. Her senses be- 
came befogged, but she noticed with amazement 
that after one of ‘the long glides they were not 
again ascending. Then she caught a glimpse of 
the earth. Vaguely she could make out the build- 
ings of some large city, and farther away lay a 
sparkling body of water like the ocean. She 
glanced at Canfield. His face was set in hard 
lines and he held the wheel in a grip of iron. Sud- 
denly she heard a sputter behind her. Then the 
engine began to skip. Canfield turned. 

“Great Scott!” she heard him mutter. 

The huge propellor seemed to be slowing. 
Then the machine seemed to drop from under her. 
Her breath stopped and all was black 

When she regained consciousness, she lay on 
the ground, surrounded by a crowd. A little to 
the right she could make out the broken wings 
and twisted wires of what had been an aeroplane. 
Someone was bathing her temples. 

“Earl, Earl!’ she cried, “is the last hope gone?” 

“Yes, dear,’ came the answer, “the ‘Last 
Hope’ is gone, but we have won.” And he gently 
placed the diamond ring on her finger. 
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Brunette and the Black Morse 


By hazel i. Cobb, L., ’ 


), NNETTE, blue-eyed and brown- 
haired, was at twelve years of age a 
merry, mischievous . girl, with a 
great love for daring sports. We 
were girls together in the little old 
village school, and the best of chums, 

although Annette. was a little younger than I. 

She was sweet fascinating, Auk the acknowl- 
edged leader of the school. We all loved her, 
Miss Sherman perhaps the most of all. But with 
all her charm, Annette was incorrigible, absolutely 
incorrigible; we had to acknowle dveaniat geotic 
would climb trees, jump fences, play baseball like 
a boy, while horses, the wildest and most uncer- 
tain horses, were her delight. She always rode 
bareback; there was not a horse in the village 
which she had not tamed. The boys, of course 
admired her, and urged her on to more daring 
feats. No baseball team was complete without 
Annette. We girls, looking on in wondering 
silence, eagerly applauded. 

But Annette’s mother suffered most. There 
were dresses to be mended, wrists and ankles to be 
bound up; she could never be sure of Annette, and 
of course there was always the secret fear that 
something dreadful might happen. 

One morning old Ned come galloping down the 
road, Annette on his back, as usual. Her hair 
was streaming, and her blue eyes sparkling with 
fun and excitement. At the schoolhouse gate she 
tumbled off. 

“Qh, girls!’ she cried. , “It’s too good to be 
true! Uncle Joe has bought a great, beautiful 
black horse, and he’s promised that I shall ride 
him! He’s a little wild just now, but he’ll soon 
be tamed down, and then Her face was 











radiant with anticipation. Suddenly her voice 
grew serious. “But girls,’ she said, “I do wish 
that you liked to do the things—that I love, like 
riding and fishing and a 

She suddenly glanced dear at her shoe; the 


sole had been ripped off. Her skirt was spattered 
with mud, and there was a cut on her hand. 
“T’m ashamed,” she said slowly. ‘I fell off down 


at the meadow road. It wasn’t Ned’s fault’—she 
glanced lovingly at the big, brown horse—‘*but— 


I can’t go into school like this.” 
ered, ae we thought she would cry 
strange in Annette. ‘Helen,’ she 


Her lips quiv- 
This seemed 
turned to 


me and threw her arm about my neck,—‘‘do you 
know, I wish I were more like you, like all of you 
girls. I’m so, different, always getting into 
trouble. Mother and dad are discouraged, trying 
to make anything out of me.” 

She laughed a little, and we tried to cheer her 
up. At that moment we heard the bell, and An- 
nette ran off to get Ned. She always led him 
around to her uncle’s barn just back of the school. 
Mr. Allen used Ned in the fields during the day. 

That morning Miss Sherman entertained a vist- 
tor, a most charming young lady from her home 
town. We girls fell in love with her at once. An- 
nette, openly. displayed her admiration for the new- 
comer. 

At recess the boys played baseball, and they 
begged Annette to join them. She came in irom 
the game with a great tear in her dress, and with 
her hair tumbling down her back. As we came in 
through the door we heard Miss Sherman talking. 

‘She is the dearest girl in the school, but fear- 
fully reckless, plays baseball and rides horseback 
daringly. Some days she_seems like a wild In- 
dian; her clothes are always in tatters. I’m really 
worried about her.” 

We heard a metry lanoha ei 
nette; her head was hidden, 
as if her heart would break. “Oh, Helen,” she 
sobbed, “‘and Miss Lowell will see me like this, I 
can’t—I can’t have her laugh at me and think— 
how reckless and foolish Iam. Helen,” her eyes 
shone with the thoughts of a great resolve, “I’m 
going to be different, for just a week. I’m going 
to give up playing with the boys and jumping 
fences and,—and give up riding the horses, give 
up riding Ned.” “Her voice broke. “I shall be 
good and proper and neat for just once in my life. 
If I find it’s a good plan’’—she laughed a little 
“then I'll keep right on—being dignified.” 

For: one week Annette was neat, prim, and 
proper. It was hard for her to give up her be- 
loved sports, but she did nobly; we were all proud 
of her. She walked with us girls at recess and 
spent the afternoons on the piazza, sewing indus- 
triously, and thereby gladdening the heart of her 
mother. There were no more baseball games, no 
more torn skirts, no more daring horseback rides. 
Miss Sherman was radiantly happy. 

One afternoon Annette saw the beautiful black 


glanced at An- 
and she was crying 
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horse, the horse she had hoped some day to ride. 
“Oh, the beauty!” she cried. ‘“‘And I can’t—Uncle 
Joe says he isn’t safe to ride yet; he’s made me 
promise not to try him. Besides,’—she gave a 


long, deep sigh—"I’ve given up all that fun!” 
It was Friday noon. We had come in early 


from recess, Annette and I. She was to show me 
about some arithmetic, and we were sitting quietly 


at our desks. Miss Sherman had gone to the 
closet to get some books. 
Suddenly we heard a sharp cry. We both 


jumped nervously, and Annette ran to the closet. 

“Helen,” she cried quickly, “Miss Sherman has 
hurt herself! She—oh, she is fainting!” 

[ hurried to the closet. There lay Miss Sher- 
man on the floor, her face white, her wrist and 
arm bleeding. 

“Helen, get some water, and call in the boys!” 
Annette’s tone was frightened; she loved Miss 
Sherman. The boys came running in, and some 
water was brought in a pail. Miss Sherman soon 
gained consciousness, but we could see that she 
was in great pain. Harry Leonard took charge 
of affairs. 

“We've got to get a doctor here in mighty 
quick time! She’s sprained her wrist, and there’s 
a fearful cut on her arm.” 

Annette had sprung to her feet and was running 
out through the side door to the yard. In a mo- 
ment more she was back again, and we saw 
through the open window the head of a big black 
horse. 

eOh, citls!” 1 screamed. 
that horse, the wild one! 
please!” 

We all ran out, begging Annette'to give up the 
rash plan. 

“You promised 
know that horse isn’t safe! 
Annette; don’t, don’t go!” 

But she turned to us almost fiercely. “I will 
go! I shan’t see Miss Sherman suffer like that. 


Poe Sep Ome eto ride 
Stops her astop her, 


VOULs Uincley™ tal Cried, am. YO 
You'll kill yourself, 
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I can ride him, don’t worry about me. 
won't care—he can’t care—there’s 
horse in the barn!” 

She had jumped to the back of the great beast,. 
and was flying off down the road. ° The black 
horse reared and pranced; Annette clung to his 


Lincle: Joe 
not another 





neck. From the schoolhouse gate we watched 
breathlessly. There was a cloud of dust, then we 


could see no more. The girls turned pale with 
fright, the boys started off down the road, running 
and calling. ‘There. was “no Annette ~ tombe 
seen. 

Half an hour later a carriage came up the hill. 
The doctor was driving; beside him, on the black 
horse, rode Annette, her face white, but her big 
blue eyes shining. We cheered madly; Annette, 
the idol of the school, was safe! 

Doctor Nelson helped her down from the horse. 
‘Boys and girls,’ he said proudly, “‘this girl, An- 
nette, is a wonder! Rode that wild beast to the: 
village, that great black horse Sa 

“Annette!” we cried in one breath. 

Annette’s voice rang with triumph. “I was 
sure I could do it, girls! But, oh,” her voice was. 
anxious, ‘““where—where is Miss Sherman?” 

When her wrist had been bandaged and some 
of the pain had left her face, Miss Sherman called 
PIC KCI LOU Mereersidcye gi inetter, “Shel wsaid 
brokenly, “you are a.dear girl. It was noble of 
you to go, but, oh’—she shuddered and held her 
close—‘if you hadn’t come back, Annette!” 

We all gathered about our heroine, who was 
talking excitedly. “Helen,” she said, “my week is. 
up, and I—I’m going back to my old ways. You 
won't mind, dear. Not quite so reckless, but I— 
I can’t give up the horses and the games, and’ 
I’m going back to torn dresses and lost hair-rib- 
bons and jumping fences, and—and the old 
times !” 

We cheered for Annette again and 
the old walls echoed with the sound. 
day, at recess, Annette played baseball. 





again, and 
Ties next 
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Bccident or Suicide! 


Bv Lester Brigham, E., 14 


ALSEN Murray walked on oblivious 
of the things about him. To _ be 
sure there was not much to notice— 
nothing but trees, vines, shrubbery, 
other forest life, and a faint, narrow 
path—things that he had seen year 
But to a person who studied and ad- 

have meant a 





after year. 
mired nature these things would 
good deal. 

Calsen was thinking and whistling. 
thought without this accompaniment, and by the 


He never 


way he was making the woods ring with his 
whistling he must have been thinking very deeply. 

His train of thought was suddenly interrupted, 
as was his whistling, “by the sound of a shot not far 
away. Stopping quickly in the path he could hear 
the sound of the shot echoing and _ vibrating 
among the hills. He resumed his walk after a 
moment with less haste than before, and_ fre- 
quently gazed about him as if seeking an answer 
to the sound of the shot. ‘To his knowledge noth- 
ing was worth shooting in those woods, “and his 
knowledge of the territory in that section was al- 
most perfect. 

He had walked but a short distance and was 
letting the matter slip from his mind when a sharp 
crackling of the bushes at his right caused him to 
look in that direction. Trotting toward him as 
swiftly as the hindrances in his path would permit 
came a huge, light brown, long-haired collie. On 
catching sight of Calsen the animal stopped, hesi- 
tated, and then seeing no hostile movement on the 
boy’s part, approached him with wagging tail and 
other evidences of friendliness. The dog’s tongue 
hung far out of his mouth, and he was panting 
vigorously. The day was not hot, so Calsen 
reasoned that the dog must have come a long dis- 
tance. 

The boy stroked the huge animal’s head, and as 
if he thought the dog could understand, asked him 
how far he had come. His only answer was an- 
other shaking of his tail, and trying.to regain his 
lost breath, the panting animal sank down at the 
boy's feet. 

As the dog lay down Calsen noticed a dark red 
blotch on one of his shaggy flanks. Touching it 
with his hand he found it was damp, and on fur- 
ther examination he saw that it was blood. The 


boy was now thoroughly excited, for the shot and 
the dog with the bloody flank seemed in some way 
connected. Carefully going over the animal 
Calsen could find no wound, so he realized that 
the blood must have come from some other 
source. 

Calsen was now determined to find out the cause 


of the shot. Turning from the path into the 
woods in the direction from which the dog had 


come, he followed as best he could the indistinct 
trail which the dog had left. The animal trotted 
on a short distance ahead, turning now and then 
to see if the boy was following. Calsen walked on 
for a long distance, not knowing where he was 
going, and vet feeling sure he should find some- 
thing at the end of the trail. 

At last after winding in and out among the 
fallen branches and trees he suddenly came upon 
a sight which made him sick at heart. At the foot 
of a group of stately pines lay a well-dressed mid- 
dle-aged man with one leg doubled under him; a 
large, jagged wound in his forehead showed just 
below his matted hair. After standing a moment 
and gazing in horror at the sight, Calsen silently 
approached the rigid form and saw that the star- 
ing eyes were set and glazed. The man was dead! 
Partly protruding from beneath his body was the 
stock of a double-barrelled shot gun. The dog 
mournfully approached the silent figure, and lying 
down beside it, gravely began to lick the stony 
features. This silent tribute of love for the dead 
shown by the dumb animal was too much for the 
boy, and tears came to his eyes. It seemed as if 
the dog’s spirit had departed with that of the dead. 

The waning afternoon sun reflecting on a metal 
plate hidden amidst the hair on the dog’s neck ex- 
cited Calsen’s attention. Calling the dog to him, 
he parted the thick hair and read: “Property of 
James V.-Mellen, Acadia, N. Y.” 

The approaching dusk roused Calsen from his 
reverie, and warned him he would have to leave 
the scene of death. Casting one last look at the 
silent picture he turned ito retrace his steps with < 
leaden heart. The dog, loth to leave the silent 
form, sorrowfully returned to the side of what was 
once his master, while the branches of the inter- 
locked pines swayed and murmured above the two 
beneath. 
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Cong 


(Concluded) 
By Leonard A. Rice, L., 12 


“Well, what do you know about that?” mut- 
tered Ericson. He stood uncertain a moment, 
and then ran down the stairs and into the guard 
room. 

“Do any of you fellows 
No one responded. 

“You are a bunch of rubes from wayback. Why 
in thunder don’t you know somethin’? What are 
you here for anyway?” and away stormed the lieu- 
tenant in search of a scholar of the Oriental “gib- 
berish,” leaving the men behind ie grinning at 
one another in grim appreciation. 

Ericson stormed into the office of the post, then, 
upon catching sight of ‘the figure at the board, 
brought his heels ‘together with a click and sa- 
luted. The operator turned in his chair and an- 
swered the salute, then asked briefly: “You come 
to report?” 

“Yes, sir, Captain Parker is severely wounded.” 

“Very well, fire away.” 

“Ordered out with detail of twenty men, met at 
entrance to ravine by Long John. Detail waited 
half an hour in bushes at top of left cliff by order 
of Long John. Noticed strange actions on part 
of latter. He left cliff at end of half an hour. I 
followed. He loosed the horses which were——” 

“Oh, cut that Short, Ericson, it doesn’t concern 
me what John did. He’s all right. I’ve noticed 
that you do not care for him, but he has been in 
our service longer than you yourself, and he has 
the confidence of all of us.” 

“Very well, sir.” Ericson concluded his report, 
leaving out entirely any mention of Long John 
and his own discovery of another road. 

Ericson fumed and fretted about the barracks 
all the next day. He even attempted to make 
some of the prisoners translate the paper for him, 
but finally gave it up, concluding that if they did 
translate it it would be in such a way as to throw 
him off the track. Then something occurred 
which showed Ericson and the garrison how much 
importance was attached to this message. 


DI 


Early in the morning of the day after Ericson’s 
attempt to discover the contents of the message 
the surgeon entered the chamber in which Parker 
lay, and found him still unconscious. He _ was 
very greatly puzzled over this, and beginning at 


know Chinese?” he said. 


once to test the breathing of the young captain, he 
found to his. amazement that Parker had 
been drugged during the night. He hastened at 
once to the office to report, where he found Eric- 
son on guard duty, and as he was the only person 


in the office at the time, reported to him. The 
Dane nearly went mad with anger and _ disap- 
pointment. 

“How long will it be now before he is con- 
scious. he asked: 


“T don’t know. If it is a common drug he will 
recover shortly, but—by Jove, I believe I have the 
remains of ithe drug,” he cried, suddenly jumping 
to his feet. “Come over to the room with me 
now, Ericson, and I’ll test some of it.” 

“What do you mean?” Ericson queried, arising 
also. “How and where did you find it?” 

“Wholly by accident,” the surgeon responded 
as they left the office and started for the barracks. 
“T was going out of my room this morning on my 
way to the hospital, when one of the privates, 
Miller, I believe, called to me-to come and inform 
him what sort of a reptile he had found. He was 
then about four or five yards from the guard- 
house, between it and the barracks. I am some- 
what of an authority on reptiles, and I soon satis- 
fied his queries, and was about to go on my way to 
the hospital when I noticed a glint in the grass, 
and stooping, I picked up a small vial half full ofa 
dull, muddy liquid.’ 

The two were now entering the surgeon’s room, 
and stepping to a table, the latter picked up a 
small vial and passed it to Ericson. 

“There’s the liquid; now we will proceed to in- 
vestigate.” 

He took the vial, and pouring a small quantity 
of the liquid from it into a mixing cup, placed the 
cup over a small alcohol lamp; then, taking down 
a bottle from the shelf, he poured some strong 
acid into the murky liquid, and as_ Ericson 
watched, suddenly the murky substance became 
clearer and still clearer until the liquid in the cup 
was as clear as water. 

Fascinated, Ericson turned to 
“Well, what is it?’ he pent 
“Great heavens, Ericson, i 

again.’ 

“Wh—why, what do you mean?” 


the surgeon, 


s the damned Chinks 
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“This is the strongest of Chinese drugs. If the 
whole contents of this vial had been given to 
Parker we should have a corpse on our hands 
now. As it is, at the earliest he will not become 
conscious for three days.” 

“Well, who did it, and how did they get at him, 
and what did they do it for?” came the rapid-fire 
questroning of the amazed lieutenant. 

“One at a time, please,” the surgeon said dryly. 
“Who did it? Well, I should imagine that there 
is only one source of the whole business, and that’s 
the Chinks, seeing that it is a Chinese drug and 
also seeing that all our trouble lately is with them. 
Your second question isn’t quite so easy. ‘That 
will be your work, Ericson; we'll leave that to 
wou. ,Lhe third question is the easiest of the 
three. Why didtheydo it? Why, to gain time; 
they know that Parker is the only one at the post 
that can translate the thing, and so they are go- 
ing to keep him in such a condition that he can’t 
translate it. Whoever their representative was 
who did this he must have been an unusual speci- 
men of an Oriental, a soft-hearted Chinaman.” 

“Why, what in the name of creation have. they 
done that’s kind-hearted? Nothin’ so fur as I can 
Beer, 

“Why, what would have been easier than for the 
one that got into Parker’s room to kill him and 
save so much trouble?” 

Siiatce richie too.e That's funny, AS ysott- 
hearted Chink, huh! Maybe it wasn’t a Chink.” 

The surgeon went off down the corridor to 
Parker’s room to test the breathing of his patient 
again, and Ericson went on his way back to the 
office pondering and repeating to himself again 
and again his last words to the surgeon, “Maybe 
it wasn’t a Chink.” 

He entered the office, and then, as if a sudden 
thought had struck him, he stepped to the board 
and threw on the switch. 

Then slowly, for he knew the code only slightly, 


he called: “C. M. P. No. 3.—C. M. P. No. 3.” 
eyes. 
“Was Long John at your headquarters last 
night or early this morning?” 
“Have not seen Long John for three days. 


Anything special?” 

“No, thank you.- Good-by.” 

Ericson threw off the switch and stepped to his 
desk, where he wrote on a pad: “Have gone to 
Rancher Somers’ for nee grains in connection 
with Stapleton case. Will be back at a late hour. 
—Lieutenant Ericson.” 

He walked quickly to the barracks and ordered 
Sergeant Jameson to take charge of the office, 


just in time to see 
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then, his horse, he galloped down the 
road. 

The moon was hidden by a cloud for an instant, 
and in that instant a man darted from the guara- 


house across the yard to the barracks. He stood 


ordering 


silently in the shadow of ‘tthe barracks for a mo- 
ment, then suddenly, taking something from be- 
neath his coat, he threw that something lightly 


toward a window in the second story just above 


him. There was a light ring of metal, and the 
man crouched back against the wall fon an in= 
stant; then, turning suddenly, he grasped the 


rope which he had thrown and _ climbed swiftly 
hand over hand to the window, where he paused 
a moment, then entered the room. The rope was 
swiftly drawn up just out of the reach of someone 
else at the bottom of the wall who grasped des- 
perately for it. 

Ericson, for it was he, being foiled at that turn, 
ran swiftly around the building and in the door, 
and up to the room on the second floor in which 
Parker was sleeping. He grasped the door and 
pulled. It was locked. Snatching his pistol from 
his belt, in frantic haste he blew the lock from the 
door, and throwing it open rushed into the room 
the rope at the window snatched 
away. He bounded to.the window and fired a 
shot after the figure which was running across the 
yard. Suddenly the moon shot out from behind 
a cloud, and Ericson, leaning from the window in 
close scrutiny, gave an exclamatic on of satisfaction 
as the light struck on the figure of the man who 
was now mounted on Ericson’s horse and gallop- 
ing down the road. 

The lieutenant turned to the ‘bed where the 
young captain lay, and then noticed for the first 
time the condition of his superior. Parker was 
lying half way out of the bed, his head neariy 
touching the floor. 


“My God! He's dying!” the lieutenant ex- 
claimed. Then, without a glance backward, he 


dashed down the stairs and into the guard room, 
where the surgeon was sitting. 

“Quick, surgeon, Parker is dying!” he cried, and 
then dashed out of the barracks and into the sta- 
ble. Leaping upon a horse which stood by the 


door, he turned and dashed down the road in the 
direction of the ravine. Far ahead he saw the 
rider in a cloud of dust. He urged his mount 


faster and faster, standing erect in the stirrups. 
“Thank God, this mount’s fresh and Ned ts not,” 
he murmured. He was gaining every instant 
upon the fugitive, when suddenly the cloud of dust 
settled, and the horse and rider disappeared. A 
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gleam of satisfaction came into the lieutenant’s 
eyes. 

“Just what [ thought he’d do,” he murmured to 
himself. He was now nearing the ravine, and 
turning sharply down the road into which he had 
come tthe day of the fight, he rode to the bunch of 
saplings, and quickly tying his mount, dashed up 
the path of the left cliff, and pushing the bushes 
aside, came out upon tthe other road—the road he 
had discovered three days before. Settling him- 
self in the bushes he waited—but not for long. 
Soon he heard the swift beat of Ned’s hoofs, and 
around the bend in the road came the rider. Eric- 
son whistled sharply twice, and before the rider 
could grasp his revolver the faithful animal had 
stopped, and Ericson was covering the tall, angu- 
lar figure of the horseman with his re- 
volver. 

Riiricson ye iileeriden cried, 

“Yes, Ericson, you hell-hound. There’s no use 
in your begging for mercy, for I’ve got you right 
where I want you. It’s the rope for you if the 
captain is dead. If I thought you wasn’t goin’ to 
get it I'd kill you now myself.” 

Ericson turned the horse, and holding him by 
the bridle, led him through the thick fringe of 
bushes, keeping the prisoner well covered with his 
revolver. 

When he reached the bunch of saplings he com- 
pelled the prisoner to dismount, and then, taking 
a rope from beneath the latter’s coat, with a grim 
smile he tied that downcast individual; then, plac- 
ing him upon the other horse, he mounted his own 
beast and started up the road toward the bar- 
racks. As he rode into the yard with the prisoner 
by his side two of the M. P.’s came out of the of- 
fice. 

“Hullo, Ericson,” they said quietly, “have you 
heard the news? The captain is dead.” 

“My God! Is that so? And here is the cause 
of it, men, and he’ll get the rope for it, too!” 

“Long John!” exclaimed both men in the same 
breath. 

"_Y es;"Lone. John, itethatis hs 


: right name, 
though I doubt it. 


Take him to the guardhouse, 
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men, and don’t let him escape you on your lives.” 
Ericson entered the office at once, and finding 
the operator there, told him of his capture. 
“You're wrong, Ericson. You must be. 
Long John!” 
“Go out in the guardhouse and see for your- 
selves, but first send this message for me.” 
The operator seated himself at the board and 
threw back the switch :— 


Not 


“Headquarters C...M. P. Nov Yo havercam 
fured Wan Tong, the supposed» Chinese des- 
perado and smuggler. He is none other than 


Long John, trusted ally of the Canadian mounted 
police. He has killed Parker, captain of this post. 
! captured him on new road left side of Barton 
ravine. Message discovered on an Oriental cap- 
tured three days ago, which I translated early this 
morning from book of characters in the captain’s 
pocket, informed me of his identity. Await your 
orders.—Lieutenant Ericson.” 

A sharp ticking followed this message. 
does he say?” asked Ericson. , 

‘Forward prisoner under strong guard at once. 
It will mean hanging for him.” 

Again the sharp ticking. 

“What does he say now?” 

The operator rose and held out his hand. 

He says: “Congratulations, Captain Ericson.” 


“What 


The Montreal Times, March 16, 1897: “Word is re- 
ceived that Wan Tong, the noted desperado, has had his 
trial, and will hang for murder March 20 at sunrise. 

“As we have told our readers before, this man has, 
since his capture, confessed to the murder of Lemuel 
Saunders, the Fourth Division captain of the C. M. Pry 
whose death took place two years ago last February, 
completely baffling the police. A curious fact connected 
with this man’s dealings with the Chinese is that all of 
his connections with them were such that only two out 
of the noted Grengaine Society, of which he was the 
head, ever knew that Wan Tong was not of their race. 
Great credit for his capture is due to Captain Ericson, of 
the First Division. He suspected the man from his first 
coming to No. 1, and had it not been for his suspicion 
and his secret work the day of the murder, the villain 
would not have been captured. Captain Ericson is very 
modest about his work, and bitterly bemoans the fact 
that he was too late to save his beloved captain’s life.” 
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bilton Cadwell’s Dream 


By Marion W. Parker, E., 13 


T was a perfect December day. The 
newly-fallen snow lay like a mantle 
of jeweled white in the brilliance of 
the unusually clear winter sunlight. 

Hilton Cadwell’s best friend ‘and 
classmate was to leave Boston on 
the two-forty train for San Francisco. Hilton 
was going to the train to see him off and to wish 
him ‘bon voyage.” As he stood on the avenue 
waiting for the car, his eye fell upon the four 
public “buildings of the city, which seemed to loom 
up before him in an unusually imposing manner. 

He waited and watched patiently no car came. 

From time to time he would consult his watch. 

The minutes seemed to speed by in leaps and 

bounds. In his impatience he turned his anxious 

gaze from the distant point to the scene opposite. 

“Really,” said Hilton, “I never knew those build- 

ings took up so much room. And just see, the 

doors look like a lot of open mouths laughing and 
making fun of me.” After waiting some time, he 
saw the object of his desire slowly approaching. 

It seemed as if it were miles away and slowly, 

slowly creeping on. At the best, it was a thirty- 

minute ride to the station, and his watch told him 
he had only thirty-two minutes. “Well, Ill risk 
te. Weicried. 

After seating himself in the: car, 
newspaper from a little ragged urchin. The first 
thing his eves lighted upon was a ‘headline in large 
black print, “Fortune Left to the City by the Late 
Mr. John S. Rossmore. Twenty-five Thousand 
Dollars to Be Expended for the Benefit of the 





he bought a 


Young People.” — Glancing hurriedly down the 
column, he saw below, “Big Pc litical Meeting to 


Be Held Next Monday Ev em ne atthe, City’ Hall 
to Discuss This Question.’ “By Jove, what an 
interesting meeting that would i laughed Hil- 
ton. “Wonder if they'll give us something we 
really want!” 

As the car neared the station, he jumped out, 
and, hurrying up to the track from which his 
friend’s train was to leave, what was his disap- 
pointment to find ‘that the train had gone bearing 
his dear friend! He turned away in disgust, and 
immediately took the next car home. 

On reaching his home, he went up to his den. 
After taking off his coat, he sat down dejectedly 


in his armchair before the open fireplace, in which 
a fire burned merrily. As he sat there watching 
the glowing embers, and the flames whisk in and 
out, his mind ran over the incidents and impres- 
sions of the afternoon,—his hurried ride to the 
city, his disappointment in not seeing his friend, 
the four red buildings which had so photographed 
themselves upon his mind, and lastly, the fortune 
which had been left to the city and the meeting 
which was to be held to discuss the matter. 
Lying back in his chair dreamily, to his surprise 
he thought he saw in the firelight the four red 
buildings which had so haunted him that after- 
noon. Then gradually they underwent strange 
changes, and before him sat four men excitedly 
discussing some important political question. He 
listened a moment. Yes, the topic was the recent 
bequest and how it should be expended. 

He glanced at the disputants. Two of the men 
were young, the others seemed older. The two 
young men were full of life and vigor. They were 
both good athletes, and were thoroughly aroused 
by this question of tthe expending of the money 
for the young people. One of the older men was 
quite small, but noticeable for his genial smile 
and twinkling eye. He wore spectacles and car- 
ried a book under his arm, and one concluded that 
most of his time was spent in studying and in im- 
proving his mind. The fourth man was the oldest 
of the group. He had the look of a business man 
and a politician. 

These four men were plainly interested in the 
unusual bequest to the city. Hilton quickly dis- 
covered that they had very different opinions as 
to how the money should be spent. 

The young men thought that, as the bequest 
had been left for the benefit of the young people, 
the money should be used to purchase and fit up 
a playground or athletic field-for their use. “The 
thing we want most,’ they cried, “is-to have good, 
healthy bodies, and how can we develop them un- 


less we can have proper places, in which to train 
them? In a crowded city the only places left us 
are the streets, and nobody wants us on the 
Sirecisa: 

The literary man maintained that the schools 
and the libraries needed new books and_ well- 
equipped reading rooms, where young people 
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could work in quiet as much as they desired. 
“You have no idea,” he said, “how many boys 


there are who, from the time when they are little 
shavers, crowd our public libraries. Some of 
them devour books of travel and history; others 
you would conclude are on the high road to be- 
coming aeronauts, engineers, inventors, and great 
writers or poets, to judge by the way they pore 
over the big science books, biographies, etc. I 
really don’t. think we can do better than to im- 
prove the libraries and reading rooms.” 

The boys admitted that he might be right, but 
maintained that most young people of to-day 
needed plenty of outdoor exercise and fresh air 
as much as they needed books. “To-day,” they 
said, “in almost all cities there are good libraries. 
but if we have not strong bodies, w hat good is all 
this studying going to do us?” 

The politican asserted that the money should 
go toward improving the streets in the poorer 
parts of the city, beautifying parks, and erecting 
monuments. “If a city is kept clean and beau- 
tiful,’ he declared, “the children will be trained 
to respect and care for their home city. When 
they have grown up and become citizens they 
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will want to see 
as theirs.” 
Fot-a-lone time the 


all cities and towns as beautiful 


four sat there discussing 


the matter. The older members finally caught 
something of the eager, boyish spirit of their 


younger friends. ‘Of what use to us,” cried the 
young men, “are fine libraries and beautiful ave- 
nues if we haven't vigorous, healthy bodies, and 
playgrounds and gymnasiums in which to develop 
them?” At last, after.a hard and heated discus- 
sion, the politician agreed reluctantly. 

The group then broke up. The student picked 
up a ‘history, sat down at the table, and began to 
read. He read for a few moments, and then, 
leaning back in his chair, began to nod. The 
book slid from his hand and fell to the floor with 
a bang. 

The. crash awakened Hilton, 
looked up, only to see his small brother coming 
in from school, and now he saw in the firelight, 
not the four men, but the four buildings which 
had haunted him that afternoon. These buildings 
were the four buildings at the top of Central Hill, 
the Somerville English High School, the Latin 
High, the library, and the city hall. 


who suddenly 
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ee HE great highway stretches eastward 
like an enormous snake writhing its 
way towards the rising sun. Its 
elistening length is edged by groups 
ot houses sometimes forming a town 
ora city, the erstwhile habitations of 
man; but now deserted, forlorn, silent as the tomb, 
they echo only to the thundering of the storm or 
the moaning of ithe wind as it rushes unimpeded 
through he empty streets. In all directions ex- 
tends the untilled, weed-choked land, speaking in 
a mute, but clear voice of the universal desolation 
that holds the country in the grip of death. 

The great terror had fallen. In a night it had 
invaded and paralyzed the hearts and brains of 
mankind. In a week the whole country was in a 
seething turmoil of awful fear. And now, deso- 
lation holds its sway. 

But what is that? Along the dusty 
comes an indistinct something. 


aa 





road there 
At first it seems 


Blin 4 Oe 


a mere dot; then at length two horsemen are 
plainly visible galloping at breakneck speed nearer 
and nearer. Suddenly they bring their panting 
beasts to a halt beside a roadside brook. The 
thirst of the animals appeased, their riders tether 
them to the gaunt shaft of a telegraph pole, that 
stands a mute reminder of past days, and, to rest 


from their day’s journey, the men throw them- 
selves upon the shelving bank. 

Worn, travel-stained, and prematurely gray, 
they seem wretched and sorry specimens of 
humanity. Their whispered conversation be- 
speaks a dread that even in this solitude they may 
be overheard, while their sidelong looks and 


sudden starts are indicative of the ever present 
terror that haunts their very souls. 

Night has fallen, and, by the flickering light of 
a small fire of dried herbage, one takes the watch 
while the other sleeps. Presently sleep masters 
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the watcher, and the stars alone keep their eternal 
vigil over the silent earth. 
* * os ok BS 

Dawn is near. A faint gray light hovers in the 
east. The watcher stirs in his slumber, awakes, 
and turns to arouse his comrade, when, with a 
PUnCUb OLY wlien jiimpss tOgenigyiaet. we lhe. tace 
of his comrade, drawn and distorted with 
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aigreat dreat 1s fixed and .ashen.-in ‘death. 

Another cry bursts from the lips ot the living. 
He turns and runs with a stumbling gait towards 
his horse, saddles it with fingers that fumble in 
their haste. throws himself upon the animal’s back, 
and gallops madly away into the gray mist of the 
morning. The terror had passed in the night, 
and “one was taken, the other left.” 


Che Prophecy 


By Cecil AD. Barlow, E., 710 


(ef HE road that leads from Simla to 

Zeltan was very hot and dirty one 
June morning; everything was the 
same dreary drab color except two 
splotches of scarlet that moved 
rapidly away from the cool moun- 
tain side towards the burning plain that surrounds 
Zeltan. The figures resolved themselves into an 
English officer and a native orderly. So cheer- 
ful was the air the officer was whistling that even 
the orderly seemed to reflect some of his mas- 
ter’s gaiety. 

Now that the intolerable heat of the Indian 
June was upon the lowlands, every one who 
could escape fled to Simla, which was ever cooled 
by the winds that swept across the snow-covered 
Himalayas. Lieutenant Sutton, for that was the 
officer’s name, was fortunate in that his post was 
situated so that he could retreat to Simla for the 
week ends and return refreshed for his week’s 
work. At Simla were almost all the amusements 
of a European summer resort. ~Here were the 
wives and daughters of many of the officers, 
civilians, and such officers as could obtain leave. 

Among the new arrivals from England was 
Daisy Hamilton, daughter of General Sir George 
Hamilton, the military governor of the province. 
Lieutenant Sutton had known Miss Hamilton at 
home, and now she seemed especially attractive 
to him, showing, as she did, a pleasing contrast 
to the other ladies of the station, who were all 
rather jaded from their search for pleasure in a 
pleasureless land. Miss Hamilton brought a 
breath of fields and flowery hedgerows into a 
country of exotics. This week Lieutenant Sutton 
had neglected polo and whist in favor of danc- 
ing and walking, and it was the memory of these 
dances and walks that made Sutton forget the 






hard week ahead of him in the anticipation of the 


week ends to come. Suddenly his horse shied, 
and in the middle of the road stood a_ native of 
the lowest caste. He was turbanless, and his 


clothes were in rags. 

“Get out of the way,’ shouted the orderly in 
the vernacular. 

“Tlustrious Sahib,” began the native, ignoring 
the outburst of his countryman, “it were better 
that you should not return to the lowlands.” 

“What is it to you where I go?” said Sutton. 

“What is it to me that my country is full of 
foreigners?” asked the native, eyeing Sutton’s 
red coat resentfully. “If the illustrious sahib in- 
sists on returning to the lowlands, then the 
beautiful mesahib will shed many tears and re- 
turn to her land across the seas, where she be- 
longs—where”’ (here he waved his hand in a 
general way to indicate the fort)—‘‘where you 
all belong.” With this impertinence, he crashed 
into the jungle and disappeared. The orderly 
loosened his revolver and sent a bullet crashing 
after him. Out of the jungle came a_ horrid 
laugh, like a jackal; then it died away, and noth- 
ing could be heard but the chattering of 
monkeys and the droning of insects. Sutton rode 
on, but the words of the native made him shud- 
der even in the blaze of daylight. 


* ES 


There was the usual early morning haze over 
Simla the following Saturday, as crowds of peo- 
ple sought recreation before the heat of mid- 
day sun. The verandas, tennis courts, and golf 
links were covered with white-clothed devotees 
to sport. Daisy Hamilton was playing a round 
of golf with her father. She watched a company 
of infantry swing down the road. The sight of 
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soldiers was no novelty to her, yet these had an 
indefinable air of stern seriousness about them. 
Suddenly she remembered hearing the sounds of 
galloping horses in the night. She turned to her 
father. “‘Father, why don’t you tell me? Some- 
thing is wrong.” 

“T suppose you might as well know now,” he 
said. ‘Two officers at Zeltan were murdered by 
natives last night. I have placed the province 
under military law.” The old soldier could not 
see the girl’s anxiety. 


“Who?” she asked, knowing the answer. 
“Sutton and Greenleaf,” he replied. 
The girl looked, dry eyed, across the moun- 


where two vultures showed black against 
down in the gorge beneath were the 
So contained was she 
she had hardly heard. 

she asked. 


tains, 
the snow; 
bayonets of the avengers. 
it seemed as if ; 


SHow? = 
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it was very revolting; no need of you know- 
ing.’ 

There were more vultures now wheeling in the 
wake of the soldiers. She watched them, fasci- 
nated. The perfect.control of the girl was bred 
of generations of soldier blood, but nature breaks 
in a moment through masks that have been ages 
in the forming. Her hands tightened on the golf 
stick she held and the tough wood snapped 1 
splinters. Bursting into a torrent of tears 
cried, “Father, take me home to England, 
me away from this horrible country, take 
home, father,—home—ah!” 

OY es) 7 541d soir George, understanding, “you 
had better go home.” Out of the jungle came a 
horrid laugh like a jackal and then it died away, 
and nothing could be heard but the chattering of 
the monkeys and the droning of insects. 


she 
take 
me 


— 0+} -0- Gee: >-e-—_———_——— 


Ft Ubat a Price 


$y hazel V. 


sitting around the open fire- 
place. All the lights had been 
turned down low, and the big room 
was lighted only by the glow of the 
fire. Outside the hail and snow 
beat against the window panes, and 
the wind whistled and shrieked. 

“Now, grandpa, your story,’ 

“What shall it be, children?” 

“Oh, a true one—about yourself,” said Elsie. 

Grandpa looked thoughtfully into the leaping 
flames for a moment, cleared his throat, and then 
began :— 

“Tt was in ’65, in the days when the West was 
young. There were four of us in the coach to- 
gether, including Tom and myself. Tom was my 
closest friend, or, to use the Western expression, 
my ‘pard.’ We had roamed through the wild, 
rough country together for years, and no truer 
friendship than ours ever existed. Words weren't 
necessary to tell that either would give his life for 
the other, 

“So it was with some feelings of disappoint- 
ment, mingled perhaps with a little jealousy, that [ 
received the news one day from Tom that he was 
going to throw down his pan and shovel, and start 
back East. 

‘*T’ve made 


E were 





we all cried. 





a comfortable little fortune, Jack,’ 


Datis,e2o wt 


he said, ‘and I’m going back to the coast. I’ve 
the truest little wife and the dearest baby girl 
waiting for me back there And how patiently 
they've waited through these long, weary years! 
W hy don’t vou come along, too, Jac ar 

“So it was that Tom and I came to be w hirling 
over a rocky stage coach road that November 
evening. The coach accommodated thirty-two 
passengers, twelve inside and twenty on top, but 
by some chance we had it all to ourselves. 

“About forty miles out on the route, however, 
where we stopped for fresh horses, two more pas- 
sengers entered. One was a young lady of about 
twenty-two summers, | thought. She was pretty 
as a moss rose. Her cheeks were soft and pink, 
her hair curled about her face in gentle little 
waves, and her eyes were soft and dark. The 


other was a pale young man of about nineteen, 
weak. almost as a child, it seemed. His face, 
white with the pallor of death, his pathetic dark 
eves, the hollow cough,—all told their sad story 
too plainly. 

“We lifted him in gently, and carefully placed 
him on our blankets on the opposite seat. His 


sister sat down in one corner, and tenderly placed 

his head in her lap. Just as we got in the driver 

climbed up to his seat. 
\ Albrichtaserry? 


asked the inn-keeper, who 
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had changed the horses for us. ‘Are you 
armed?’ 

Py ou Det, said Jerryrormiy. —lim réeady.even 
for Black Ben’s gang.’ 


wee 


They’ re nearer than you imagine 
‘ warned 


Be careful. 
to-night. I heard from them at Alder’s 
the man. 


| Well be.ready for them: Giddap,* And we 
were off. 
“Darkness had by this time fallen. It was a 


clear, cold, starlight night. The hunter’s moon 
swung low over the distant mountains. We raised 
the curtains, and looked out upon the beautiful 
moonlit scenery. 

“We soon made the acquaintance of our travel- 
ing companions, Nita and Donald Bailey. Their 
uncle owned a large cattle ranch near the point 
where they had entered the coach. When their 
parents died, Nita had brought Donald West in 
hopes that it would improve his health. But, con- 
trary to their expectations, he had failed rapidly. 
The altitude was too high for his weak lungs. 
Now she was taking him East again, where, as 
she said, among familiar scenes and faces, he could 
not help but gain. Her eyes filled with tears as 
she told us this, for she knew that he was only go- 
ing home to die. 

“Donald, wrapped up in an old shawl, lay there, 
his héad’in his sister's lap, silent and “happy. 
Every little while a spell of coughing seized him, 
leaving him weaker than before. 

“The trend of the conversation turned first to 
stage-coach robbers, then to Black Ben’s gang, 
which was at that time the terror of that section of 
the country. 

“Oh, I do’ hope’ we 
excitement would weaken Donald,’ 
a quick shudder. 

““T am not afraid, except for your sake, sister,’ 


won’t meet them. The 
said Nita with 


said Donald, raising his dark eyes to her, with a 
warmth of brotherly affection. 
“Tom and I examined our revolvers, for we 


were determined to protect our precious bags oi 
nuggets at any cost. For a while we rode in 
silence. Then Donald spoke: ‘I have a plan. 
Let us put all our valuables under my _ head in 
Nita’s lap. I hardly think they will disturb an 
invalid.’ 

“Donald’s plan was a great risk, 
sented, as nothing better offered. 

“Then he continued: ‘Give me your ring, Nita. 
Place the shawl around me so as to hide my 
clothes. Take this fur cap, and put that little one 
on me. Pull my hair out around my face. There, 
don’t I make a fine girl? I was a great success in 
that role once. Don't you remember, Nita, when 


but we con- 
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you played Romeo for my Juliet? Ah! what a fine 
cavalier you were!’ 

“Hush, Donald,’ said Nita gently. 

“A spell of coughing stopped the retort he was 
about to make. As he lay there, his soft fair hair 
framed about his wan face, we seemed tto see in- 
stead of Donald Bailey, a beautiful invalid lady, 
the shadow of death in her luminous dark eyes, 
and its pallor on her cheeks. His white hand, 
perfectly moulded, with the beautiful old-fashioned 
ring on his slim finger, lay listlessly on the shawl. 


~~ Be ready, shouted tthe driver. “Keep your 
guns alive. We are Es Stage Robbers’ Re- 
treat. 

“We had left the level road, and were entering 


a narrow mountain pass. This was one of the 
favorite haunts of the stage robbers. 

- Keep a stiff-upper lip, Nita, dear,” whispered 
her brother. ‘In a few minutes we'll be laughing 
over this, and be disappointed at not having seen 
Black? Bene 

“scarcely hadshe uttered 
sharp voice cried, -Flalt!’ 

“The driver did not answer, but whipped up his 
horses. Several bullets whizzed by, and masked 
men sprang out of the bushes at the horses’ heads. 
Jerry, partly subdued, stopped. 

“The robbers quickly took the mail bag, and 
threw open the door of the coach. ‘Quickly, gen- 
tlemen, your valuables. Great heavens! a sick 
girl,’ they exclaimed, as the moonlight fell on 
Donal dsriace 

““Oh? cried Nita, excitedly, handing them her 
small purse, containing a few ‘gold pieces, ‘take all 
I have, but please don't disturb iny sister. She is. 
very, very il? 

“Nita, said Donald in his weak, 


the words, when a: 


musical voice,. 


holding out his hand to her, ‘this is all I have. 
Ips ethers tie) lakeit off. 
““No, little girl, we don’t rob women,’ said the 


leader, roughly, but not unkindly, as he tossed 
back the purse. 

“Tom and I handed out three small bags of 
nuggets and a gold watch, for we were afraid that 
they would become suspicious, and search us. 

“thesdoer "closed, and -wetheéard their last 
words. “Drive ahead, Jerry Johnson, but re- 
member the next time you try to drive through 
Black Ben’s gang, we'll not stop you by frighten- 
ing you.’ 

“As we started, Nita bent her head over Don- 
ald’s pale face, and, sobbing, said: “Oh, Donald, 
we're safe—safe.’ j 

“But the dark eyes were closed, and the feeble 
voice did not answer. Our treasure was safe, 
but at what a price; for Donald—was dead.” 
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A Wight in the Swamps of Florida 


By Erving W. For, E., i 


IGHT on the Ocklawaha, that: south- 





ern river of a thousand bends, is a 
weird and terrifying event. Then 
are the fearful swamps of Florida, 
that the river flows through, 
most alive. Owls hoot dismally, 
iroesgs wand) stallugeinsectsy «keep, up. “a 
mournful tune, but the most terrifying of all 


is that quiet, almost inaudible splash, as the alliga- 
tor takes to the water. That is the sound that 
Strikes terror to the heart: of any traveler who 
has been so unfortunate as to go astray in that 
wild, unhabited region. 

This thought, among others, passed through the 
mind of Bob Hilton, as he sat close to the water’s 
edge on the old stern paddle steamboat Okeehum- 
kee that warm January evening. He had been 
spending his vacation at a nearby winter resort, 
and on the advice of friends was making this 
beautiful trip from Palatka Silver Springs. 

As the night advanced, the other passengers 
retired, one by one, but cin sat alone watching 
the strange shadowy effects caused by the light of 
the pine torches burning before the pilot house. 
Only those who have made the trip can realize 
what a picture there was before him. The nar- 
row, tortuous river, only a few feet wider than the 
boat; the tall, gaunt trees, crowded closely to- 
gether and growing down to the water’s edge; 
the long, flufty streamers of gray moss, hanging 
from the tree branches, and presenting a ghostiy 
appearance; the flickering, reddish hght cast by 
the pine torches, now brightening and penetrat- 
ing the dense foliage a short distance, now reced- 
ing; the lights and shadows reflected in the clear, 
limpid water; all of this presented as picturesque 
a scene as can be found. It had such a hypnotiz- 
ing influence over him that in a short time he be- 
came drowsy, in spite of himself. The denizens 
of the woods had quieted down, as if they had 
gone to sleep too, All was calm and peaceful on 
the Ocklawaha, save for the low throbbing of the 
engines as the boat threaded her way up the river. 

Suddenly he was startled out of his revery by a 
scream of terror, a scream of helplessness in a 


voice which was undoubtedly a woman’s. It 
came from the woods.” He looked. Through 


the trees, he saw a slender figure in white running 
frantically towards the boat, tripping, stumbling, 


while close behind her 
dark, burly forms in hot pur- 


but always recovering, 
were ‘two or three 
suit. 

Without giving a thought to the folly of his 
course, he leaped from the edge of the boat to 
the bank, only a few feet distant. He attempted 
to run towards the figures, who were now behind 
the boat. He had advanced but a few steps, how- 
ever, when the boat rounded a bend in the river, 
leaving him in pitch darkness. With the disap- 
pearance of the light, the mysterious inhabitants 
of the woods had also vanished from sight. Quiet 
reigned again, except for occasional snapping of 
branches and splashes as they receded. 

Left alone in the vast, depressing darkness of 
the morass he realized his danger,—alone at night 


in a swamp, where a single step might mean 
death; miles and miles from any honest settle- 


ment, with neither food nor weapons. 

He cursed his foolishness savagely, but it was 
too late to mend matters. He took a step for- 
ward, and sank knee deep in oozy mud and water. 
Something hit against him. Hereached down. A 
large, slimy snake glided through his hand. 
Desperately he struggled on through the swamp, 
hitting against ‘trees, tripping over their noots, 
slipping on decaved vegetation, until he finally 
reached dry land, where he resolved to spend the 
night. 

As he dropped to the ground, exhausted, he 
toucned something warm, a human hand.  Hast- 
ily striking a match he saw the pale, beautiful 
features of a girl of nineteen or twenty. It was 
the object of his search, the girl in white. 

she opened her eyes'slowly.. “Oh,” -she cried, 
“who are you?” Then abruptly becoming 
hysterical, ““Take me away from here, take me 
away from this dreadful place. They are looking 
for me now, those awful men. The blood, oh, the 
blood! That terrible cabin!” A deep sob choked 
ere 

YES, 
will take you away irom here. 
What is your name? 

At the sound of his voice, the girl quieted down. 
“Virginia Manton,” she answered in a low but 
nervous voice. 

The mention of her name made matters clear to 
Hilton. Who indeed had not heard of the mys- 


replied Hilton, trying to soothe her, “I 
But who are you? 
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terious disappearance of the beautiful and talented 
daughter of one of the state’s most prominent and 
Ww ealthy men? From the time she was abducted 
for revenge by one of his old enemies, not a clue 
had been found as to her whereabouts, in spite of 
the enormous rewards offered. 

While she was still speaking, a crashing was 
heard in the underbrush. They listened in silence 


and watched. Presently they saw the flare of 

pine torches. ei ae ; 
“The | seacnets cried Virginia, terrified. 

Gradually the men drew nearer and: nearer: 


Sometimes they would appear to be going away, 
but they always returned, approaching the. hiding 
despairing couple slowly,—so slowly and yet 50 
surely. 

Suddenly when their nerves\ were strung to the 
highest pitch, expecting each moment to be dis- 
covered, the deep boom of a whistle startled them. 
The down river boat! There it was, not two 
hundred yards away, rounding a bend in the river. 

With a common impulse they ran as best they 
could, for the boat. At the same instant the des- 
peradoes saw them. Then began a wild race for 
the boat. Two of the desperadoes were too far 
away to pursue the couple, but the third one was 
running to head them off. 

Hilton ran with all the speed he could, some- 
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times pulling Virginia along at his side, but more 
often carrying “her bodily, jumping ditches, 
stumbling t through Sarna grass, dodging low 
branches. The bandit was drawing near to them, 
when he tripped and fell. 

He was still to be reckoned with, however. 
Drawing his revolver, he fired at the fleeing pair. 

Hilton felt a stinging pain in his shoulder, but 
he kept on for the boat, which was now only a few 
rods ahead, apparently at a standstill. They had 
been seen! 

A window in the pilot house was raised and a 
long rifle barrel appeared. Crack! The sharp, 
decisive note of the Winchester rang through the 
forest. The other two bandits fired at the boat, 
but the first continued firing at Hilton. For a 
few minutes the woods resounded with the gun 
fire. Then Hilton reached the boat with Virginia, 
and the engines were started again. 

Dry clothing and food were given them, and 
then, after telling their story, they sought a much- 
needed rest. The next day, however, they found 
themselves the heroes of the boat, and while Hilton 
may not have realized it, many of the passengers 
saw the hand of destiny at work while they 
watched how tenderly the beautiful Virginia 
cared for his wounded shoulder. 
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Dester’s (Mistake 


By Margaret L. Rich, L., 11 ’ 


AY, Ella, lend me a nickel, will your 
I’m broke.” Thus spoke Lester 
Noyes to his sister, as the two stood 
on ithe corner of Marshall and Mt. 
Vernon streets. They were about to 
part, he to go to school and she to 





her work. 
paester, 
to you this time, 
from her pocket. 
Hardly had she done so than he put his hand in 
his pocket, and drew forth another morocco purse. 


broke. But Ill lend it 
drew a morocco purse 


youre always 
* and she 


“Isn’t this yours, sis? I took it out of your 
pocket in the car. How did you happen to have 
two with you?” asked the boy in great surprise. 


“Why, I didn’t,” she answered, looking at the 
purse in his hand more carefully. “‘That’s not 


a 


mine. Where did vou get it? 
“T tell you I took it out of your pocket when we 


were in the car. We were so jammed together 
that I thought it would be a good chance to play a 
trick on you, just to see how 3 you would look when 
you found out that it wasn’t in your pocket.” 

“Well, Lester Noyes, you’ve done it this time! 
You've taken somebody else’s purse. Now, what 
are you going to do about it?” 

“Gee! I bet I have, at that! What would you 
do? It’s a wonder the young lady didn’t feel it 
when I took it from her pocket. Ella, your dear 
little brother has turned thief!’ But Lester really 
did look troubled in spite of his light talk. 

“Do be serious for once in your life, Lester. 
Perhaps she needs the money. Open it and see 
how much there is,” spoke his sister, her curiosity 
getting the better of her. “And besides, there 
may be some card in there with her name and ad- 
dress: on) it.” 


SOMERVICEE* HIGH 


“[ never thought of that. All right, here goes,” 
and the young man hastily opened the purse. 

“Ten dollars, and thirty-two cents, but no 
card,” he said, as he hastily searched through the 
small piece of leather. 

“Well, ’'m sure [ don’t know what you're going 
to do about it. It serves you right, anyway, for 
trying to play such a trick on me. I must hurry 
along now, or I will be late, and then Mr. EI- 
dredge will be cross. Come around to the office 
at recess, and we'll talk it over.” 

“All right, but I think this affair is a pretty poor 
comedy. Well, so long, Ill see you later,” and 
Lester sauntered leisure ely down the street as if he 
were not already late, and as if he did not have the 
word thief staring him in the face. 

“Guess I’m in for it this time,” 


Sis, 


thought he. “I 


can see jail right ahead of my bright career. 
Gorry, I never thought I’d be in a mess like this. 


The poor girl probably is wondering by now what 
low pickpocket had the audacity to put his hand in 
her pocket and take her purse. I’ve a good mind 
to ‘chuck’ it away, and let somebody else pick it 
up. But that wouldn’t help the girl any. Weli, 
I'll wait until I see Ella again anyway, and per- 
haps we can 
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“Why, good morning, Lester. You late, too?” 
spoke the cheery voice of Lillian Lee, one of Les- 
ter’s best iriends. “~I-guess the dance last night 
must have affected you. By the way, haven't you 
something that belongs to me?” 

“So I have, Lil. You wanted me to keep your 


purse for you last night until we got home, and 
I forgot to return it to Violiaw Limesorry,; Dut ot 


think I left it home. I'll bring it around this 
afternoon. Will that be all right?” 

“Wihy, Lester, what is the matter with you, any- 
way? What’s that you have in your hand? You 
aren't trying to run off with all that lies between 
me and pove erty, are your” 


“Oh, fat? Lester blushed furiously. 

“Yes, ‘that?’ There's ten dollars and thirty- 
two cents in ‘that,’ and I want it, please. What's 
moenjoker Lestere: 

“Nothing, only—well, you’ve taken a great 


load off my mind, Lil. But what in the dickens 
’ and the hastily ran his hand into his pocket. 
What he took out caused much surprise to both, 
for he found a small, much-worn copy of the Old 
Testament. 
“How long since?” ask 
WWellelilberdarved.: 


ed Lillian, merrily. 
was his only answer. 
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Coward 


By barry B. Smith, L., 11 


HE name 
follows: 
came to Dover, 


“Coward” was given him as 
When the call for troops 
shortly after Bull 





Run, that little town of eight hun- 
dred sent a company of a “hundred 
men to the Eighth Illinois, more 
than a half of the able-bodied men of the 
town. Among these, the last man to enlist 
was a frail young man, hardly more than a lad. 


He was not fit for service ; he ane it, and a num- 
ber of the company knew it, but there he was in 
camp with the rest near Lexington, Ky. . One 
day a small-souled member of his squad, Hawk- 
ins by name, asked him, ‘*Peters, how on earth did 
you ever happen to enlist, anyway?” and Peters 
had replied, “I wouldn't be here but for Andrews 
and Collins; they said I was afraid to come along 
and that settled it with me.” “So you’re ees just 
because you were called a coward, are you? Well, 
you are a coward.” A tear glistened in the poor 
lad’s and he responded brokenily, ‘ ‘Well, per- 


haps I am,” and it had gone at that, that Peters 
was a coward. 
ok *% *% e 3 

A sharp skirmish was going on between the 
pickets which threatened to become more general, 
when a scout covered with dust and reeking with 
perspiration dashed up to the general's tent, dis- 
mounted, saluted, and burst in upon the com- 
mander, Thomas. 

“General,” he cried; “Zollicoffer is approaching, 
his force is smaller than yours, but he does not 
know whether to attack or not, being uncertain 
as to your strength. Have him get word some 
way that the fore e here is only your advance. 
He'll attack, he'll attack, I’m sure of it, and you 
ean crush him as you would crush a fly. Oh, gen- 
eral, let—,” the-scout stopped. choked, and fell 
prostrate. 


An examination showed that he was uncon- 
scious but alive, utterly worn out from hard rid- 
ine. His short report set Thomas thinking. 
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Why couldn't he get some word to the rebel camp 
that the force at camp was small—but how? 
Zollicoffer had spies out probably—ah! he had 
it! Calling the orderly he said, “What company 
is that to the left of the tent?” 

“The Eighth IHlinois, Company D, sir.” 

“Thescapiaing. 

‘Horbes,.Sit 

“Have- him comeshere.” 

In two minutes Forbes was before the general. 

‘Have you got a man,” began Thomas, “that 
can be trusted on a dangerous errand? He must 
be perfectly fearless or it’s no use. See if you 
can get a man to volunteer for a dangerous en- 
terprise.” 

Forbes replied that he would try immediately, 
saluted and went out. At company headquarters 
he called the men together and addressed them: 

“My men, the genera al has honored our company 
by asking me to detail from it a man for a danger- 
ous enterprise. Nothing is said of the character 
of the errand, only it is required that the volun- 
teer for the position be perfectly brave, but not 
reckless, and cool and collected in time of 
danger.” 

There was a silence for a minute, then a voice 
cried, “I volunteer first!” and Peters, shivering in 
the sharp January morning, walked up to the cap- 
tain and declared himself ready. 

“Oh, look,” cried Collins, “Coward is going to 
do the hero act, brave old Coward.” But Coward 
never heeded the taunt, but following the cap- 
tain, disappeared in the general’s tent. 


“Volunteer, general,’ said Forbes, and went 


out. The general looked at Peters full two 
minutes, and finally said, “My boy, you’re too 


young, too small, too frail; what I need is a 
strong, husky man. I’m afraid you won't do.” 
“But, gweneral,” protested Peters, \. Im (strong: 
I’m brave enough, and I'll do anything you say; 
give me the chance, please. I'd just as soon die 
as not, if it’s necessary, for no one in the camp 
hardly has any use for me. Tell me to attack the 
whole rebel force alone, and I'll do it. Give me 
they chance; \eenerals please.« And almost in 
tears he fell on one knee before Thomas. 
General George Thomas was never character- 
ized by anything rash, or even hasty. Even in 
times of greatest danger he was as cool and 
2asy going as if on parade. Now it was just the 


same. He weighed the matter carefully; a mis- 
step, a poor selection might mean disaster. This 


lad before him was but a stripling—but then, he 
might have all the qualities needed. Finally he 
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said: ‘“‘Well, here’s the proposition, consider it 
well. You have your chance to decline if you 
wish—I advise you to do so—but whatever you 
do, be governed by your knowledge of your own 
power. I want a man to dress as a Confederate 
scout, in a dirty old rebel uniform. I wish him to 
start from the Union lines and run for the Con- 
federate pickets. Shots will be fired after you a- 
plenty, but none will hit you, and weary and ex- 
hausted you are to manage to crawl into the pro- 
tection of the rebels. Once there, you are to give 
your name as Jackson of the Twelfth Missis- 
sippi. You will tell them that you have just es- 
caped from the Yankee lines and that you have an 
accurate estimate of the forces here in camp. 
You will say our number to be about fifteen hun- 
dred—you know we have about four or five 
thousand,—and urge the highest officers you may 
see to have an attack ordered before the rest of 
our troops are come in. — If the attack is made 
you will join in and come back to the Union lines 
during the fray. If not, well, you will be dis- 
covered before long, or else you will be a Con- 
federate for no one knows how long.” 

With eyes flashing and cheeks strangely aglow 
Peters sprang up and cried: “Wonderful, general, 


wonderful. I can do it. I will do it. Say when, 
general, will it be to-day?” 


“Calm yourself, sir, be cool and collected. 
This errand calls for a steady, clear head as well 
as bravery.” 

may ES EIfe” 
ceed.” 

“Very well, then, report here at seven o'clock 


to-morrow morning.” 
K ok *k * * 


meekly, “but I am so sure I can suc- 


The sun came slowly over the eastern hills to 
find the wet ground of yesterday frozen and slip- 
pery. The first slanting rays, full of the splendor 
of the glorious morning, glanced on stacked rifles 
and flags and tents and almost seemed to make 
them living. Peters, like the inanimate objects, 
also caught the spirit of the morning and at seven 
sharp was at Thomas’s tent. On the camp table 
beside the general lay a disreputable looking Con- 
federate uniform. 

“Try ston,’ > said Thomas, 
it comes to fitting you. 

This Peters did and found it just a little too 
small, but as over half the Confederate uniforms 
were ill-fitting garments, this was not to be con- 
sidered out of the way. Then a hat was given 
him, along with careful directions as to what to 
do. 


“and see how near 
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By eight o’clock all was ready. From a clump 
of pines to the right of the line, and not over two 
hundred yards from the rebel pickets, Peters 
started to run from the Union lines. As soon as 
he was started a dozen Federals among the pines 
began firing after him, taking care not to hit him. 
Shouting to the “Johnnies” to help him, he stag- 
gered on and fell utterly exhausted—to all ap- 
pearances a few yard in front of the Confederate 
picket line. A dozen eager arms dragged him 
within the shelter of another piece of woods. 


“Wal, who be you uns?” demanded a seedy 
looking rebel. 
“Jackson, 12th Mississippi,” came from Peters 


in broken words. 

“Wal, now, there’s three companies of the 12th 
with this attachment; what company?” 

Peters was completely confused at this, but on 
a venture, replied “H.” 

PY OU 1e, On, my man, youre on) Youll soon 
be with ’em. . Tell us how ye happened to get 
loose from them thar Yanks.” 

“Can't,” gasped the rescued rebel, “got to see 
the general—got news—important—take me to 
headquarters—hurry up. I’m most done for— 
that run.” 

The lank individual acting as spokesman con- 
sulted his comrades for a few minutes, and then 
with one of them, took Peters to the tent of 
General Zollicoffer, about a half a mile to the 
rear. Here Peters was questioned, but he man- 
aged to give satisfactory answers. Finally Zolli- 
coffer asked him for the news he had and Peters 
said: “Now is a fine time to strike Thomas at Mill 
Spring, before he can get his division together. 
His regiments are tired after days of marching 
and are in no condition to withstand a heavy at- 
tack. A direct attack in front followed by two 
strong flank movements would crush his little 
army and the way would be open to Louisville 
and Frankfort. In three, or perhaps two days, 
his forces will be collected and it will be too late.” 


The general reflected a moment and then 
questioned, “How do you know that all this is 
Pouce 


“T have been a prisoner for a week and a half in 
their lines, and I have heard and seen all that I 
am telling you. There is no mistake, sir.” 

Zollicoffer wished to attack anyway; his men 
were eager to fight, they were in fine condition, 
and if Thomas’s force were weaker than his—why 
—well, this was a chance to win distinction early 
inthe war. He hesitated for full five minutes; 
then made up his mind to attack. He rang for 
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the orderly 
“Call Generals 
Robinson.” 


Wood and Downs and Colonel 


These three appeared in a very few min- 
utes, and with them  Zollicoffer held a short 
council. Peters heard none of this, but the 


cutcome was that the attack was to be made. 

Peterst almost juniped: ior yoy.) General, he 
begged, “ let me go with you, I know where the 
best point to strike is, and I can save you time as 
a guide.” 

malo Dessute., 
be in the front rank, and 
promise you a captaincy.” 


replied Zollicoffer, “you shall 
if this-iS’ a sticcess) 
Peters wondered how 


he would ever succeed in deceiving him any 
longer, should he met any company of the 
Twelfth Mississippi, and still more, what he 


would do with a Confederate captain’s commis- 
sion. But, gritting his teeth, he resolved to win 
Or die: 


st ry 
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In the middle of the night Zollicoffer started 
with his force of three thousand five hundred. By 
his side rode Peters, temporarily on the general's. 
staff, and guide to the centre attacking party. 
After ten minutes’ advancing, a rifle:shot ahead 
showed them that the Federal lines were not far 
ahead, and five minutes later the battle had 
begun. 

Peters was in the foremost ranks of the Con- 
federates striving to regain the Federal lines. 
Around a low stone wall a regiment of Union 
troops was having a hard time of it. The 
rebel force at this point was stronger than else- 
where, and here they were pressing the Federals. 
backwe eby. thesconunuocuss musket fire’. Peters 
recognized this regiment as the Eighth Illinois. 
His heart leaped within him, and, ‘dashing for- 
ward, he tried to join them, but the terrific 


charge of the Confederates was shattering the 
regiment; the colors were down, and the men 


were fast losing ground. With a rush, Peters 
was among his comrades, seized the fallen colors 
from under a smashed field piece, and, waving 
them aloft in triumph, called to the disorganized 
Federals to follow him. But, alas, that Con- 
federate uniform! No one in the excitement 
recognized Peters, but some of them did notice 
that a man in gray had the Union colors, and half 
a dozen fired at- him. Peters—or the man in 





gray—was seen to throw up his hands and pitch 
forward. Then stalwart hands took up the flag, 


and the regiment retreated to a better defensive 
point. But, as one of the men was rescuing the 
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flag, he noticed the face of the prostrate rebel, 
and cried out: “That was Peters, and “Ull bet 
we've killed him.” But before the others could 
lend a hand and carry him back, the Confederates 
swept them back, and Peters was lost sight of. 

a as * * * 

Once more the sun came over the eastern hills, 
but saw at Mill Spring a far different sight than 
yestermorn. Upon the field Blue and Gray lay 
mingled; some were dead, some were dying, and 
others were wounded, but unable to move.  His- 
tory tells how Thomas crushed the Rebel army, 
Zollicofier -himself being killedysandtor therre- 
joicing of the Federals at the first real victory of 
the army of the west, but history says nothing of 
the one who made that victory possible. Towards 
noon Peters, upon the field where he had fallen, 
opened his eyes and looked around; his head 
ached as though it would split, and his left arm 
was useless. He tried to get up and move, stag- 
gered a few feet, and fell again; then squirming 
and kicking convulsively, he moved a few feet 
farther away. Then he tried to crawl, and in this 
way he managed to reach a sheltered spot, closed 
in by thick bushes. Here he lay for more than 
an hour unconscious again, but on coming to he 
relt Sstronger, “took al pull ateassmall | tlaskeor 
brandy, and proceeded to wind a first-aid bandage 
around his head and another around his arm. 
It was slow work with one arm, and he in such a 
weak condition, but finally it was done, and 
Peters found that he could, with a gun as a crutch, 
hobble along at a slow, painful pace. 

Meanwhile men from Company D of the Eighth 
Illinois among others had been out looking for 
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men of their company. Drake, the corporal who 
had rescued the colors from~Peters the night be- 
fore, and who had recognized him afterwards, 
was searching for his-body. Near the broken 
cannon lay a Confederate soldier dead, his fea- 
tures beyond recognition from the tramping of 
feet upon him. Being the only Confederate near 
the cannon, and finding nothing upon the man or 
on his clothes to identify him, Drake concluded 
that he must be Peters. A grave was dug, and 
the dead Confederate was buried. . Then upon a 
pine slab, with tears in his eyes, Drake cut these 
words :— 


COWARD 
THE BRAVEST MAN IN THE 
REGIMENT. 


Over the grave the slab was placed, and the 
soldiers departed, carrying with them the 
wounded. 

Not more than half an hour later Peters re- 
turned across the field, past the broken field piece, 
towards where the camp had been the day be- 
fore, and coming to the slab marking a grave, 
he read the strange epitaph. At a glance whe 
understood,—some one had been mistaken for 
him, and had been buried there, and he _ burst 
into tears,—glad tears of joy. 

Late in the afternoon Peters hobbled into the 
Union camp, and, after some searching, found 
Company D— his company! They seemed to 
be his comrades now. And comrades true they 
proved to be, but they never called him Coward 
after that. 


Dow the Boys Rept Mouse 


By herford Carter thartwell, D., ‘11 


| OU’RE always saying that we could 
never get along without you. Why 
don’t you go away sometime and see 
if we couldn't? I guess I cooked for 
the boys all the time that we were in 
camp, and things tasted just as good 
as they ever do at home.” Thus Ben, only seven- 
teen, yet the oldest of the three boys, addressed 
his mother at the dinner table. 

Mrs. Brown, feeling a little bit hurt, paid no 
attention to the remark, and so the conversation 





was dropped. She did not forget it, however. 

Late one afternoon, about three weeks after- 
wards, Ben came home and found the door locked, 
and the key under the mat. 

“This is strange,” he thought, “ for ma is al- 
ways here when we come home to dinner.” 

When he stepped inside a death-like silence 
reigned, and shadowy darkness—for it was then 
dark at five o’clock—sent a gloom all over the 
house. 

“Gee, but this is a weird place when it’s not in- 
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habited,” he said half aloud, as he lit the gas 
and turned toward the fireplace. “Hello, what 
have we here?” he said, as his glance fell on a care- 
fully folded bit of paper resting on the mantel. 

He unfolded it and read, “Dear Boys,—Aunt 
Nellie is not well and has sent for me to be with 
her for a few days. If she is better to-morrow I 
shall be back in the morning. Ma.” 

“H’m, that sounds like ‘Get your own supper, 
boys. Well, we'll show ’em that we’re just the 
fellows who can do it,” he mumbled, as he tossed 
the note away. 

“Wish those boys would hurry up and come 
in,’ he thought, as he began to light the gas in 


every room, hoping to make the house more 
cheerful. 
When the light in the kitchen flared up he 


noticed the stove cold and black. ‘Well, this is 
a fine beginning; fire out, no coal, no wood, and 
a lot of crazy dampers to deal with.” 

After banging around down cellar for a few 
minutes he returned with an armful of wood and 
a hod of coal. Filling the stove with paper, wood, 
and coal, and pouring kerosene over the whole 
he set fire to the paper and then brushed his hands 
together and gave a prolonged grunt of satisfac- 
tion. “I think that that is going to be about the 
best fire that was ever built in this house,’ he 
said as the fire roared and cracked and snapped. 

But soon little circles of gray smoke curled oui 
around the edges of the covers, and gradually 
the little circles turned to clouds, which rolled 
out through every opening on the top of the stove. 
At length the whole stove, heaving forth a 
thick gray mass, was almost enveloped, and poor 
Ben could not see even across the little kitchen. 

“It’s blamed funny that none of these dampers 
were put here for any use,” he thought, as he 
pulled this damper and pushed that one, and the 
suffocating smoke poured out just the same. 

Shriveled down into his coat to protect him- 
self from the cutting blasts of air which blew in 
through the open windows and doors, he stood 
watching the stove with a discouraged yet much 
concerned expression on his face. Rubbing his 
smarting, stinging eyes, he muttered between 
coughs and chokes, “I wonder how long before 
the darn thing will explode.” 

Just at this moment the door opened and 
Walter and Jack with a ““What in the world are 
you trying to do, “Peekie’? burn up the house? 
rushed forward and pulled out a small damper 
over the oven. Immediately the smoke changed 
its course and passed off up the chimney. 
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When this excitement was over, the first ques- 
tion that the younger boys asked was, ‘‘Where’'s 
Ma?” and after Ben had told them that she would 
not be home that night they proceeded to plan 
their dinner. 

“Pll make a fish chowder like the ones I used 
to make in camp,” volunteered Ben, “if you kids. 
will throw some silver anda few dishes on the 
table.” 

So after shutting the windows and doors they 
scampered off to the dining room and left Ben 
to his fate. 

With tears in his eyes Ben cut pieces of onion 
and salt-pork into a large kettle, put it onto the 
stove, and then went back to slice the potatoes. 
As he was pouring the potatoes and water into 
the kettle, he suddenly stopped, and, with a long 
drawn-out sigh, said: “Talk about your fools— 
nere I’m trying to make a fish chowder without 
any fish. A potato chowder will be a flat-tasting- 
soup. 

“What’s the matter with a can of corn? A corn 
chowder has a fish chowder all tied up in a bag,,. 
anyway, said Jack. 

At this suggestion, Ben searched for a can of 
corn; and when it had been found and added to 
the chowder, he took a newspaper and sat down 
to wait for the mixture to get warm. 

“Thirty-two to six. C—— better lie down and 
die before she gets whipped to death,” he said as 
he glanced at the paper. ‘“‘C—— plays a good 
game in the first half, but goes to pieces in the 
second,’ ’’ he read. *“‘Weak,—they all need a cup 
of beef tea. ‘Turner and Roberts carried from 
the floor at the beginning of the second half.” 


Better see if the children will let them play 
marbles with them.” 
“What's their standing now?” asked Jack. 


‘Making one final desperate grasp before they 
fall off? Whew! What in the dickens is hap- 
pening out there? Got your feet in the oven?” 

“Good Lord, the chowder! Scorched! Oh, 
no, nothing like that. It’s burnt to a cinder. 
Bah! tastes worse than a fish six weeks old,’ 
sighed Ben, as he set the kettle on the back porch. 

“Well, this is a pretty mess,” said Walter, com- 
ing to the kitchen, “seven o’clock, chowder 
burned, and my stomach lying collapsed on my 
back bone. We've got to get something, and get 
it quick, or I won't be able to drag myself across 
the kitchen.” 

“Give me a recipe and some of that fussy cheese 
in the pantry,” demanded Jack, ‘“‘and I'll make a 
dish that will make you glad you're living. Cut 
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the trimmings off the cheese, ‘Peekie,’ and I'll 
wade through a few cook books. Apple pie— 


sponge cake—chocolate pudding—potato salad— 
welsh rarebit, ha, at last,” straightening himself 
up. “ ‘Two eggs, one cup of milk, one pound of 
cheese, one pinch each of mustard, salt, and 
pepper, and sauce to flavor.” Now we're off. 
That double-boiler is just the thing for a chafing- 
dish. Let me see,—two eggs,—one, two,’ he 
counted, as he cracked and dropped them in. 
“Now a cup of milk,’ and he started for the re- 
frigerator. 

He returned with the milk and was just going 
to pour it into the dish when he stopped and held 
his breath for a second. “Well, of all the fool 
things—will you look at the fried eggs?” But his 
look of surprise turned to anger as he said: “Well, 
why in the name of heaven didn’t that blooming 
recipe say that the eggs didn’t go in first? Every- 
thing has gone wrong, and beshall need) the 
smelling ; salts if I fool around this kitchen any 
longer. Here,” he said, as he slapped the two 
eges between slices of bread and handed them to 
the boys, “take those and think you're eating a 
ten-course dinner.” 

A couple of fried eggs apiece and a handful 
of doughnuts and cookies, and they decided that 
they had had enough,—at any rate, enough if they 
had to be the cooks. 

Piling up the dishes in a disorderly way in the 
corner of the sink, they leit the kitchen. As they 
stepped into the library it was as if they had en- 
tered’ an 1cey box: 

Ben threw himself down into a chair. “Well, 
the furnace fire has evidently gone on a strike, but 


ing hot dinner on the table. 
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I'll freeze before I'll build another fire to-night. 
It’s up to you, Walter, so get up your nerve.” 

Seeing that it would do no good to be stubborn, 
Walter marched down stairs without any hesita- 
tion. He succeeded in building the fire without 
any serious mishaps, but could not coax it to give 
heat enough to warm those icy rooms. So, for 
the rest of the evening, wrapped in blankets like 
Indians, they sat around the kitchen fire trying to 
get courage to go to their cold rooms. 

The next morning the one cry was: 
don't want anything for breakfast but cold cereal 
and milk. Were eally are not very hungry.” And 
they all faced each other ‘with a thin, hungry look. 

After the scanty breakfast they started to 
school, hoping to find their mother at home when 
they returned. 

When they came home at noon they saw that 
their wish had been granted, for they found the 
house warm and comfortable, and a big, stéam- 
Their mother greeted 
them with: “I’m ever so sorry that I had to leave 
you to get your own supper and breakfast, but, 
of course,” she added, with an amused light in her 
sweet eyes, “I knew that you could get along all 
right without me.” 

“Well, we did, didn’t we?” cried Ben, turning 
around to receive the hearty support of the other 
boys, but instead of coming face to face with 
his two brothers, he faced the blackened remains 
in the burnt kettle. At first he was a bit conan 
but, as he caught the merry twinkle in his mother’ 
eye, he had to laugh in spite of himself; and tha 
he told all that happened the evening before. 


“Oh, no, we 





Che Victory 


A Story of the Air 


By Charles h. Upton, 











Pe > f% WO men were seated in the office of 
‘Ke , the president of the Inventors’ Pro- 
we) moting Company on _ the twentieth 
floor of the Flatiron building in New 
York. The younger of the two was 
an American. There was nothing 
unusual to note about him except his eyes. They 
were the eyes of a thinker, an inventor; gray eyes 
which seemed to pierce whatever they looked at. 
The older man, the president of the firm, was 


So a 
about forty years old. One would easily mistake 
him for an Englishman. He was quietly listening 
to the remarks of his friend and business ac- 
quaintance, John Hayden. 

“You. understand,” Hayden was saying, “that 
our latest improvement on the biplane is a won- 
derful invention. With its application to war 
would come a revolutionizing of scouting meth- 
ods. No man would dare to leave camp. with 
such a mechanism within ten miles. Just notice 
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the demonstration that I will now give, using this 
model as a means. Notice this steel plate on the 
under plane of the machine. An aviator - can 
swoop down on a sentinel or on a messenger and 
pick him up by means of this plate. It is an elec- 
tric magnet so treated that it will attract almost 
any substance. This plate, however, has not re- 
ceived the full treatment, so that it will only pick 
up a material containing steel. I will put this 
piece of steel, representing a sentinel, on the office 
table, so. From the other side of the room I will 
loose the model. Watch it pick that piece of 
metal up as it passes over it. 

The young man walked to the other side of the 
room and let the mode! go. The instant that the 
biplane was above the piece of steel, there was 
a sharp clink like two coins hitting together, as 
the magnet attracted the steel. 

“Now,” continued the speaker, “we control the 
whole process of the treatment and manufacture 
of this magnetic steel. As you know ,our busi- 
ness is to invent and build. We have no time to 
promote the sale of our products. Your firm has 
advanced minany of our inventions that have been 
successes. We will give you half of the profits 
on this latest product, if you will promote it 
above all the other inventions now in your hands.” 

“Hayden,” interrupted the older man, ‘I can 
trust to your word as a life-long friend that your 
invention is all that you claim, but my colleagues 
must have something more than a magnet attract- 
ing steel to convince them.” 

3ut, my dear friend,” replied Hayden, “don't 
you understand that it is not possible to combine 
our entire process into a model machine? Ina 
full-sized machine, the aviator has perfect controj 
of the system of aerastaums that direct the elec- 
tricity. I can’t control this model properly. The 
invention tried out at our experimental field 
picked up a horse that was let loose. The air- 
man carried the animal back to the farm where we 
procured it, and set it down in the barnyard. | 
have showed you to-day merely the principle of 
the invention. ,We hope to give the members of 
your firm a demonstration with the actual machine 
later. Although we have never made the test, I 
think that our largest biplane would pick up a full- 
sized touring car and ¢ carry it off.” 

“Very well, I will talk it over with the other 
four members of the concern. They are coming 
down to dinner this evening. Why didn’t I think 
of it before? Any reason why you can’t join us 
and discuss the matter on the way down? I've 
recently bought a place down in Elksville, and i'd 
like to show. you the house and grounds. Thé 
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limousine will be here at the door at 6.15. It is 
only 5 now and you will have plenty of time to 
dress and be back for the trip. The machine 
holds six comfortably and the trip through the 
suburbs is very interesting.” 

“Much obliged, Jim; I'm sure that I should 
enjoy the trip, but I must be back to the factory 
in an hour to make an important experiment that 
I wouldn't care to trust my assistants to make. 
I will arrange a date soon to give you the demon- 
stration. Good-day.” 

The lift carried him to the street floor. <A line 
of taxicabs extended along the curb farther down 
the street. Hayden rushed to one of the waiting 
drivers and gave him the address of the factory 
at Chilton. 

“How long will it take you to reach that place?” 

“About an hour, sir.” 

“Make it in fifty-five minutes and you will re- 
ceive a ten spot outside of the regular taxi-rate. 
And, chauffeur,- for every minute “Tess than fifty 
five that it takes the automobile to reach the des- 
tination I'll give you five dollars.” 

“AUeTignt, \Sitxe 

In fifty minutes the taxi-cab was at the factory 
of the Hayden Aeroplane Inventions Company. 

Hayden alighted. ‘Here is the fare and thirty- 
five dollars for you. It’s worth it to me!” 

Entering the factory he gave orders for aero- 
plane No. 9 to be put in condition for a long 
flight. 

The experiment of which he had spoken to his 
friend, Dutton, was completed in half an hour: 
Hayden entered his private office, to emerge fif- 
teen minutes later in a long auto coat that covered 
him from his head to the tops of a pair of patent 
leathers. A leather aviator’s cap covered his 
head. 
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The clock in the limousine was striking seven. 
The automobile party was enjoying the constantly 
changing panorama of the suburbs. Now the es- 
tate of some wealthy broker was passed, the well- 
kept grounds doing justice to the perfectly pro- 
portioned dwelling; now the long green stretches 
of a golf course were seen, the clubhouse planted 
on a green carpeted slope. A racing car passed 
the limousine. The motor was exhausting di- 


rectly in the air and the sharp blasts made a fear- 
ful din. Soon another unmuffled motor was 
heard back of the limousine. “Another racer 


coming,” remarked Hudson Talbot, treasurer of 
the promoting company. The terrife reports of 
the exhaust increased in volume and the five got 
up to look at the racing machine as it passed. 
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As they stood up, the limousine careened a little 
and the men were thrown to their seats. The din 
seemed to be above them now, directly over their 
heads. The chauffeur had shut off the power and 
was about to speak through the tube when the 
machine gradually rose as if lifted by a crane! 

Up! Up! Higher the machine was lifted, still 
horizontal. Now forward, as if on the road, only 
faster! The startled men looked out of the win- 
dows. The car was at least nine hundred feet 
from the ground! 

“T have it,’ exclaimed Dutton. “Hayden ts run- 
ning that machine above us, for it certainly is an 
aeroplane, and we are being carried to Elksville!” 

After the first shock of surprise the group be- 
gan to enjoy the experience. The sharp, regular 
exhaust of the motors above the machine was so 
reassuring that they had lost the sense of fear that 
the situation gave at first. 

The ground seemed to be jumping to meet 
them. They experienced the sensation of being 
dropped in an elevator from the top floor of an 
office building to the first. 

The machine gently touched the ground and 
moved on its own wheels for a hundred feet and 
then slowed up. A shadow showed on the road 
in front of the hood, and then a great flying ma- 
chine shot into the view of the men as they looked 
through the front glass of the car. Underneath 
the lower plane of the air craft could be seen a 
shining steel plate twelve feet square. The auto- 
mobile had been dropped almost in front of the 
entrance to the Dutton home at Elksville. The 
five men got out and stood on the steps waiting 
for—they hardly knew what. 
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But as if in answer to their mental questions, 
the enormous flying machine soared into view and 
came to the ground some distance down the road. 
They noticed that four wheels protruded from the 
steel plate. The plate had appeared, while the 
machine was in air, to be without any openings for 
wheels. Later, a closer inspection showed thai 
four rectangular places had been cut in the steel 
plates. After leaving the ground, the aviator 
threw in a lever which lifted the four wheels simul- 
taneously till there were no projections through 
the rectangular slots. 

The aviator stepped down from the trembling 
machine and threw off his long coat and leather 
cap. Clad in evening dress, he advanced to the 
group. “Dutton,” said he, “when you told me of 
the proposed trip of all the officers of your firm 
to your home, I couldn't resist the temptation to 
give them a practical demonstration of the won- 
derful power of my invention. I hope it has heen 
satisfactory.” 

“IT can say for the company, Hayden, that we 
will promote your. invention, according to the 
terms of your second request, above all others in 
our hands at this time. But your first statement 
must be changed. We cannot, after seeing the 
result of your work, accept fifty per cent. of the 
profits. You deserve the major part of the gain, 
therefore we will except only twenty-five per 
cent. and, what we already have, the remembrance 
of that thrilling sensation of flying through space. 
But now for the dinner. I see you are ready, 
gentlemen. Let us. go in.” 





Concerning an Leroplane 


Bv Leon Sabin Coben, L., 12 


NCE more the world was in confusion. 
The greatest nation on the face of 
the earth, the Unrted States, was 
again engaged in conflict with little 
Mexico. Secretly the Japs were 
being brought into Mexican terri- 

tory to help that country resist the “Stars and 

Stripes.” The wily Japs eluded the swiftest of the 

Yankee cruisers and destroyers as _ they plied 

along both Mexican coasts. Germany and Eng- 

land were becoming agitated, and a war involving 





all of the nations of the earth was thought far 
from amprobable. 

The United States militia was ranged along the 
Rio Grande. Volunteers had been called for by 
Commander-in-Chief Woods—particularly  avia- 
tors and aeroplanes.. These were expected to 
play an important part in the struggle. After en- 
thusiastic preparation of my aeroplane, | hurried 
to the scene of strife. Immediately on arriving at 
San Antonio I made daily endurance flights with 
my four fellow volunteer birdmen, who were al- 
ready in the field. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Early on the morning of the third day, as two 
of the machines were out to reconnoitre and two 
were incapacitated, | was pressed into service in 
response to an urgent order of General Woods, 
Breathless and roadworn spies brought news of a 
Mexican plot to overtake the brigade which was 
marching under General Carter towards E1 Paso, 
to join the forces there stationed. Following this 


news the general sent me my command. In- 
stantly my machine was prepared for flight. Ina 


twinkling, rumor brought soldiers scurrying from 
the barracks and people hastening from the town 
to witness the start. I ascended. A hearty 
cheer, several times repeated, bade me good luck. 
I looked down. Below me was a crowd of men 
and women growing smaller and smaller; the 
brown of our soldiers and the many-colored Span- 
ish garb with flying handkerchiefs gradually 
melted into one gray spot. Soon it was behind 
me. Ahead were the monotonous stretches of 
Texan plain. For hours there passed beneath a 
slightly-changing landscape of rivers and brown- 
ish fields, dotted here and there with villages. As 
the evening came on and the lines of the objects 
below became less and less distinguishable, I ob- 
served a dark, moving mass directly under me. 
The dusk rendered my glasses useless. But I was 
sure that this mass hurrying towards a hill not far 
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on, which was an ideal spot for a night rest, was 
the Mexican troops rushing on to overtake Car- 
ter... Doubling my speed I soon saw on the other 
side of the hill what anneared to be a regiment 
pitching camp for the night. My theart beat fast. 
This, I thought, was Carter! I was just in time. 
I descended rapidly through the night. Within a 
few feet of the ground I discovered to my horror 
that these were the Mexicans. Instead of over- 
taking Carter they were heading him off. 

I made a frantic effort to rise again, but too 
late! A shout, telling me I was. discovered, was 
followed almost instantly by the report of several 
rifles. Night grew black. One bullet whizzed by 
my head. Another lodged painfully in my arm. 
Darkness ! 

ok ok * 

About me was a hazy, white mist. 
I discerned my surroundings. But was not this 
one of our hospitals? Was not the genial face 
above me the face of a Yankee nurse? By what 
miracle was I here? The doctor made all plain 
to me. The Mexican rifle shots had aroused Car- 
ter’s pickets. During the night a battle had been 
fought in which the Mexicans were routed. Then 
after all I had arrived in time to warn Carter. 
Relieved, I sank back on to the comfortable pil- 
lows to dream of home. 


Gradually 
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Phi Alpba 





The Phi Alpha girls feel very sorry when they 
realize that their year of active membership ts 
A set of luncheons was given at the differ- 
Their gentle- 


over. 
ent girls’ homes during the year. 
men’s night was held at the home of Mildred Win- 

ship, where a very enjoyable evening was _ spent. 

They gave their annual dance in April at An-~ 
thoine’s Academy, and it was considered a great 

success by all who attended. In May came their 
theatre party, and the girls of the preceding year, 
for whom it was given, enjoyed “The Arcadians”’ 
very much. Finally came their initiation, at which 
the following girls were taken into membership : 
Edythe Miller, president; Edith Hodges, secre- 
tary; Ruth Walker, treasurer; Marion Doten, 
Elizabeth and Alice Etheridge. It is 
hoped that they will have as pleasant and success- 
ful a year as this year has been. 


Burns, 





Resignation of Mr. Baxter 


Somerville’s most noted graduate this year is 


our honored Lewis Baxter, 


who retires after a long and faithful service of 


principal, George 


forty-four years as headmaster of the old Somer- 


ville High and of the present Latin High. His 
resignation was a surprise to every one,— 
scholars, teachers, and committeemen — alike. 


While we regret that he felt that he must take this 
step, we also rejoice that-he is strong and able to 
enjoy the rest and pleasure which he now seeks, 
and which he so well deserves. 

Nearly three thousand pupils have been gradu- 
ated during his service, and each one has felt the 
influence of his personality and work, as was 
well set forth in a poem dedicated to him by a 
former pupil:— 


“Lives thou hast moulded, men and women 
made, 
Through thirty years with patient daily care. 
Though far apart their wandering steps have 
strayed, 
Thine is the mark, the 


impress, that they 


bear.” 
Mr. Baxter was born in Quincy, Mass., Octo- 
1842, the son of William W. and Ann E. 
Baxter. The 


Gregory 


ber 21, 
(Weld) 


in America from 


family traces its descent 


Baxter, who came 


from England with Governor Winthrop, and 
married Margaret Paddy, sister of . William 
Paddy, of the Plymouth colony. The house 
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built in 1660 by John Baxter, son of Gregory, is 
still standing in Quincy. 





Mr. Baxter and his older brother were always 
looking forward to teaching, and both made’ re- 
markable progress. At the age of eleven George 
L. Baxter entered on his preparatory course for 
college in the Quincy High School, and gradu- 
ated from Harvard College with high honors at 
the age of twenty. He is a member of Phi Beta 
Kappa, which is the oldest Greek letter society 
and admits only students of high scholarship. A 
few years after graduating with the degree of 
bachelor of arts, the master of arts degree was 
conferred 1905 Tufts College 
awarded him the degree of doctor of letters. 


upon him. In 


Mr. Baxter’s first public school was the Read- 


ing High, where he was principal for nine 


months. For the next three years he was princi- 
pal of the high school at Plymouth, and in 1867 
he came to Somerville. 

During his term as master, Mr. Baxter has 
himself taught every subject in the curriculum of 
the school German. At 


except present he 


teaches Greek and laboratory physics. In one 
year three of his graduates were taken into Phi 
Beta Kappa at Harvard. With the exception of 
four months in 1892, when he spent a winter in 
Bermuda for his health, Mr. Baxter has not been 
absent from his school one day since 1867. He 
is still strong and active, and intensely interested 
in his work. 

In 1872 Mr. Miss Ida F. 


Baxter married 
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Paul, who was a junior in the high school when 
he came to Somerville. In front of his house is 


a row of chestnut trees, which he raised from 


seeds planted in 1876. He has always been deeply 
interested in raising trees and in every form of 
gardening. In the 
home he has made the wild columbine, bloodroot, 


lady’s slipper, and other 


yard of his Warren-avenue 


kinds of wild flowers 
flourish successfully. 

Mr. Baxter also takes great pleasure in using 
all sorts of tools, and is proficient in their use. 
He himself made a large part of the apparatus 
used in the Latin 
School. 

Mr. and Mrs. Baxter have one son, 


the physics laboratory at 


Gregory 
Paul, born in 1876, who is assistant professor of 


chemistry at Harvard. He graduated from 

iatvatanin | looh, received his Ae Madecree: in 

lovmanderh. I): in 1899. i 
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Within a day or two some three hundred odd 
students 
Schools to seek a place in life. 
tinue their 


will pass from the Somerville High 


Many will con- 
education at college or at normal 
schools, but the majority will enter the business 
world at once. Go where they may, they will 


show the effects of their high school training, and 


will, let us hope, reflect credit on their Alma 
Mater. 
Graduation means much to the Seniors. It 


and 
starting anew. 


means the breaking up of old associations 
and" inea 
Some, many in fact, 
graduation approaches when they compare their 
career in high school with what it might have 
been. 


friendships, sense, 


Leclea- senses Of repret as 


However, “no chains so unworthy to bind us 
as those of a vain regret,” so the quotation runs. 
Let us hope that we may correct our school-day 
faults by energetic action in the work-a-day world. 

Probably at no time does a class feel so loyal 
to a school as on its eve of departure. Seniors 
now realize that the school has done its full share 
for them, and that it is for them to uphold the 
honor of the school outside its walls. May this 
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feeling of loyalty go with every member of the 
Class. Glo ls 
zn RR FR 


the baseball team on its 


excellent work this spring. 


Congratulations to 
Coach Tift has, with- 
nut doubt, made a most creditable showing with 
the boys. Commencing with none too good an 
outlook at the first of the season, the team has 
come to be regarded as one of the strongest in 
interscholastic circles. Aside from its good 
standing in the Suburban League, Somerville has 
been fairly successful against all comers. 


the 


Judg- 
ing by increased interest shown in high 
school baseball this season, we should be able to 
support a championship team in 1912. 
nReR ® 

The RapratTor presents its annual plea for in- 
creased high school accommodations, including” 
hall. 


While we have no right to criticize in any manner 
the attitude of the school board and citizens in 


a suitable gymnasium and an assembly 


this matter, yet, as the official organ of the High 
Schools, we maintain with truth that much is left 
to be desired in the condition of these schools. 
The two-session plan in the English School has 
On the whole, 
There has. 


now been in operation one year. 
the plan seems to have worked well. 
been a partial relief from over-crowding, and a 
change for the better in atmospheric conditions. 
It has, however, wrought disadvantages also, 1n- 
cluding greater expense to the city, and it is evi- 
dent that it is of value only as a temporary ex- 
pedient. 

In the matter of care for the physical condition of 
high school students, Somerville is sadly lacking. A 
sound mind and a sound body are closely related. 
Our city is most solicitious of the development of 
our minds, but forgets our bodies completely. 
An adequate gymnasium is imperative for our 
physical welfare. 

Leas High 
Schools do not boast of an assembly hall worthy 


a disgrace that the Somerville 


of the name. 
life, 
It is perhaps of equal importance with the gym- 
nasium., 


Such a hall is most necessary to 


school both for education and _ pleasure. 
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wealthy 
stricken. 


while by no means a 


no means poverty 


Somerville, 
municipality, is by 
Neighboring suburban cities, including Medford, 
Malden, Everett, Newton, and Brookline, have 
buildings fully adequate for their 
population. As a matter of civic pride, it seems 
as though Somerville should do as well for its 
high school students as these cities have done 
for their younger generation. We hope that the 
citizens of Somerville will consider the subject 
in a broad manner and see to it that the high 
schools of this city receive their due at as early a 


high school 


date as possible. 
ze Re ® 


The present Rapraror staff make their fare- 
well bow with this issue. On the whole, the year 
has been a pleasant one for the Rapraror. The 
two schools have shown considerable interest in 


the publication, and have done well in the matter 


of contributions and of financial support. 

The editor is, most grateful for the spirit of 
hearty co-operation shown by the members oi 
the present staff. Team work, which is a very 
necessary adjunct to a paper, has been displayed 
in a large extent. The associate and alumni 
editors have been remarkably efficient in their 


departments, while the sporting and exchange 
editors have shown clever originality. The fi- 


Hosmer’s. watchful 


satisfactory pe- 


nancial end, guided by Mr. 
eye, has kept the paper on a 
cuniary basis. Miss Merrill, of the English 
School, and Miss Smith, of the Latin School 
faculty, by their supervision of the publication, 
have helped the staff by advice and suggestion, 
for which we most heartily thank them. 

staff 
to uphold, as far as possible, the high standard 
Acting on the principle 


The purpose of the this year has been 
set by previous staffs. 
that ‘ 
changes have been made, such as heavier quality 


‘variety is the spice of life,” a few minor 


paper, simpler cover design, and change of ar- 
rangement. Two serial stories have been pub- 
lished, but, candidly, the staff has concluded that, 
as a general rule, the school paper is better with- 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOE RADIATOR 


out the continued story. An effort to gather a 
complete file cf the Rapratror from the time of 
has met with 
will present a 


the beginning of its existence 
siccess.; NH ereaiterm cach erage 
bound copy of its volume. to each school. 

With the best wishes to our successors, and 
confident that they will produce a volume far su- 
perior to our own, we bid the Raprator a fond 


farewell. 
ot oe 2 


These who wish summer tutoring will be 
pleased to learn that they can secure the services 
of Mr. Wilkins, as in former years, and they wiil 
kindly take notice of his advertisement in the bacix 
of this issue. Scholars who have received in- 
struction from him in the past can testify as to 


what a benefit his teaching has been to them. ' 
10> -0-@-0-o-0- 


Wew Radiator Stat 


The Rapraror staff elected for 1911-1912 is as 
follows -— 








Editor-in-Chiel 2 eaee Francis J. Mahoney, L., 712 
Associate Editor .2. 2. #2. Gladys E. Teele, E., “12 
Exchange Editor..... Gwendolyn Nelson, E., *12 


Alumni Editors 


60, 9 ee) ee 6 Oe Sd Se) 2.6 \e) © 0.8) es 8 ete) is cea 


= Bk at gh Sipe ate eee aan cee Ella Sullivan, E., 712 
Business Manager...Howard M. Shaffer, E., “12 
Asst. Business Manager..Walter B. Wiley, L., 13 
Second Assistant Business Manager, 
Harold Jones, E., 12 
Sporting  Hditor o0 vases Robert Richards, L., 712 
Stalt-A ChiSta.2 ee eee Marion Hall, E., ’12 
Mahoney, by his excellent work as class editor, 
has shown ‘himself fully capable of conducting the 
fortunes of the Rapiaror next year, and there is 
every reason to believe that Volume XXI. of the 
Raprator will be the best produced by the paper. 
0+ O60 o-0 


Twice Told Tales 


Bobby—‘*Mamma, am I a lad?” 

Mamma—" Yes, Bobby.” 

Bobby—"And is my new papa my stepladder?” 
Mamma—" Yes.”’ 





ee 10 > o- Qe 2 ———$ 
“Listen! I hear a phonograph!” 
“No such thing. -That’s the Normal School 


girls having their voices tested.” 





FOOT BALL TEAM 





CLASS EDITORS 
Standinz:. Mitchell, L., °14; Wiswell, E., 13; Chandler, E., 711; Riley, E., 12 
. 1, E 


1 
Sitting: Lane, L., 13; Tomfohrde, L., 711;.Mahoney, L., 12; Carvell, E. 14 
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Andreas H. Tomfohrde, Editor. 
Edward Robinson, Assistant. 


our years have gone by and many pleasant 
friendships formed during that time will be broken. 
Life with its hardships lies ahead, but cheer up! 


The world has many cynics who are not producers 


but destroyers. Bean optimist and conquer. 
Here’s wishing success to each and every. one. 
FAVORITE PHRASES. 

Marshall: “Ill pay you to-morrow.” 

Taylor: ‘Roll ’em out.” 

Martin: “I know you.” 

Maller: “Darn.” . (Miller, I’m surprised.) 

Giles: “Anybody looking for me last hour?” 

Haskell: “What did I do?” 

Milmore: “Oh, pinocle!”’ 

Coogan: “Not prepared.” 

Come andiom. thes, Dainty Citb. Officers: 
President, Mike Bernson; vice-president, Jerry 
Meskill; secretary, Ollie Arnold; treasurer, Dick 
Burke; sergeant-at-arms, Tom Fitzpatrick ; 
members, Sticks Harrington; initiation fee, $5.00. 

Sargent’s class prophecy is only excelled by his 
physics recitations. 

IN THE FUTURE LIFE. 
P’ll stand for perfect, easy to attain; 
U'll be unexcelled, not hard to gain; 
F'll be for fair, more difficult yet; 
G’s and E’s we'll not be struggling to get 
In the future existence where the work ts not hard, 
And joys and pleasures by marks are not marred. 

We regret that we did not give Donahue’s 

name with those representing us-on the team. 


Translation of Freneh :— 

“Jen ferai ton epoux.” 

“T will make him your wife.” 

‘Because of the air which 
barrel. -the cider  be- 


Teacher (explaining) : 
circulates through the 
comes——” 

Voice from the rear: “Hard.” 

“Officer, he’s here again.” 

“Who?” 

“Martin.” 

A RESUME. 
Here's to our editor, so blithe and so gay, 
Who'll tell hundreds of stories just to pass time 
away ; 
Then to the one who shows us such class,— 
Of course, here he is; to the front, Middlemas. 
Fill up your glasses to our “Sleepy Hollow,” 
Who intends (?) in Harvard his studies to follow; 
Then to Shrimp Williams,—a lad so divine, 
With the ladies and baseball doth equally shine ; 
And now friend Sargent claims our attention, 
For his work in physics is worthy of mention. 
Drink a good long one to Norville Milmore, 
With this smile so sweet, whom tthe ladies adore ; 
But do not forget our old friend Duncan, 
In whose tired brain geometry has sunken. 
Now Raymond Blanchard, a scholarship man, 
Who makes eyes at somebody as much as he can. 
Hoyt you all know as a man of renown, 
As an artist he’s surely the best in the town. 
Now that you've read this with joy and with glee, 
Put the blame on the author, our old friend Whit- 
ney. 

Well, we have 

has a character. 





discovered that 
It sure is sad. 


Miss Winship 
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The tuberculosis twins and a few others were 
conspicuous by their absence the 29th. 
Watch the great chess tournament in Divi- 
sion 1. 
Cowan 
SfHarpe 
k Eed 
RobinSon 
BarneS 


Much to the disappointment of all concerned, 
the wrestling match between Spud and Stub has 
been called off. 


Williams and Whitney, our premier promoters, 
have now control of all circuses, and will present 
on the High School grounds June 22 the “Greatest 
Show on Earth.” 


EL ES, 


Robeo, in his daring aerial glide from the sec- 
ond story. 

Newie, the boy trapper, caught while scouting 
ads. in the wilds of Union Square. 

Jerry Meskill, the intrepid chariot driver, 1m- 
ported at a great expense from City Field. 

Sticks, the daredevil Swede, the human tooth- 
pick. 

Miller, the Latin shark, caught while cavorting 
in the fountain. Watch him down Cicero and 
Virgil at feeding time. 

‘Andsome ’Enery, the tiny Turk, the smallest 
biped in captivity. He lives on Fez; he eats ’em 
whole. 

Murphy, the detective; no crime is too baffling 
for this unraveler of mysteries. 

Milmore, the strong man; he can lift a house. 


“e 


Brown (translating French): “Bruit de trois 


cents. Noise of three cents.” 


Dr. Plunkett Arnold says he is ready to receive 
patients. He already has a partnership with 
Waterman, the undertaker, so beware! 


Oh, where, oh, where, have our four years gone, 

Oh, where, oh, where can they be? 
Now when our lessons are over and gone, 

Say, won’t we be mighty happy? 

Miss Blaser in English: “We do not read,—we 
do not read,—we do not read,—read.” 

How ignorant we are! 

Matsukio Ring, the pride of Japan, got two 
falls from “Bob” Cowan, the American heavy- 
weight. 
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Francis J. Mahoney, Class Editor. 
Meyric R. Rogers, Assistant. 


Juniors (remember this is the last chance we 
have to be so called), three years have flown by, 
and now we are almost ready to begin our fourth, 
last, and most interesting year of life in school. 
Let each of us strive to make our Senior year by 
far the best of the four, and let us, as a body, 
make a name for the class of 1912 that will remain 
as a pleasant memory to the school after our 
graduation, one short year hence. A\ll’s well that 
ends well. 


The class of Latin, 1912, extends its best wishes 
for good luck and happiness to the members of 
the graduating classes of 1911. 


We have been well represented on the diamond 
by Parks and Whitaker. 

The removal to New Jersey of our classmate, 
Lillian Tucker, is greatly regretted by all. 

If Lynch’s yacht makes a mile in four minutes, 
I wonder how far Mose Rosenauer ? 

If Parks is eighteen, I wonder how old Dardis? 

If Miss Harrington goes thirty 
an auto, what force, 
Chequer? 


miles an hour in 
physicists, is required to 


Our class treasurer is certainly to be praised for 
the economical way in which our finances have 
been handled and for the accuracy and detail with 
which all of the accounts have been kept. 

“SPECIFIC GRAVITY”—Farewell. 

“x + y’—Farewell. 

“Tum vero pius Aeneas’—Just ‘‘au revoir”! 

Did you hear what happened to the canary? 

No. what? 

RADIATOR. 

We should like to have it understood that the 
fellow who could publish a paper or a column to 
suit everybody fell out of Noah’s ark and was 
drowned. 

Begin now to write your stories and other ar- 
ticles for the October Rapraror. 


We are a small class, much smaller than those 
preceding us. Then may we offset our lack of 
quantity by an exceptional increase in quality. 

Another thing to which it is necessary to call at- 
tention is the support of the Rapraror. The 
RADIATOR is as much a school institution as is the 
Athletic Association, and as such should be ac- 
corded your ardent support. The school spirit 
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for which you, as Seniors, should set the exam- 
ple, would not dream of allowing the literary or- 
gan of the school to degenerate into a huge joke 
through lack of support and material encourage- 
ment. 

If Richards is 
Bourne? 

A class note is a thing that tries to be natural, 
but generally falls flat. 


If you've lost a book, ask W—rs—e. 


seventeen, when was Bop 


Who said Y—k showed symptoms of  hydro- 
phobia? 
R—s—n—r is a special case. 


In Room 27, one bright, sunny day, 
When everybody was still, 
A chirp was heard, like the song of a bird, 


That had lit on the window-sill. 


A giggle burst forth, but ‘twas quickly suppressed 
As mirth gave way to their fear, 

And the scholars awaited with breath all abated, 
The words of their teacher to hear. 


As Neptune surveyeth the boisterous wave, 
And calmeth the wild, raging sea, 

The teacher looked out on the faces so grave (?) 
To see who the birdie could be. 


By his look of disgrace and his averted face, 
The birdie was quickly perceived; 
And then from the teacher (who’d make a 
preacher), 
This wise admonition received :— 


fine 


“Oh! what birdie so gay has come into our midst? 
Carpenter! Lo, and behold! 

Aerial friend, sing another sweet lay, 
An ode to the poets of old.” 


A chorus of laughter now burst from the crowd 
At the words to their dear feathered friend, 
And we hope that hereafter, as birdie thinks of 

this laughter, 
His attention to Latin he'll bend. 


We! 
Stanley V. Lane, Class Editor. 
Thomas West, Jr., Assistant. 


Trum, Danforth, and Pearson have Rah-Rahs! 


A collection will be taken up for a banana cart 
for Miss Young. Save your pennies! 


Mr. Sprague has given away his library card. 
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Baxter, Currie, and others supply him with books 
of all sorts. 

Who broke that dressing-room window? 

Parker—utility man. 

They say that Helen Hilton is a_ privileged 
character; even the railroad waits for her. 

Lhe iets le ciristhad aettine 
Boone. 

Little -dabs of Latin, little threads of French, 

Make our poor old bodies 

Throb, and ache, and wrench. 


week at Lake 


We are waiting for you—Miss Johnson. 
“Blondy, Blondy,” everywhere, 
And all the marks did shrink; 
“Blondy, Blondy,’ everywhere, 
Nor any place to think. 
We want Fiction! ! ! 
Teacher: “You can read this at one or two sit- 
tings.” 
Howard—“He must-think we are hens!” 
We welcome a new member to class in 
Gudakunst. 
We trimmed the Progress class, 15 to 9. 
Miss Field has recently been added to the staff 
of teachers. 


Were you blinded by * 


our 


Skinny’s” green socks? 
Be sure to have a good vacation, and come 
back for hard work in the fall. 
Shall we bes1913-next year? 
Danforth, Harney, and Miss Paterson still say 
they will bring those notes. 
Help! ! Wiley was an Indian. 
in Boston.’’) 


(In the “World 


When the long ones?—Scannell. 

“Mac” admits ‘that he is not all there. 

“Blondy” has recently accepted the position of 
coach on our team. 

We regret to say that Bill and Paul have left 
us. 

Second place is not half bad. 

Pearson says he ts sick of girls. Don’t you be- 
lieve it! 
listening to 


G)i(Gsarae hase a -sore from 


“Skinny’s” scream of life. 


Cab 


[f a fellow went 'to the store to get some mili 
in a can, it would be Phil McCann, wouldn't it? 
Teacher: “They fought on horseback. What 
ablative is ‘on horseback’?” 
C—1r—tr: ‘“‘Ablative of separation.” 


-_ 


[Continued on page 276.]} 
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al 
Wilfred W. Chandler, Editor. 
Alfred B. Sullivan, Assistant. 


The last few days of our High School career 
are now close at hand. As we look back over the 
four years we have spent in this building, | am 
sure that there are very few who leave without 
some feeling of regret. Our class will become 
widely scattered, many are going to various col- 
leges all over New England, and many remain at 
home, but wherever we may be let us remember 
that we belong to the class of 1911 of the Somer- 
ville English High School, and when the call 
comes for a reunion let us all respond loyally. 

In writing the column for the last time, we 
thank all those who have helped us at any time by 
passing in notes, and also those who have borne 
without a murmur the brunt of the knocks which 
we have dealt out. 

Cutler, the mathematician: “It says there are 
four terms, the first three in arithmetical and the 
last three in geometrical progression. Why 
aren't there six?” 

Teachers: “Becatise the 
four, Mr. Cutler.” 

Sullivan has taken to chewing wood. 
boy, he doesn’t have time to eat breakfast. 


book says there are 
Poor 


Berquist actually had the courage to open the 
season by wearing the first straw hat to school. 
We haven't seen it since. 

Teacher: “Mr. Morrison, change, ‘I struck the 
dog, to the passive voice.” 

Morrison: “The dog was striked by me.” 

As usual, there are those in the class who claim 
the honor of making the class picture a moving 
picture. 

To the Class Treasurer: Give to the long-suf- 
fering Clarke, the stolid Chapman, and the good- 
natured Cutler, crowns of gold (for Sunday use 
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only) for the forbearance, indifference, and delight 
with which they have seen their names in print 
-ach month. 
“One from three leave one,” 
matics teacher. 
“Goodie! Goodie!” 


quoth the mathe- 


eurgled IV. Geometry A. 


Think of the wail of anguish that went up when 
Ch—p—n decided not to have his pictures taken. 
But perhaps it is better so. Consider ye ‘the 
camera. 

“Cheer up!” said the 
come out somehow.” 

And so we did. 


photographer, “you'll 


Our representatives on tthe diamond, Laurie, 
Knox, Dickson, and Holmes, have made a good 
showing this vear. 

It is not good English to say that Ellis, for 
example, is “squarer’ than anyone else. But it 
is-all right to say that he is longer. 

As a translation for “Es ware aus mit ihm” 


Sullivan offers a choice of: “He was all up,” 
‘He was all in,” or “It was all over with him.” 


Laurie, rendering a German tragedy: “He did 
not discover that she was innocent until he had 
been murdered.” 


Where they go:— 


Smith, Fogarty, Stetson, and Bloomer to 
Technology; Cole to Harvard; Ball, Berquist, 
Bickford, Boothby, Fox, Laurie, Morison, 


Rourke, Farrow, Waldron, and Ellis to Tufts; 
Anderson and Leighton to Massachusetts Agri- 
cultural; Chandler to Brown; Clarke, Sullivan, 
and Turner to Dartmouth; Randall to Annapolis. 


What is so rare as that day in June, 


When the orator spouts what he has to say, 
And the ivy takes root to the class ode’s tune? 
That if any is a perfect day. 


Chapman is a manly little chap. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
LOST! 


By H. Turner; one rah-rah haircut. 

There has been some question as to what is the 
density of solid (geometry). We should say that 
it depended upon the density of the pupil studying 
it. 

Teacher (to class): “Here are some pictures of 
buildings which are doubtless familiar to you. 
This one is the jail at L 2 

Needless to say, the class was shocked. 

Rich never sits in the sun, he might spoil his 
complexion. 

Did you ever notice the sad expression on Men- 
delssohn’s face when we sing one of his pieces in 
music? 

Senior carrying a pile of books sings vigor- 
ously: “Help, Lord!” 


“Fox and Hamann have changed their method 





of showing their brotherly affection. They now 
greet each other like civilized people 
Some one in translating German says: “She 


shed thick tears.” 

Think how mortified the lady would feel could 
she but know how her dignity has suffered. 

In Physics :— 

“What would HappeD to us if the world should 
suddenly stop moving? 

“Nothing, much, except that we would not stop. 
Alas, no, we and the world would suddenly part 
company never to meet again!” 

Watch Hamann run for Room 18 at recess! 

We now have sufficient proof that “Bone’s’ 
head is wood indeed. 

According to Hurley: 
Napoleon was greater.” 


m2 
Arthur A. Riley, Class Editor. 
Harold M. Jones, Assistant. 


Juniors: Our Junior year is over. Soon we 
shall be full-fledged Seniors, and enter into our 
fourth and last year of high school life, which 
is undoubtedly the most interesting. Let tis each 
and everyone return brimful of vigor and spirit, 
ready to support every thing connected with the 
school and to graduate in one short year hence. 

Teacher: “Tell what you know of the Achean 
and Eolian Leagues.” 

Polly: “When it rained did 
checks?” 

Parker say 


“Foss is a great man but 


they give rain 


*s he paid five dollars a dozen for his 
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handkerchiefs. We think that it’s quite a sum of 


money for a small boy to blow in. 
Pare iP Ey Miles, 

If Upton wears a straw hat to school what will 
Preston Ware? 

If Hart runs to school every morning, where 
does Byron? 

If Merrill calls 
gar Kaula? 

If George goes down Maine fishing, where 
Everett Hunt? 


Carpenter (translating) :-— 

Was tut man mit dem Misser? 
Man isot mit dem Misser. 
Do you, Clint? 

We take this opportunity to thank each and 
everyone who has in any way assisted us in main- 
taining the standard of the column thri oughout the 
year. 


Miss H—y Lucy, what will Ed- 


will 


It is ramored that a number of girls in our 
class have organized a boating club. In such an 
event we may expect to see many of the girls pad- 
dling around the buoys. 


No use talking, Harvie certainly stands in with 
that Kemah bunch. 


And yet the exams will still go on, 

Ne’er once will our brave school fall, 

Though brains do ache and brave hearts sink 

Within its stately wall. 

Jones thinks that he will need a vacuum cleaner 
to use on his brains after vacation. 

A “chick” is -or will be a hen, so why‘won’t 
“Chick” Phalen be Henry Phalen when he grows 
up? 

Student Baseball Fan: ‘“‘They corresponded to: 
our American and National baseball leagues.” 


Teacher is speaking of Grecian open-air thea- 
LTES. 

If Harvie paddles a canoe, what can Etta Rowe? 

If Eustis waters his lawn every night, what will 


Atwater? 

If Anderson tells funny stories, what will Mar- 
tell? 

If Merrill weighs 200 pounds, what will Con- 
way? 

We wish each member of our class a most 


happy and pleasant vacation. 
First Junior: “Why didn’t you go to the Junior 


dance? Didn't you have any flame?” 
Second Junior: “Yes, but I didn’t have any 
fuel.” 
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Webb: “Cheer up, Farrington, and get next to 
yourself.” 

Farrington (downheartedly): “Don’t kid me. 
Can’t you see I am beside myself already?” 

We are glad to announce that our jokesmith, 
Frank Anderson, has obtained a_ position as 
“bell hop” for the coming season. It is hoped 
that he will have a full supply of new jokes for 
next term. 

First: “I saw H—r—v 

Second: “Really?” 

First Vesereelvce 





e over town last night.” 


Maxims from wise Juniors :— 

A fellow and his money are soon parted. 

Mud is thicker than water. 

*Tis better to sit down before you fall down. 

sad, sad, sad. 

At last has come this dreaded day, 

And we would wish our tongues could utter 

Our indignation of that day. 

“I’m onto you,” said the drop of ink to the 
Dlotter. 

“Dry up,” responded the blotter. 

We extend to the graduating class of 1911 the 
best of luck and good wishes. 





PeCARDSOF THANKS: 


We wish to thank personally Charles H. Upton 
for his assistance throughout the year. 








In knocking, we have tried to reach 
body, although some more than others. 
have been insulted, forget it. 


every- 
If you 


Footnotes: Creaking shoes. 

We kindly request Upt—n to sink that lid be- 
fore returning to school next fall; if not, there 
will be something doing. 

The Hon. Mr. Laverty, who keeps his office 
dn Room 32, and has lately visited a biscuit 
factory, has become an eminent professor of dog 
biscuits. 

Students wanted. 
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Carlton Wiswell, Class Editor. 
Ralph Kenneson, Assistant. 
We thank all those who have tried this year to 
make our column a success. : 


Only two more years, and then a diploma 
perhaps! 
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Some think that Pettrie 
man’s hope. 


may be the white 


Vroom & Soderberg, Inc. 
Ditch-digging a specialty. 
Who is the fair one who keeps B—r—st as a 
living model? 
Lovering has left us. 
kinds of success! 


Here’s wishing him all 


Rather suspicious :— 
First—A_ class pin. 
Second—A hair pin. 
Third—A long hair. 
Who is she, Cl ke 


What will Terry’s next question in Latin be? 
that Ch—ffee’s 





First pupil: “Did you know 
foot is eighteen inches long?” 

Second pupil: “Gee! He’s got a foot and a 
Halpe has ta lverc 

Miss H——t has shaken Miss Harrison for a 
blonde. 

If Wheeler can get by, what can Grace Dodge? 

If Roosevelt 
Pearl Hunt? 

We wonder if that fellow 
was Shea. Perhaps! 


goes to the jungle, why can’t 


with the hair comb- 


We all regret the illness of our class president, 
and hope he will be with us next year. 

We wonder if R y has got rid of that lead 
quarter yet? 

Oh, that laugh of Miss ‘Alexander’s! 

Or would you call it a giggle? At any rate, it 
certainly is funny. 





Bullard simply loves the water! N’est pas, 
Edward? 

Gustin is always ready with brilliant recita- 
tions. 


“Shall I brain him?” asked the Sophomore, 
And the victim’s courage fled. 
“You can’t; he is a Freshman. 
Merely hit him on the head.” 
If Ivanhoed the Bonnybrae, 
And Athelstaned his tunic new, 
If Friar Tucked his food away, 
What, then, will Rhoderick Dhu? 
“If McGinn’s hand were one inch longer, he'd 
have three: feet.” 
“How’s that?” 
“Why, it’s “leven inches now!” - 


We hope we have not offended any of our 
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classmates in this column, as everything that has 
been published has been purely in fun. 

Here’s wishing a happy vacation and a happier 
reunion in the fall! 

And now three cheers and a tiger for 
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14 
Clinton W. Carvell, Class Editor. 
Marion H. Metcalf, Assistant. 


“Loaf and the world loafs with you, 
_ Study and you study alone.” 
Chisholm’s motto: “Keep with the crowd.” 


Scholarly attitude, 

Husky in latitude, 

Profuse with his gratitude, 
Durning’s the man: 

Witty rhetoricals, 

Grand oratoricals, 

Mighty historicals 
For us to scan. 

Our school life may be correctly compared to a 
monstrous play containing four acts. One is al- 
ready completed and the curtain is about to de- 
scend, and our acting will be judged till again we 
appear in the second act, and -so-on. Let each 
one strive to be a leading man or lady. 

Here’s wishing all a happy vacation. 

The editor thanks all who have contributed this 
year, especially the assistant, Miss Metcalf, and 
“Tom” Forbes. 

Our team is a star aggregation, having played 
six strong teams and winning all except one. The 
scores: Won from Medford, 25 to 3; Cambridge, 3 
0-2; Latin, 1913, 9 to 1; English, 1913, 4 to 3; 
Latin Freshmen, 4 to 0; losing to Newton, 11 to 6. 
The line-up is: Dix and Cushion, catchers ; Hard- 
ing and Stewart, pitchers; Harding, 1b.; Chis- 
holm, 2b.; Hirshon, s.s.; Robinson, 3b.; Mor- 
Tieng ei sWercker Celera Gass 

Who said “H-A-Y-W-A-R-D” spelled class? 

Multiplication is taxation, 
Division is as bad, 

The rule of three 

Perplexes me, 
And algebra drives me mad. 

“Postremo finem oppugnandi nox  fecit.” 
Translated, “The game was called on account of 
darkness.” 

The good marks on Ch—h—m/’s were conspicu- 
ous—because of their absence. ° 
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“Trusti,” having joined the janitors’ club, is 
doing very efficient work in Room 12. Recom- 
mendation furnished. 

M is for Morrison, Morgan, and Moore, 
Heroes of 29 now we are sure. 

Sharks mighty in history, 

Although they get D, 

Which does not hinder Morgan or Moore. 


Teacher (to pupil gazing at ceiling): ‘What are 
you doing?” 

Pupil (curiously): 
thought.” 

Teacher (wearily): “It must be an elevated one.” 


“Watching my train of 


The English High School Freshmen are appro- 
priately named “Somerville’s 400.” 

I wonder where Priebe got that smile? 

Will you come back a Sophomore? 

Two of our French divisions bemoan the fact 
that they have had a short vacation in that study. 
They were getting so far behind in it. 

Miss N—n—e_ has been learning to skate in 
Room 10, but as yet has not been really successful. 

Why does that tall young lady of Division H 
still persist in saying “hawnted” for “haunted’’? 

Who said Chisholm could play ball? 


H—b—d claims a man ran 1,740 yards in thirty 
seconds. What’s his name, H—b—d? 


Every little school year 
Has a meaning all its own, 
Every little failure by D or E be shown, 
And piles of red marks 
That come a-stealing 
O’er our beings 
Must be revealing 
Their terrifying feelings 
By some appealing (7) little gesture all 
own. 
(Read this like poetry.) 
Gil—y’s name has not been mentioned this year 
because of personal reasons. 
In this manner the teacher said: “Will you take 
intrigues?” Meaning to find the definition. 
Pupil (absently): <No'm, I'd. leave. it 
book.” 

A new definition by Costa: “A-screen: A flat 
piece of air with wire running through it.” 

(Also) “School: A prison without barred win- 
dows.” 

Miss H—g—ns will, in all probability, soon be 
an algebra teacher. Miss L—ngly and Miss 





allies 


in the 
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}}—ll—r, her rivals, have written a volume entitled 
“What I Don’t Know About Algebra.” It ts not 
yet out of the press, as it is extremely long. 

If you want to find out the laws of the school 
go to Hol—s, an authority. 

H—d—g expressly states he wishes no interest 
on our money which he has safely kept for us. 

H is for Harding, 
Our treasurer true, 
Who saves up your money, 
And keeps it for you. 

It is advisable for C—r—ll to put his feet in his 
pocket when entering 18. 

Teacher: “What are the rules for the subjunc- 
tive?” 

G—d—s: “| left them home.” 

C—is—o—m has great difficulty in managing 
those past tenses. 

Miss R—se has at last resolved 
How long will it hold good? 

Has S—I—i—an been cured of giggling? 
doubtful. 

Where was R—b—ns—n the night before that 
he should fall asleep during history? 

Does Miss S—i—h’s array of class pins signify 
anything? 

Will some one please give Miss Vassinari an- 
other ring? She has four, which are not quite 
enough for one finger. 


to reform. 


Liss 


M—r—s—n says he believes in the old motto: 
“Let the Gold Dust twins do your work.” 
S—m—n (as German youth enters the room): 
“Here comes tthe flying Dutchman.” 
Teacher: “Do you know what figure of speech 
that. is?” 
Pr—be (quickly): ‘“Metonymy.” 
Gilley and Estes were two little boys, 
Who wore short pants a while, 
But now they've left their baby toys 
To copy the Senior style. 
Harriett Britain 
Myra Smit 
Marion ConnE lly 


Hazel MarSh 

Elizabeth TalboT 
Helen WAllis 
Geraldine GRRay 

Frances Haggin§ 
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{Continued trom page 271 ] 








Farrow is very glad that Hilson gets his glasses 
at wholesale. Otherwise he would have to go 
without eats. 

Miss Coy and a friend, leaning out of the window 
talking, agree. 
They'd rather not fall out, you see. 
"14 
Gordon F. Mitchell, Class Editor. 
Walter W. Denny, Assistant. 

Richard Van Ummersen was elected class presi- 
dent at our last class meeting. We wish him 
good luck. 

Now we have reached the honored goal of being 
Sophomores (?). 

We have a hero in Room 35, Hyde. Hyde 
saved a cent from being run over by a street car. 
A Carnegie medal is on the way. 

Heard about twice a day: “Anderson, take the 
front seat.” 

N—s—n has lost his block. 

Question—Why is A—c—r 
fan? 

Answer—He ts always going around blowing. 

Here’s luck to the Seniors. 

Teacher: “What is the meaning of ‘Pax vobis- 
cum’ ?" 


Sad catastrophe. 
e like an electric 





Bright Pupil: “Give me liberty or give me 
death.”’ 

Miss J—n—s is very fond of art (?). 

W—lls, relating one of his experiences: “At 


half past seven I was hungry, and in half an hour 
I ate (8) a clock.” 

B—r—sly takes his meals at Garrett's, but lives 
and sleeps in Room 34. 








The suffragette candidate for President was 
Miss S She received two votes, hers and 
Miss G-——’s. 

A few persons in 33 are afflicted with a tired 


feeling. Apply at Riker-Jaynes’s for a remedy. 

Teacher: “Elston, what are you chewing?” 

Elston—‘Gum.”’ 

Teacher: “Well, 
Gum.’ ” 

The editor wishes to thank all those who have 
contributed to this column. He hopes that no of- 
fence has been taken from what has appeared here 
in print. The knocks have all been harmless, and 
the jokes friendly. 


you can learn Latin, “by 
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Dr. BWarter’s Meception 


On Saturday evening, May 20, the members of 
the Senior class of the Latin School were de- 
lightfully entertained at the home of their princi- 
pal on Warren avenue, a custom which Dr. Bax- 
ter has maintained throughout his long years of 
service. Almost every Senior was there, besides 
Messrs. Hawes, Sprague, Hosmer, and Loring 
and Misses Smith and Connor, of the faculty. 
The guests were presented to Dr. and Mrs. Bax- 
tei Dy the president of the class, Norville L..Mi- 
more. Photographs of former teachers and pu- 
pils of the school were much enjoyed, and Mrs. 
Baxter served a bountiful collation. A violin 
s0l0,,. Souvenit of the Alps,’ was finely ren- 
dered by Miss Grace M. Rockwell, and wos fol- 
lowed by a soprano solo by Miss Palmyra M. 
Lemos. The-class history, “The Log of 1911,” 
which was composed by Miss Miriam R. King- 
man and Parker Newhall, was read by the latter. 
Miss Helen Weekes sang “Forgotten,” and the 
poem, “The Messengers of Spring,” was recited 
by Miss Ruth P. Stone, the author. This was 
followed by a reading, “Kentucky Cinderella,” by 
Miss Julia F. Currier. The prophecies, written 
and read by Miss Katherine E. Griffin and 
Homer A. Sargent, were listened to most atten- 


tively. The programme was closed by Miss 
Helen M. Kaula singing “Mavourneen.” Be- 


fore the party broke up, President Milmore ad- 
dressed the class, and then cheers were given tor 
Dr. and Mrs. Baxter and the faculty. 


Class Day Lrercises 


The Class Day exercises of the English School 
were held on Thursday, June 8, when the entire 
student body assembled on the lawn in front of 
the building as in previous years. Headmaster 
Avery opened the exercises with a few appropri- 
ate remarks, and then introduced John Laurie, 
president of the Senior Class. Laurie introduced 
the orator, Alfred B. Sullivan, after the Pilgrims’ 
Chorus had been sung by the school. The ora- 
tion, dealing with universal peace, was delivered 
in a most excellent manner, such as to win the 
commendation of the entire audience. Wilfred 
W. Chandler presented the class gift, a picture, 
which was-accepted by Mr Avery in behalf of the 
school. The class ivy, brought by Miss Pushee 
from Heidelberg, Germany, was planted by the 
ivy committee, comprising Ernest Fisher, Zillah 
Campbell, and Harry Smith. Howard Shaffer, 
president of the Junior class, received the spade 
with which the ivy was planted in behalf of his 
class. A pleasing selection, ‘“Forget-me-not,” 
was rendered by the Glee Club, under the leader- 
ship of Amy Wood, English, °11. The class ode 
was sung by the class grouped on the steps, and 
the exercises were concluded by cheering of the 
various classes. 


“Oo -0-€-e- -e- 
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Teacher: ‘Shakespeare crowds the two battles 
of Philippi into one day.” 


Coakley: “A double header.” 
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THow to Rnow Chem 


By Arthur 1. Donabue and tasel V. Paris, L., 711 


ERE comes the famous Latin “three 
twins,’ Phillips, Messer, and Giles. 
Chief occupation, to “get by,” but do 
as little work as possible. They 
spend more time avoiding lessons 
than it would ttake to do them. 

Their highest ambition is to take short trips for 

their health (?) as often as possible on the’ Sinbad. 

Their favorite and most. used expression, “I 

didn’t get that far.” May be heard singing at al- 

most any time; “Please ‘scuse me, teacher.” 

Here next we see Tomfohrde, our brainy class 
editor. Besides knowing everything about his 
lessons, he can tell you the name of every girl in 
the Latin School. His opinion of the opposite 
sex, which he tried to impress upon us in the re- 
cent T. W. D. show, was—well, to put it mildly, 
let us say uncharitable. His favorite song is 
“The Ladies.” He has created somewhat of a 
sensation in the feminine world, and may be seen 
nightly wending his way to some “‘spiel” or tea 
with Miss Some-One-or-Other. 

“Art” Donahue has become so expert in parry- 
ing hot shots, asa result of his experience as 
goal-tender ‘on the hockey team and catcher on 
the baseball team, that the teachers have given up 
all hope of ever dispersing that smile. The 
height of his “ambish” ts to become prexy of 
Radcliffe. By the way he chooses those window- 
seats we conclude that his favorite air is cool air. 
His motto: “To do, rather than be done.” 

Mabel Blaser—Age uncertain, anywhere  be- 
tween five and six. Will some one kindly tell her, 
will some one answer true, “Is Mount Vernon 
still standing?” Mabel just adores Latin, and is 
thinking of translating her pet expression, **What 
d’ye know about that?” into that language. 

Walter Duncan is the deep thinker of the class, 
although he showed in recent amateur theatricals 
that he was a huge success as a real “honest-to- 
goodness” crook. His air of mental absorption 
completely hoodwinks the wily professors, and 
causes them to choose some other prey for their 
traps and snares. Did you ever see him without 
his glasses? Really, he looks like an ordinary 
high school student. 








Beatrice Heckbert, a quiet young miss, is famed 
for her elaborate coiffures. She is thinking of 
taking a course in advanced whispering. Here’s 
success to you, Bea. Her favorite expression: 
“T didn’t do nothing, but I won't do it again.” 

Clough—Eddie Foy, the second. | Unlike his 
colleague, Coogan, the ventriloquist, he arouses 
the jocularity of his audience by his wonderfully 
expressive pantomimes. Keep this little “info” 


under your new straw “lid’: He is said to be 
signed up by the Gaiety Company. Help! This 


way with the vegetables. 

Sargent, our humorist, performed the remark- 
able feat of collaborating with a girl in perpetrat- 
ing the class prophecies. Here’s to you, Homer, 
and regrets that you did not live in the days of 
Moses. 

jet? Taylor, the “eluesie;ile desires to re- 
main an inconspicuous figure in the Somerville 
Latin School, and often absents himself from its 
halls for that reason. The teachers always show 
a desire to know him, and to become better ac- 
quainted with him,—especially when he doesn't 
happen to be around. Often he pretends not to 
know his lessons for fear of being thought a 
“shark.” Can be heard almost any old time 
chanting his favorite ditty, “Keep up the bluff, 
kid) tll} hiopecsmmksstitice.” 

Pallis, known as “Fat, “Chick,” or ~Cherry.~ 
This year “chem” looked easier than Latin to 
Frank, but—‘‘nuff ced.” He has a_ disposition 
like an angel, except when he feels the grip of 
his favorite “‘wagon-tongue,” and sees that tan- 
talizing right-field fence. Then he gives no quar- 
ter to baseball or pitcher. 

Dorothy Bonney, our suffragette, is thinking 
seriously of going to England to aid Mrs. Pank- 
hurst in her next campaign. Wouldn't it be ter- 
rible if Dorothy got “pinched”? 

Coogan, the ventriloquist, whose fame for pas- 
sionate ties and hosiery extends from Ipswich to 
Chelsea, is our darling young Macaroni. His fa- 
vorite song is ‘Any little girl that’s a nice little 
girl is the right little girl for me.” 

Olson, the only real and original ‘Sleepy Hol- 
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“Life is ajestandall things show it, I thought soonce but pow I knowit. 
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Quotations 


~ 


Laurie :— 
“Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown.” 
In—x :— 
Pits notrevery dayathatet 
Fitted am to prophecy.” 
Smith :— 


“And there’s a nice youngster of excellent pith— 


tried to conceal hin by naming him 


Sandra 


Irate 


Miss S—g—t:— 
“The seer turns to the dial-of past experiences 
to foretell tuture events. 
Fox :— 
“Physics, 
the lot,— 
Every wisdom—crammed octave—he has mas- 


all 





metaphysics, logic, mathematics 


tered and forgot.” 
Benson (in the corridor on May 31):— 

“Companions sweet, 
Why do you weep, 
And where is cause 
‘Alas, the May 
Goes out to-day’; 
But June comes in to-morrow.” 


for sorrow? 


&, ¥E. b. %., 
Miss 


teen 


Ward: 


1911 


Behr 


“Fair was she to behold, that maid of seven- 


summers.” 


“All great men have lived by hope.” 


(utilete—= 


“TG. -erre1s8-buman.. 


“Bill” Chandler :— 
“The world belongs to the energetic man.” 


GRADUATION. 
‘Nearer and ever nearer, 
Drawing with every day! 
But a little longer to wait and watch 
"Neath skies so cold and gray.” 


Glover :— 
“Oh, keep me innocent; make others great.” 


Miss W——d:— 
“But there was both lustre and depth in her 
eyes.” 


Boothby :— 
“Here is the patient scholar; in his looks 


You read the titles of his learned books.’ 
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A Solid Geometry “Exam.” :— 
“Look like the innocent flower, 
But be the serpent under’t.” 
Berquist :— 
“Break, break, break, 
On thy cold gray stones, O sea, 
And I would that my tongue could utter 
The thoughts that arise in me.” 

Sullivan :— 
“Friends, Romans, 
Garey 

I come to plant the ivy, not to praise it.” 
The Fishermen :— 
“Fishie, fishie, in the brook, 
Randall catch him with a hook, 
_ Bloomer fry him in the pan, 
Both devour him as fast as they can.” 
Miss Scott :— 
“She hath no scorn of common things, 
And though she seems of other birth, 
Round us her heart entwines and clings, 
And patiently she folds her wings 
To tread the humble paths of earth.” 
Cole :— 
“And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew, 
That one small head could carry all he knew.” 
Leighton :— 
‘A little learning is a dangerous thing. 


countrymen, lend me your 


” 





bow to know Then 


[Continued from page 279.] 








low.” Beware of imitations. His favorite tune 
is ‘Please go ’way, and let me sleep.”’ 

Medina, the only true “sport” (?) who ever 
graced the halls of the stately Latin School, is 
an experienced cutter both of cards and recita- 
tions. What John doesn’t know about chemis- 
try, however, isn’t worth knowing. His thoughts 
are so above our power of comprehension that his 
brilliancy is not appreciated. His favorite song 
ise want to sberone of the smart Set.’~ 


Miss Cummings. Which one? Alice. Her 
favorite occupation is Latin, and her favorite 
song, “I Love It,’ meaning, of course, Latin. 


She is now at work upon the smallest book on 
record, entitled “What I Know About Latin.” 


0-4-0: D-0-o- 
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Fisher :— 
“Short of stature he was, but strongly built and 
athletic.” 


A. Waldron:— 
“Hope springs eternal in the human breast.” 
Turner :— 
“Virtue alone is happiness below.” 
Miss C—p—Il:— 
“Her language is so sweet and fit, 
You never have enough of it.” 
Dickson (treasurer) :— 
“All is not gold that glitters.” 
Ch—pm—n :— 
“How far that little candle throws its beams, 
So shines a good deed in the naughty world.” 


Farrow (with regard to the view from Room 
oll 


“°Tis distance lends enchantment to the view.” 


Rourke :— 
“Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time” 
(Like Bancroft, Motley, Rourke, and 
noted historians.) 


other 





“Pop” Haskell has rightly earned the title of the 
gentleman burglar of his class. He intends some 
day to become a chorus girl. The girls all think 
he is perfectly divine in that role. He threatens. 
to rival the fame and popularity of Julian Eltinge. 
His favorite song, “If I Were on the Stage,’— 
when the ghost walks. 

Bowlby may be properly given the title of 
"1911 Piano Man”? ~ Wihenéver “us - boys: be- 
come too full of school spirit “Stan” is rushed to 
the rescue. Under his deft manipulation even 
the so-called S. L. S. “pianos” come across with 
enough of “Somervilla” to guide our Caruso-like 
voices. There is a “movement on wing” to pre- 
sent this benefactor of ours with a piano, in order 
to make somé reparation for the torture he must 
have suffered while performing on the L. H. S- 
1492 harpsichords. 
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Che S. hh. S. Calendar 


(1910—-1911) 


wn 


September 7—School opened. 
September 23—Football season 
somerville, 22; Chelsea, 0. 
September 28—Groton, 22; Somerville, 0. 
October 5—Somerville, 35; Medford, 
October 8—Somerville, 11; Boston Latin, 0. 
October 12—Columbus Day. 
October 15—Somerville, 6: 
ati o: 
October —Malden, 12; Somerville, 5. 
October 24—October Raptraror. 
October 26—Somerville, 11; Tech, ’13, 0. 
October 29—Somerville, ay Dorchester, 5. 
November 5—Somerville, 5; Waltham, 0. 
“November 9—Brockton, “ Somerville, 0. 


Cambridge 


November 12—Boston English, 12; Somer- 
ville, 0. 
November 16—Melrose, 12; Somerville, 0. 


Pacem cer ecepilotmt aie: Lies): 
November 18—November Raptaror. 
November 19—Somerville, 11; Everett, 0 
November 24—Thanksgiving Day, R. M. T. S., 
6; Somerville, 3. 
December 15—December Rapiaror. 
December 23-January 2—Christmas vacation. 
December 26—Hockey season commenced. 
Somerville, 1; Alumni, 1. 
December 31—Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1. 
January 4—The Senior German division, Som- 
erville Latin High School, gave a German festi- 
val to the Greek divisions in the Latin hall. 
January 6—Somerville, 5; Boston English, 0 
January 10—Keemah Klub dance. 
January 13—Arlington, 10; Somerville, 
January 19—January RapIaror. 
January 23—Melrose, 7; Somerville, 0. 
January 27—Somerville, 3; Boston 
action. 
January 


College 


31—Somerville, 4; Malden, 0. 


commenced. 


February 9—Somerville, 3; 
Latin, 0, 


February 16—One 


Cambridge 


hundred Somerville High 
School girls sang in “The Children’s Crusade” at 
Symphony Hall. February Rapratror. 

February 21—T. I. P. ot dance. 

February 22—Somerville, +; Milton, 10. 

February 24-March 6—W ane vacation. 
February 27—R. M. T. &, 6; Somerville, 0. 

March 1%—Newton-S. E. H. S. debate, at 
Newton. Won by Newton. 

March 23—March Rapbraror. 

April 4—Phi Alpha dance. 


April 19—Baseball season commenced. Som- 
erville, 4; Malden, 2 (a. m.). Somerville, 4; 
Rindge, 6 (p. m.). 

April 21—April Rapraror. 


April 22—Medford, 6; Somerville, 5. 

April 26—The Junior dance. 

April 28—Founders’ Day (S. L. H. S.). 

April 28-May 8—Spring vacation. 

April 29—Somerville, 10; Everett, 5 

May 9—The Senior Soiree. 

May, 20—Dr. Baxter's reception (S. L. H. S.)- 
Somerville, 2; Melrose, 1. 

May 22—Waltham, 9; Somerville, 6. 

May 25—May ee 

May 27—Somerville, 


2 se aldeny 2. 
May eee aie 


Ste of the Latin 


School, resigns after the remarkable record of 
having served the school for forty-four years, 
since its founding in 1867. Somerville, 12: 


Brockton, 4. 
May 30—Somerville, 6; Medford, 5. 
May 31—Somerville, 7; Lynn English, 2. 
June 3—Malden, 6; Somerville, 2. 
June 7—Somerville, 3; Melrose, 2. 
June 8—Class Day (S. E. H. 5.). 
June 15—Senior reception (S. E. H. 8.). 
June 19—June Rapraror. 
June 22—Graduation. 


a 0 0 


Memorial Day Lrercises 
The entire student body of the Latin School 
assembled in the hall for a few minutes on the 
morning of May 29 and listened to a most inter- 
esting address by Mr. George W. Pierce of the 
Willard) C.tkinsley . Post; 189, G: uA. R: The 


song, “The Passing of the Veterans,’ which Mr. 
Pierce sang, greatly appealed to the audience. 
The address was preceded by ‘“‘America,” and fol- 
lowed by “The Star-Spangled Banner,” accom- 
panied by Miss Rockwell on the violin, and 
Bowlby at the piano. 
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The following members of English, ’07, are to 
be graduated from Tufts this month: Harry A. 
Atwater, Benjamin L. Dolbear, Everett W. Ire- 
land, Carrol N. Whitney. 

Gladys Bradford and Hilda E. Foley, both Eng- 
lish, °10, are employed as stenographers in the 
Massachusetts General hospital. 

Genevieve V. McHugh, English, ’08, was mar- 
ried recently to Clarence A. Copithorne, of Som- 
erville. 

Jacob Golden, English, “10, is editor of . the 
Stoughton Record, and is also reporter for the 
Boston Traveler. 

The engagement of Ethel Drinkwater, English, 
709, to Chester Gustin, of Somerville, is an- 
nounced. 

Eugene V. Potter, English, 03, M. I. T., 08, is 
a civil engineer for the city of Boston. 

Charles Rice, English, 06, who played a strong 
game for Somerville in both baseball and foot- 
ball a few years ago, is one of the members of the 
baseball team made up of former Somerville High 
players, under the supervision of James Fallon, 
English, 05. ‘The team recently made a_ trip 
through Nova Scotia. Mr. Rice is in the building 
business in Medford. 

Earl H. Kathan, English, ’09, 1s in the class of 
1913 at Connecticut Agricultural College. 

Marguerite Brine, English, ‘06, is employed as 
stenographer for the New England Telephone & 
Telegraph Co., Boston. 

“Eddie” Donahue, English, ‘09, 1s playing on 
the ‘varsity baseball team at Washington and Lee 
University, Virginia. 

Ethel Wheeler, English, ’00, is assistant in the 
department of English and elocution in the 
Plymouth (N. H.) Normal School. 

Elsie Crispin, English, ‘08, is completing her 
last year at Boston Normal School. For the past 
few months she has been substituting in the Bos- 
ton schools as a student teacher. 


Many honors have been conferred upon Somer- 
ville boys at Tufts in the recent society and ath- 
letic elections. At the annual initiation and pub- 
lic exercises of the Phi Beta Kappa, the honorary 
scholastic fraternity, Minot J. Brown, Latin, 07, 
was elected an undergraduate member. Francis 
Maulsby, Latin, °10, who 1s Freshman class treas- 
urer and a member of ‘the. Zeta Psi Fraternity, 
was elected to the Sword and Shield, the honorary 
Sophomore society. At the annual meeting of 
the Press Association, William S. Maulsby, Latin, 
05, was elected president. The association in- 
cludes both the Tufts Weekly and the Tuftonian. 
At a meeting of the Athletic Association he was 
nominated a member of the advisory board. 
With Richard Merrill, Latin, °08, the ‘varsity 
football captain, Maulsby was also elected to the 
Tower Cross, the honorary Senior society. Both 
were Ivy Junior men this year. Merrill is a mem- 
ber of the Theta Delta Chi Fraternity, while 
Maulsby belongs to the Zeta Psi. 

F. Stewart Dean, Latin, ’04, Harvard, ’07, is a 
teacher in the Berkshire School for Boys, Shef- 
field. 

Fred H. Baldwin, Latin, 03, Dartmouth, ‘07, is 
with the United States Bobbin and Shuttle Com- 
pany .of Manchester, N. H. Baldwin played 
tackle on the Somerville football teams of ‘04 and 
05, and he played guard on the Dartmouth team 
of ‘07, which was victorious in every game, beat- 
ing Harvard, 22 to 0. 

Florence Bonney, Latin, “04, Radcliffe, ‘08, is 
teaching French and history in the Lexington 
High School. 

Pupils of Latin, 1910; who have not. been ac- 
counted for in previous numbers of the Rapta- 
TOR -— 

Hazel B. Backus, Whitney School of Music, 
Boston. 

Emma Baker, Salem Normal School. 

Amy Barker, Western Reserve College, Ohio. 


SOMERVIEEEA HIGH 


Ruth Fales, Carnegie library, West Somerville. 

Sally Hawes, Walnut Hill Seminary, Natick. 

Ethel Hetherington moved to New Brunswick 
immediately after graduation. 

Annie Hodge is living in Maine. 

Estelle Hyde, New England 
Music. 

Ruth Lamont is studying music. 

Frances Little, 
College. 

Lillian McCarthy, Miss Fisher's Kindergarten 
Training School. 

Lois Milleson, Parks & Pollock, Boston. 

Margaret Monahan, Dr. Lovett’s Physical Cul- 
ture School. 


Conservatory of 


sryant and Stratton’s Business 


Cornelia Patten, Agnes Perkins, Miriam Priest, 
Hazel Taft, Framingham Normal School. 


Marion Roberts, post graduate in Dorchester 


High. 
Marjorie Sprague, 
Washington, D. C. 


Mildred Taylor, Tuckerman School, Boston. 


National Park Seminary, 


Laura Wilson, Leland Powers School of Dra- 
matics. 


New 


Herbert Boardman, organ department, 
England Conservatory of Music. 


Howard Bryant, Edward Currie, Robert Davis, 
Arthur Doyle, John Fales, Harold Goodspeed, 
Gordon Grainger, Arthur Hatch, Brooke MclWin- 
non, Arthur Sanborn, Harvard. 


LeRoy Cousins, Brewster Academy. 


George Dawson, General 


Boston office. 


Electric Company, 


Robert Ginn, Franklin ‘Killam, Stanley King- 
man, Francis Maulsby, Perley Rice, Tufts. 

Axel H. Gren, University of Maine. 

Alvan Howard, Connecticut Agricultural Coi- 
lege. 

Sumner Mead, Princeton. 

Herbert Merrill, Berkeley Preparatory School, 
Boston. 

Philip Pearson, Bedford & Willis, Boston. 

Orville Reed, Andover. 

George Stewart, Massachusetts Agricultural 
College. 
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Russell Tarleton, Little, Brown Publishing 
Company, Boston. fs 

Arthur Tellier, A. H. Davenport, Boston. 

Louis Welch, Burdett Business College. 

John Wing, Maine Agricultural College. 


Harold Woodman, Shawmut National 


Boston. 
Alice Baxter, John 
Company. ; 
Beatrice Brine, Elmhurst convent, Providence, 
Reale 
Lucia Burbank, household economics course at 
Cornell. 
Helen 


sity. 


Bank, 


Hancock Life Insurance 


Burt, Mabel Whitaker, Boston Univer- 
Pauline Conant, post-graduate course in Eng- 
lish School. 


Isabella Cameron, 
Hooper, Jackson. 


Rita Leslie 


Dooling, 
Elsie Clifford, Marie Johnston, Grace Stone, 
Marion Truesdale, Mabel Waugh, Louise Whit- 
ney, Radcliffe. 
Ethel Colcord went to California in December. 


Ruth Crankshaw, Susan Curtis, Harriet New- 
hall, Mount Holyoke. 

Dorothy Davol, Bertha Nickerson, Simmons. 

Winifred Evans is taking a course in vocal cul- 
LUTE, 

Homers). Cutler” atin, “04° -Tutts. Dental 
School, ‘07, is practicing dentistry in West Somer- 
ville. 

James Muldoon, Latin, ’09, is in the real estate 
and insurance business with his father in Fast 
Somerville. Miles Muldoon of the same class is 
studying at Boston University Law School. 

R. Archer Bowlby, Latin, ’06, Wesleyan Uni- 
versity, 10, 1s connected with the Central Electric 
Company of Chicago. 


Irene Kibbe, Latin, ‘09, is studying at the Bos- 
ton Normal Art School. 

Charlotte Norton, Latin, ’06, B. U., ‘10, is now 
teaching in the Braintree High School. 

Rath. Re yoodge-) Latin, *'05° Bi Usy 09, isa 
teacher .in the West Newbury (Mass.) High 


School. 

Alice M. Hale, Latin, 08, who spent two years 
abroad after graduation, is a member of the 
Ireshman class at Radcliffe. 
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Bthel “52. ‘Kineman,© atin, “0%, has=ebeen 
elected to the Phi Beta Kappa of Boston Univer- 
sity. 

At the annual meeting of the Pan-Hellenic As- 


sociation, Edith H. Bradford, Latin, ’08, Tufts, 
‘12, was elected secretary-treasurer from the 
Alpha Chi Delta Sorority. 

Irving’ Colman, -lLatim, *05;"Tutts, “091s now 


principal of the Westport (Mass.) High School. 


Harold A. Tratton, Latin: 
tor on the steamer Halifax, 
Havana and Knight’s Key, 

Grace Gridley, Latin, 07, Capen School, ’10, is 
a member of the Freshman class at Smith. 

Bessie Roberts, Latin, 
chester High School. 

Fred A. Hoyt, Latin, ’09, is attending the Hor- 


ton School of Finance and Commerce, U niversity 
of Pennsylvania. 


Eugene Adcock, Latin, ’09, is traveling for the 
Bradlee & Chatman Company of Boston. 


Genevieve Fosdick, Latin, 06, Tufts, 710, is tak- 
ing a special course in library work at Simmons. 


Anne Gridley, Latin, ’08, Capen School, °10, is 
attending the Cutter School of Shorthand. 


Alton Miller and Henry Doyle, both Latin, ’07, 
Harvard, ’11, have been awarded scholarships for 
graduate study; the former in mathematics, and 
the latter in the Romance languages. 


H. Garcelon, English, 00, Technology, ’04, 
is a designing engineer with the Westinghouse 
Electric and Manufacturing Company. 


10, is wireless opera- 
which runs betwee 
Florida. 


"96, is teaching in Dor- 


head of 


High 


Professor Lyman C. Newell, 
the chemistry department of 
School, now professor of chemistry in boston 
University, has been honored by election as a 
Fellow of the American Association for the Ad- 
vancement of Science. 

R. A. Rich, English, 
Fish Company, Boston. 

Fred W. Cook, English, 
ger of the Cook Iron Works in Rochester, N. Y. 

Gladys Magoon, English, *10, and Alice M. 
Baxter, Latin, 10, are employed by the John Han- 
cock Insurance Company, Boston. 


formerly 


English 


07, is with the H. A. Rich 


05, 1s assistant mana- 
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Willard Chandler, English, 00, M. I. T., 704, is 
an inspector with the Associated Factory Mutual 
Fire Insurance Companies, Boston. 


Guy Brown, English, 08, 
from Tufts Dental School this month. 


Ralph Perry, English, ‘00, is employed by the 
Newton & Watertown Gas Light Company. 


Harry Robbins, English, ’08, and “‘Ted” Little- 
field, English, ’09, are employed by the Old Colony 
Trust Company, Boston. 

Eva May Hodson, English, 08, gave one of the 
class parts at the graduating exercises of the 
School of English Speech and Expression, Bos- 
ton, May 26. 

E. L. Chaffee, English, 03, has been awarded 
one of the S200 Bowdoin prizes for Harvard grad- 
uates for a dissertation on “A new method of im- 
pact excitation of undamped electric oscillations 
and their analysis by means of Braun tube oscillo- 
graphs.’ Mr. Chaffee is just concluding his 
study for the degree of Ph. D., and will continue 
work as an instructor in Harvard next year. 


Wesley A. Maynard, English, 96, and graduate 
student, ‘97%, during which year he was editor-i in- 
chief ol the RADIATOR, has remembered his Alma 
Mater very handsomely by the gift of a file of the 
Raprator from ’94-95 to ’99-’00. Through the 
kindness of others of the alumni the English 
School now-has a file of the Rapraror complete 
to date to be bound for reference in the school of- 
fice. ; 

May Flaherty, English, 710, has accepted a po- 
sition in the West Thornton High School, New 
Hampshire. 

Esther Lovejoy, Rose Greenberg, and Annie 
Golden, all English, 09, are members of the 
Sophomore class at Jackson College. 


Florence Adams, English, 
ated from Radcliffe this June. 


Gertrude Kelley, 


is to be graduated 


‘07, is to be gradu- 


English, ’08, is employed as a 


stenographer for the Austin Biscuit Company, 
Boston. 
Mary Cronin, English, ’07, is employed as a 


stenographer by the New England Mutual Life 
Insurance Company, Boston. 

Winifred Bent, English, ’09, 
son College of Oratory. 


is attending Emer- 


Pee set reset Tet se tee t seek 
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Smiles and FFrowns From Our Lrebanges 


The Rapbriaror is without doubt one of the 
papers which may be noticed particularly for its 
many praiseworthy articles —Blue and White, 
Revere, Mass. 

All the departments of the Rapraror are well 
filled with interesting material—The Item, Dor- 
chester, Mass. 

The. Rapraror has plenty of editorials of the 
thoughtful type. Its athletic and exchange notes 
are very well written.—The Powder Horn, Dux- 
bury, Mass. 

The March number of the RapiaTor is espe- 
cially rich in literary matter, containing fine 
stories and articles from its alumni. All other 
departments are well edited—The Chandelier, 
South Boston, Mass. 

[t's a good time to have plenty of class 
notes, but you have to be careful not to put in a 
lot of pointless stuff—The Artisan, M. A. H. S., 
Boston, Mass. 

You January copy, Rapraror, Somerville, 
Mass., keeps up your high standard of former 
vears. <All your departments are fine—The High 
School Herald, Westfield, Mass. 

There is nothing cold about the Rapraror. A 
warm breeze sweeps over its pages.—Red and 
“Gray, Lynn, Mass. 

Somerville High School Rapraror: Your cover 
is especially unique and pretty. The material be- 
tween the covers lives up to its usual standard.— 
The Beacon, Chelsea, Mass. 

The Somerville Rapraror is a fine paper. It 
shows interest on the part of some one. Your 
sections show originality—The Pine Cone, Cor- 
nish, Me. 


RapIAToR: Your literary department is well de- 
veloped.—The Dial, Brattleboro, Vt. 

The RaApIATOR is improved by its change of 
cover from last year, but the good taste of its 
frontispiece for a school paper is to be questioned. 
—The Dome, Sheffield, Mass. 

The Raprator (Somerville High School): Your 
class notes and jokes are especially interesting.— 
The Clinton High School Student. 

The Rapraror of the Somerville High School, 
Boston, Mass., has a well-filled literary depart- 
ment.—The Stylus, Westfield, N. Y. 

The Rapraror: The Latin and English High 
Schools surely deserve great praise for the paper 
they publish by their combined efforts. Every- 
thing seems to be bright and up to date.——The 
Magnet, Leominster, Mass: 

In the Raprator we note two stories, “A For- 
tunate Muistake” and “The Night Operator,” 
which, although somewhat exciting, are full of 
reality. In our opinion the addition of verse and 
articles in a serious vein would make a better bai- 
anced publication——The Triangle, Troy, N. Y. 

The RapraTor 
throughout of any paper we have received. A 
larger cover design would improve the appear- 
ance of the paper—The Argus, Gardner, Mass. 

Rapraror: You have an excellent paper. The 
only improvement that suggests itself is to have 
the table of contents occupy a full | The 
notes might be arranged to better advantage.- 
Review, Medford, Mass. 

Somerville Rapraror: Your school 
fine. The publishing of the constitution of the 


is one of the largest and best 


age. 


notes are 
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Athletic Association was a good move.—The 
Echo, Turner Falls, Mass. rai 


We still continue to receive the RADIATOR, one 
of our best exchanges.—Lawrence High School 
Bulletin. 

We are anxiously waiting for the March issue 
of the Rapraror to finish the exciting story, “The 
Adventures of Jackson Van Allen.” The Rapta- 
TOR is a new exchange, and one of the best we 
have received.—Volcano, Hornell, N. Y. 

The Rapraror has a good literary department. 
—The Searchlight, Walpole, Mass. 

The Rapraror is a splendid paper from cover 
to cover. We envy its cuts.—The Gleaner, Paw- 
hucket, oo) 


As I held my aching arm the Rapraror 
commenced to tell me an exciting story entitled 
“The. Adventures of Jackson Van “Allen.” In the 


midst of it, as the hero “pulled desperately at his 
‘bonds,’ he stopped. 

“Go on, go on!” I shouted impatiently. 

“T can’t,” said the Rapiator sadly. “The story 





English, 12 


ACon tinued from page 274.] 





By—r—n is said to be about as much use as a 
plot in a musical comedy. 

Nelson (in history): ‘‘Pericles tried to kid the 
Athenian people along.” 

It is said that R—g—rs always has two ways of 
looking at a thing. 

Let us make up those conditions and graduate 
in the class of 


1912. 


And—s—n’s version of RADIATOR notes :— 

All are farces 

Excent those that are notes; 

The others are anecdotes; 

The third aaa those that are 
above mentioned class. 

We will publish what we think of those who did 
not attend the Junior dance in the Julv and Au- 
gust issues. 


not in the 


We suggest that Louis Holmes wear glasses. 


“He's 


a3 


moving.” 
Moving what?” 


“Why, his elbow.” 
“Who” 
“Why, Snow, of course.” 


“Shorty” Lord has acquired the “habit.” Nay, 


SOMERVILD EC HIGH SSCHOOLSRADIA LOR 


is a serial, and our next number is not out yet. 
But cheer up,” he added. “I have four stories 
that are absolutely whole.” The first was the 
best. “I like that,” said I, “tell me another.” “A 
Troubled Conscience,’ commenced the Rapta- 
Tor, clearing his throat. He poured forth 
the stereotyped football tale, with the wronged 
hero, repentant villain, and the girl. The pain in 
my arm, for some unaccountable reason, grew 
worse. He had some other stories, but as these 
were begun in the literary department and con- 
cluded in ithe advertising section, he could not 
turn the great number of intervening pages, and 
was forced to stop. 

“IT do not approve of Serial stories in a school 
paper, and do not believe in mixing  advertise- 
ments and literary matter,” I began severely.— 
The Quarterly Tatler, New York. 

The Somerville High School Rapraror has a 
most original and readable exchange column.— 
Review, Hamilton, Ohio. 


good sir, not of smoking, but of looking at little 
Ralph Marden right in the face. 

Rand is very anxious to know what will become 
of Mutt and Jeff (the two gold fish in Room 35) 


during the summer. Don’t worry, Rand, we 
won't let them drown. 
Hall has it all fixed up. -Calder is to be his 





best man, and Miss B the bridesmaid. 

“Ts he still suffering?” 

“Who?” 

“Why, Webb, of course.” 

The latest fad here at school seems to be the 
collecting of brown paper blocks. 

Owing to the numerous mistakes lately we wish 
to publish right here that Berna Hart and Clar- 
ence Hart are not in any way related to each 
other. Looks are sometimes deceiving. 

Why does Skinner suggest a poet? 

secause he is a Long-fellow. 

“Let the Gold Dust twins do your work’— 
Moulton and Leutz. 

It is just as Parker says: “In chemistry every 
experiment has an odor all its own.” 
Will some kind person persuade 
phrey not to go to Mexico and join 

He is too young, and besides—— 


Howard informed us that he wears the Little 
Wonder shoes. We wonder how he does it. 


Phil 
the 


Hum- 
army? 
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Somerville Loses Second League Game 


hen 
second league game in the suburban series to 


On Wednesday, May 3, Somerville lost 
Melrose, 3 to 1. The weather was more like fall 
than summer, a chilly wind sweeping the field and 
at times raising large clouds of dust. The regu- 
lar team, with the exception of Parks, played, his 
place being filled by J. Mitchell. Although 
young and inexperienced, Mitchell played a good 
game at third, making one put-out, two assists, 
and no errors. The three errors scored against 
Somerville went to the battery, Garland making 
two and Laurie one. Laurie pitched the entire 
game well, allowing seven hits and striking out 
eight men. 

Cram, of Melrose, out-did his opponent, allow- 
ing four hits and striking out twelve men. 
Neither pitcher gave a base-on-balls. 

Melrose secured her lead in the first inning by 


Winship and Gately both beating out easy 
bunts. Both men stole at the same ttime, and 


both scored on Crowell’s two-bagger to left field. 
Townsend returned the hit just a second too late 
to catch Gately at the plate. A third run was pre- 
vented by a beautiful throw from deep centre 


to 
Cc 
2) 





by Dickson, the ball going straight to the plate 
in time to catch Crowell. Somerville failed to 
score. 

In the third Melrose secured her third and 
last tally. Winship again beat out a butt, and 
Gately sent another past Laurie. | Wanamaker 
fouled to Garland, but both runners advanced one 
base. Winship then scored on a slow grounder 
to Tallis by Collins. Townsend made a hard 
catch of Crowell’s smashing bingle, retiring the 
side. 

Somerville scored her only run in this inning. 
O’Donoghue hit to shortstop, but McLetchie 
fumbled, and he was safe. Garland connected for 
a three-bagger to right field, scoring O’ Donoghue. 
Laurie and Williams struck out, leaving Bob on 
third. 

It looked as if Melrose would score again in 
the sixth, but good head work and fielding spoiled 
all chances. Wanamaker hit several fouls, and 
then hit a smashing drive to Laurie, who threw 
him out at first. Collins hit safely, and reached 
second on Crowell’s sacrifice, Crowell reaching 
first on Williams’ error. Cheissong flied to 
Townsend, who returned the ball in time to pre- 
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vent any runners advancing. After a double 
steal, McLetchie hit an easy grounder, and went 








out, Mitchell to Fallis. Somerville failed. to 
score in spite of a good batting-rally. The 
summary :— 
MELROSE. 
AEH hy WaMer, | OBS 
A SECG RS sul Sipe opems Sets ees 2 2 il 1 1 
CALE Oak Dogue te <eeaerees: 1 2 0 1 0 
MV aamaicet, Coe ee oh 0 0 15 2 1 
REST Sead Dae te ee 0 1 “4 0 0 
Pore la ie eee 0 fl q 0 0 
IVIEISS ORO ST. Lace ca ius on 0 1 2 0) () 
Mie Let chiewsis 3 ae etme 0) 0 5 a 1 
RV EL SOT iCal Serene eee ce 0 0 0 0 0 
a OkaiT), Dn ee cee Re eee 0 0) 0) 2 0 
STO LATS Oot acm ae wee er a 7 ae i 3 
SOMMER VIUGEE: 
Per OM SIE sey OORT, Dales) e 
SAREE W eanciat ed OR wee Sua ier wie aes 0 0 0 0) 0 
Dickson aeeee hoes 0 0 0 1 0 
IN ODOT aes sean ERY: oe 0 1 i 2 0 
ict UiSe verb 535 eeqaciaee aeeRel gg 6 a3 0) ji 11 0 0 
vise tell so bce cee. | eds 0) 0) 1 2 1) 
AOwtisend,) vlsiets teenies. Ge 0) 0 3 0 0 
i) Donochuermis. 2.3.0. 1 0 0) 0 0 
ASAT La til nC ew re eee eas () t eT 0 2 
PECUTVG, acters trees ie 0) i) 0 5 if 
aba Laine sare eee eee 1 met BNE 10 2 
Two-base hit—Crowell. Three-base hit—Gar- 
dand. Sacrifice ,hit—Crowell. Stolen bases— 
Garland, Winship, Gately (2), Collins, Crowell. 


Struck out—By Laurie (8), by Cram (12). - Um- 
pire—Henry. 


0+-9-0-@-0--o-0 


Somerville Deteats ewton, 2-1 

Somerville came back strong after the defeat by 
Melrose, and the next Saturday defeated Newton 
at Claflinfield, 2 to 1. Whittaker was in the box 
for Somerville, and showed up surprisingly for a 
new man. Knox, at the receiving end, played a 
good game, doing a large amount of “coaching” 
to the batters. Parks was again out, and Mitchell 
took his place, playing a steady, but somewhat 
slow, game. The defeat of Wednesday seemed to 
liven up the team, showing them they must work 
for a win. . 

Somerville scored in the first and fifth innings. 
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In the first Williams hit safely to short, reach- 
ing first on an error. Dickson sacrificed and 
Williams scored one when Fallis hit a two-bagger 
to right field.. Newton also scored in the first. 
Beal, the first man up, scored a two-bagger and 
stole third. Brooks hit safely to right field and 
tock second, scoring Beal. Nash hit a scorcher 
to Mitchell, who made a bluff throw to first and 
caught Brooks on third, a fine piece of inside 
baseball. Nash was caught stealing second, and 
Lapley est uckmoit es 

Somerville’s second run came in the fifth. 
Knox reached first on short-stop’s error, but was 
caught at third on Williams’ hit, Williams getting 
a fielder’s choice. Dickson hit a three-bagger to 
deep left, scoring Williams, but was left on third. 
In the eighth Williams again got a safe hit, but 
was the only man to reach first. Knox did the 
same in the ninth. The summary:— 





Taos eet cate ie ee ee ol 23 4°80 CB ey 
Somerville Sve eee 1.0: 1:0 0°00) BO pe=2 
IN GWOT ee eae Se 1:02 0 (O20R O00 etn 

Two-base hits—Fallis, Beal, Brooks... Three- 
base hit—Dickson. Sacrifice hits—Williams, 


Dickson (2), Laurie, Tapley, Ried. Stolen bases 
Fallis, Knox, Whittaker, Beal, Nash. Struck 
out—By Whittaker (9), by Whitney (9). Um- 
pire—W oodlock. 
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Somerville, 11; Waketield, 1 

Somerville easily defeated Wakefield, 11 to 1, 
not using the regular team. Holmes and Dona- 
hue, for Somerville, were a good battery, Holmes 
allowing eight hits and striking out four men. 

Mitchell took Norton’s place at short, and 
Laurie and Knox went to the outfield. Somer- 
ville got six singles, three two-baggers, and two 
three-baggers. In the seventh inning Somer- 
ville went entirely around the batting order, Wil- 
liams and Dickson being up twice. Wakefield 
got seven singles and a three-bagger. 

Somerville scored in the first inning. With 
two down, Parks drew a pass, Fallis. hit a two- 
bagger to centre field, Parks. scoring. Laurie 
struck out, leaving Fallis on base. Somerville 
scored again in the third. Williams drew a pass, 
Dickson reached first on shortstop’s error. 
Parks beat out a bunt, and Williams and Dick-. 
son. scored. Fallis hit a scorcher to second, 
which Achorn fumbled, scoring Parks. Fallis 
was caught at third, Laurie hit a pop fly to first, 
and Mitchell struck out. 


SO. VEER VG Pile e LLG 


Wakefield scored in the sixth. With one 
down, Moore hit a three-bagger to right field. 
McKee fouled to Donahue, and Young hit a fly 
to short centre, scoring Moore. Young stole 
second, but Achorn struck out. 

Somerville got seven runs in the seventh, every 
man being at bat, and Williams and Dickson go- 
ing to the plate twice. Williams, the first man 
up, hit safely, Dickson drew a pass, Parks also 
drew a pass, filling the bases. A single by Wil- 
liams, a pass for Dickson and Parks filled the 
bases. Fallis hit directly into the first baseman’s 
mit and was out, but Williams scored. Laurie 
reached first on a fielder’s choice, the pitcher 
electing to throw Dickson out. at home, but 
Dickson was speedy and slid safe. Laurie stole 
second, and Knox drew a pass.: Mitchell hit a 
three-bagger, scoring Laurie and Knox. Dona- 
hue, after dodging a wild one, hit for two bases, 
scoring Mitchell. Holmes drove a long one to 
centre-field that was tagged for three bases, but 
Moore surprised every one by making a spectacu- 
lar catch. Williams, up for the second time, 


drove out a_ two-bagger, scoring Donahue. 
Dickson closed the inning by striking out. 
Neither team scored again. The summary :— 
Bray lh ORE EStS ew Ailaiaaies open Sh cdf a Rohan Samo iaw eto ga) 
POMeG WE. -urcs ae gta. t 10a 0.05057 0 011 
NMAReHeld Bor Meter oe. 00000100 0—1 
Two-base hits—Williams, Donahue. Three- 
base hits—Fallis, Mitchell, Moore. Sacrifice 


hits—Fallis, Donahue, Anderson. Stolen bases 
—Parks, Fallis, Laurie, Knox, Young, Achorn. 
First base on balls—By McKee (7). Struck out 
—By Holmes (4), by McKee (8). Double play— 
Holmes to Fallis. 





0-4-0 0-o-0 


Somerville, 8; Highlands, 5 


Somerville defeated the Highlands, 8 to 5, at 
Broadway field May 11. The Highlands are a 
team of former and present high school players. 
Lucas, of Everett, played a good all-round game 
in left-field. Parks made an unassisted double 
play at third, catching a liner by McLean and 
doubling Lucas. Newton pitched a steady, good 
game for the Highlands, striking out eight men. 

The day was warm, and the players were care- 
less and listless. 

Somerville scored three runs in the second. 
A hit to short by Fallis, an error by Woodman, a 
pass for Townsend, and a three-bagger by Gar- 
land netted three runs. The Highlands scored 
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two in the third on an error by Whittaker, a hit 
by Lucas, and a hit over shortstop by Newton. 
In the fifth the Highlands scored two runs, giv- 
ing them the lead. With one down, Perkins was: 
safe on Fallis’ error, Mitchell reached first on an 


error by Parks, and both scored on Lucas’ 
double. 
Somerville scored again in the sixth. | Parks. 


hit safely, and was advanced 
dropped Fallis’ short fly. Knox was out, hit by 
a batted ball. Whittaker was hit by a pitched! 
ball, Knox running for him. Townsend got a 
clean hit, scoring Parks and Fallis, and after Gar- 
land’s sacrifice, Townsend scored on Mitchell’s. 
single. 

‘The Highlands also scored in the sixth, but: 
only one run. An error by Mitchell and a hit by 
Goodspeed enabled E. MacIntyre to score. 

Somerville’s other run came in the eighth. A 
hit over short and two stolen bases put Whittaker 
on third, from where he scored on a passed ball. 
The summary :— 


when Goodspeed 


Tir) EETT S aen trscae Fas cae Tee 345 Geet 
DOINETVIll el Mr eect eral Meee ec 0 pa) alee 
ELS cies meee We hs ete eaves ete 0200210 0 0—S, 

Three-base hit—Garland. Sacrifice ~ bit—— 
Holmes. Stolen bases—Dickson, “Parks, Fallis, 


Whittaker, Townsend (2), B. McIntyre, Lucas (2). 
Struck out—By Holmes -(9), by Newton (8). 
Double plays—Parks, Newton to Woodman. 





0-->-0-@-0--o-0 


Somerville Defeats Rindge, 9—3 


Somerville atoned for her previous defeat by 
Rindge by scoring a decided victory on Saturday, 
May 13, at Broadway field. Whittaker was in 
the box for Somerville against the veteran Fitz- 
gerald for Rindge. He showed up well, allowing 
only four hits, and striking out eight, besides 
pulling out of a bad hole in the fifth, when he 
forced in a run by giving four passes. However, 
he came back in sixth, and struck out three men. 
Whittaker also played a great fielding game, 
making eight assists out of nine chances. 

Somerville scored one run in the second. With 
two down, Garland got a base hit and stole sec- 
ond, scoring on Mitchell’s two-bagger. Again 
in the third two passes and a hit to right-field by 
Parks enabled Williams to score. 

Rindge got one in the fifth, when Whittaker 





weakened somewhat, passing four men, thus 
forcing in a run. 
In the sixth Somerville got two runs. Parks 
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reached first on the second baseman’s error, 
stole second, and scored on Fallis’ hit. Fallis 


stole and waited while Laurie and Garland went 
out in order. Then Mitchell drove a liner to 
short, and was safe, scoring Fallis. 

Rindge scored two in the eighth. With one 
out, Murphy hit safely over second and stole a 
base. Daly flied to Mitchell, and Armstrong 
reached first on Mitchell's error, Murphy scoring. 
Armstrong scored when Greene reached first safe 
on Parks’ error. Greene was caught off first, 
closing the inning. 

Rindge weakened in the ninth, Somerville get- 
ting three hits, two passes, and four runs. Wil- 
liams, the first man up, drew a pass, Dickson 
singled, Parks got a hit back of first, filling the 
bases. Fallis was next man up, and hit a neat 
three-bagger to right, clearing the bases.  Fallis 
Started home on the return, and scored when the 
catcher <:uffed a bad throw from Smith. Laurie 
flied to Kelliher, and Garland drew a pass, but 
was left on base. The summary:— 


Penne Stage ee ete hae sae bie 4526 763-9 
SOmenyill Gs eee tase hates 0110020149 
AOD Gung cia veto os See. 000010 0 2 0—8 

Three-base hit — Fallis. Two-base hit — 
Mitchell. Sacrifice hits — Williams, Laurie. 


Stolen bases—Parks, Fallis, Garland (2), Knox, 
Scully, Fitzgerald, Murphy. First base on balls 


—Off Whittaker (7), off Fitzgerald (4). Struck 
out—by Whittaker (8), by Fitzgerald (7). Um- 


pire—E. Fitzgerald. 





“10-0: @:0--@-0-— 


Somerville Doses to Everett, 4—3 


Somerville lost a league game to Everett, 
4 to 3, at Broadway field Wednesday, May 17. 
Everett put up a hard game,-and by errors and 
peculiar decisions of the umpire’ succeeded in 
getting fou; runs to our three. Laurie was on 
deck for Somerville, and pitched a great game, 


keeping cool and steady under the greatest 
provocations. 
Everett took. the lead ..in the fourth, -cetting 


four singles. Hunt started with a hit to right- 
field. Munroe hit a liner to Williams, who held 
it, but failed to catéh Hunt at first. Campbell 
got a clean hit back of second, and reached sec- 
ond on Dickson’s error of the return, Hunt scor- 
ing on the same play. Brickley flied out to Wil- 
liams, and Campbell scored on Hoyle’s hit to 
short. Sweetland hit to short, and Gould went 
out, Laurie to Fallis. 


SCHOOLS RADIATOR 


Somerville got one run in her half, Dickson 
reaching first on Shepard’s error, going to sec- 
-ond-on a passed ball, and scoring on. Norton's 
hit to short. 

Scmerville got two in the fifth, giving us a lead 
of one run. With one down, Knox reached on 
Hoyle’s error, going to third. He scored on a 
low throw to Sweetland. Laurie reached first 
on the same kind of play, went to second on Wil- 
liams’ attempted sacrifice, and scored on Dick- 
son's three-bagger to left-field. 

Fverett overcame this lead by one in the 
sixth. Campbell hit a two-bagger to centre, and 
scored on Brickley’s single to shartstop. Hoyle 
sacrificed, and Sweetland reached first on a 
fielder’s choice, but was caught stealing, Knox to 
Williams. Then came a dirty play. Gould hit to 
Norton, who threw to Fallis, leaving Gould out 
easily. However, Gould leaped at Fallis, spiking 
him severely in the right foot. Fallis, because 
of the injury, dropped the ball, and the umpire 
called Gould safe. Parks took first, and Mitchell 
took his place when Fallis retired to have the 
gash dressed. To most spectators, Somerville 
and Everett alike, Gould looked easily out, but 
the umpire called him safe. Such are the ways 
of “umps.” Somerville tried hard to score again, 


but could not connect satisfactorily. The sum- 
mary :— 
SOMERVILLE. 
: f. “Doh "pie iea ee 
Willieiis ee sce ee eee 0 () 3 3 (0) 
jp tel seclana hart Myer Sc nar te, ] i 1 0 1 
INOTEOT. 6 Ss..c eee ae 0 1 3 i i) 
Palis Vee be ae ee ene ee 0 0 | 0) 1 
Viotchell May rete ee 0 0 | 1 0 
Patks: 3h ban a eee 0) 0) 3 0 0 
Garlands siya Gee ee 0) 1 0 0) () 
J Gwnsend it S68 eee (0) () 2 0 0 
KR Toate Shaw re ee a ae it 1 10 3 0 
[gaunt Danae eae 1 0 0 4 0 
“ID GNalUbe ek ee cle () (0) 0) 0 0 
‘EOPals: ene cee Sens 3 4 27 aia 2 
*Donahue batted for Townsend in ninth. 
BVERBET. 
fr: ab Dea pe. oe e. 
Hunt: Giakae ee woe 1 3 5 0 (0) 
Mainree, speek oem oes 0 0 () 4 0 
Campbell; hn OF cetele, 2 1 0 () 


» 
Brick lee Owen ee 1 1 1 3 0 
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te pel ll gee ager eee 0 Tee 13 Q 2 
PCC LIANG: Cogs stews. oa'oi- 0 1 5 2 il 
ROM emit or one rea ee 0 0 0) 0) 0 
PCR TRY cant mca. 0) 0) 0) 0 0 
ESA Ge meas es en ee oe 0 al 2 2 0 
SLSR CWE ACA spe eee eae te ose 0 0 0 1 1 
Ais P25 a eee cea 1 Sse aa be 4 
ibis CSRS Sa pea ara aes i 2ea doo 6 7e3 9 
\ a eo ath ag a 00 02°70 2 0 0 0—4 
Spat OS ig ee OVUT OMe. eee 0 
Two-base hits—Norton, Hunt, Campbell. 


hit—Dickson. Sacrifice hits—Wil- 
Hoyle. Stolen bases—Garland, 
Struck out—By Laurie (9), by 
Umpire—Henry. 

19+ +0-D-0--@-e- 


Somerville, 2; Melrose, 1 


Somerville sprung a surprise on the leaders of 
the Suburban League when, on Saturday, May 
20, they defeated Melrose, 2 to 1. Whittaker 
was in the box for Somerville, and pitched good 
ball against Cram, of Melrose. Somerville won, 
but Melrose was not beaten until the last man 
was out. There was quite a shake-up in the 
Somerville team, Fallis being out because of his 
hurt sustained in the Everett game. Garland 
took his place at first, and Mitchell played in 
right-field. 

Whittaker, in his first league game, showed 
up well against the veteran Cram. soth men 
passed three. Whittaker struck out twelve, and 
made two wild pitches; Cram = struck out thir- 
een ache pitcher tannedethe other once, but 
Whittaker touched Cram for one hit. Williams, 
Norton, and Parks played a fast game for Som- 
erville, while Garland played well, but was un- 
accustomed to his position, making two errors. 
Knox and Wanamaker divided the honors in 
catching, both playing a snappy and hard game. 

Melrose scored her only run in the fifth. Wil- 
son, the first man up, drew a pass and stole sec- 
ond. Cram hit a pop fly to Williams. Winship 
hit safely over third, advancing Wilson, but was 
caught at second by a quick throw, Knox to 


Three-base 
Namo barks, 
Hoyle, Hunt. 
Munroe (4). 


Norton. Wilson scored -on Gateley’s hit to 
centre-field. Wanamaker rolled an_ easy 
grounder to Williams, who threw him out at 


first, retiring the side. 

Somerville sent eight men to bat in her half 
oim the fith. Garland and Mitchell each hit 
safely over third. Knox tried hard to sacrifice, 
but only succeeded in laying down foul bunts. 


He then dropped a fly in right field just out of 
reach, filling the bases. Whittaker hit to left, 
scoring Garland, and Cram passed Williams, 
forcing Mitchell across the plate with the winning 
run. Dickson and Norton struck out, and Parks 
flied to right field. The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. 


tae A p,.Oae al e. 
WVSI ASTI S MG oie ec, ae ee ae 0) 1 4. 1 0 
Dickson ici ee eet ee on 0) 1 3 0 0 
NOLO ues Soo. Ore. Re ot 0) 0) i 3 (y 
PArks= tose eae ete eek. 0) (0) 1 2 0 
TUItte walt he era ok 0 0 0 0 0 
Gatland. oh oao sees ii ‘h i 1 2 
Wittc heli Sea iieets ier i} I! () 0 0 
Kaige ae ee ea ey aoe as 0) 1 nial 2 0 
VVTIT Cale Cire cea eee cca 0 i 0) 3 0 
pbaie) Cue ee ane cree 2 6 27 iz 2 
MELROSE. 
Fee it. |.02,cerdemet 
WSK Siti pie ce Dc ies oat or 0 1 0) 3 0 
Gateley “obi mote.c.. oc: 0) 2 0) 1 0 
Wanamnakermimnc. spo. =< 0 Oe B13 0 0 
Collins 71 Dt 0 qi 9 0 0 
Growell sla. weeeeeees et 0) 1 ‘0 0 0 
CheiSSOnoe 1 .ES wes ke 0) 0) 1 1 0 
MeBetchie, “s.S0- eo + a 0) i. 2 2 
Wills Oa i. ees hee yi Py 0) 0 0 
ra nite (ites ceeeekeeseetk os 0 0 0 2 0 
LOLASS oe eee ae: 1 4 RA 9 2 
[anne ee wee cree get 1814-8 GoTo 
SOULE Vil Cmapan etre neck at O° 0 0-2.0" O00 2 
INGE Roser stes Gata Maen eas pee OHOmr Ot On Oa GaSe 





Sacrifice hit—Laurie. Stolen bases—Dickson, 
Garland, Mitchell, Wilson. _ Base on balls—Off 
Whittaker (3),%off Cram (3). Struck out—By 
Whittaker (12), by: Cram (13). Wild pitches— 
Whittaker (2). Umpire—Tommy Murphy. 

— + 0+ +0 + 0+ + _$_$____ 


Somerville Loses to Waltham, 9 to 6 

In a loosely played game Somerville lost to 
Waltham at Waltham on Monday, May 22. 
Somerville got fifteen hits and nine passes, but 
poor batting and slow and stupid base-running 
enabled the local team to win. Norton was the 
only Somerville man to successfully steal a base. 
Holmes pitched for Somerville, and did better 
than the score shows. With usual support Som- 
erville would have pulled out ahead. Although 
he struck out four men and gave five passes, 
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some of the nine hits credited to Waltham should 
have been clean outs with ordinary speed in field- 
ing. 

Waltham started off with three runs. With 
one down, Filson was safe at first, when Johnny 
Norton fumbled his bouncing grounder. Barry 
hit a clean two-bagger to left-field, scoring Fil- 
son. Cobb was passed, advancing Barry to third, 
from where he scored on a wild pitch and bad 
throwing to the plate. Fagan hit a long, high 
fly, on which Cobb scored. The. next man up 
fouled out to Knox. Waltham scored another 
tally ine tie et hitde Barry hit over third, and 
scored on Cobb’s scorcher past Norton. 

Somerville spoiled all chances of a white-wash 
by scoring in her half of the fourth. Johnny 
Norton hit a long fly which Stankard muffed, 
Norton reaching second. Mitchell popped up a 
little fly no one got under, and Norton scored. 
Again in the fifth Somerville had a good chance 
to score, with the bases full. Holmes smashed 
out a clean two-bagger, but was caught napping 
off second. Williams struck out, and Dickson 
walked. Norton singled and Parks drew a 
pass, filling the bases. All depended on Laurie, 
who hit a scorching line-drive to short, and thus 
forced Norton out, retiring the side. 

Waltham repeated the first inning, getting 


three. Stankard got a hit and reached third on a 
passed ball. Filson drew a pass and stole sec- 
ond. Stankard scored on Barry's bounder, 


which hit Parks in the face. Filson and Barry 
scored on Cobb’s base-hit. There was no one 
out, but clever fielding by Somerville stopped the 
scoring. 

Waltham scored again and for the last time in 
the sixth, getting two runs. Somerville had a 
good chance in this inning, Garland, Mitchell, 
and Holmes getting singles and filling the bases. 
Then came a slump, Williams and Dickson strik- 
ing out. 

Somerville got two in the seventh, two in the 
eighth; and’ one in the ninth. In the sevénth, 
with one down, Parks walked and Laurie got a 
base hit, both scoring on Garland’s single. Bob 
tried to steal, but was caught. In the eighth 


Knox singled and Holmes drew a pass.  Wil- 
liams struck out, but Dickson smashed out a 


two-bagger, bringing in two runs. On her last 
chance Somerville made a desperate effort, but 
got only one. Garland and Mitchell singled, 
Knox flied out to Stankard, Holmes got a scratch 


hit, filling the bases, Williams fanned for the 
fourth time, and Dickson hit to Randles, who 


SOMERVILER SAI GHS SOHO Olea Dine Oh 


made an 
scored. 


error. Laurie, 
The line-up :— 


WALTHAM. 


running for Garland, 


WOMERVITIEs 


obankard, [ics ossetee coun cle ae eee eee 
Filson s@u.cak a3 tens ce epee ee ee c.f., Diekson 
Barty CDs T Ahan reat oat ort eee s.s., Norton 
abhor Ua ere 3b. Parks 
Pagans: Die 2 nck amie A tise Gate ee lt», Latins 
Day 2 De mae ties tice anion Ce te eee 1b., Garland 
ATIC FO WS, 1CHD. cane ae «nee ee r.f., Mitchell 
Randles S57 i eee en ee c. Know 
Diuiky;"Sbe.uioney rhs yoke ee p., Holmes 
Heatley (cil, Achar ok, ate eee 
Intapes ieee eee: él 2 & 4076 eng 

Wealthatii€) tn Seen eee 0 0 0°10 44 
somerville ...0...4).0,..8° US Sa 


Se ——+0+- -0-@-0- @ +e. 


Somerville Takes Second Game from 
Malden 


Somerville won easily from Malden at Malden, 
6 to 4, May 2%. Whittaker pitched for Somer- 
ville, striking out eight and passing five. Queen, 
for Malden, struck out seven and passed by one. 
Malden touched Whittaker for nine hits, and 
Somerville hit Queen for thirteen. 

Somerville began well, scoring three runs in 
the first inning. With one down, Dickson 
reached first on an error by Gerrish. Dickson 
stole and Norton was_ passed. Parks singled, 
filling the bases. Mitchell got a two-bagger to 
left, scoring three men, but was left on base 
when Garland and Laurie struck out. 


; 


Somerville scored again in the second. Knox 
beat out a slow grounder, and went to second 
when Whittaker was hit by a pitched ball. Both 
advanced one base on Williams’ sacrifice. Knox 


scored on Dickson’s hit to the infield, the re- 
turn being too slow to catch Knox at the plate. 

Malden got two runs in the third on two hits, 
an error, and a wild pitch. Queen hit a slow 
one to Parks, and beat out the throw, but was 
forced at second by Crockett. Letherman hit 
a two-bagger to centre-field, scoring Crockett. 
A wild pitch, an error by Williams, and Murphy 
was safe at first and Letherman had scored. 
Murphy was caught stealing, Knox to Norton. 
Gerrish closed the inning by hitting a fly to 
Laurie. For Somerville Mitchell hit a_ two- 
bagger to right, but was caught at the plate at- 
tempting to score on Garland’s hit over third. 
Garland stole, but was caught.at home on the 
return of Knox’s hit to Queen. Knox stole, but 
Whittaker hit a long fly to right. 
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Malden got one run in the seventh, and one in 
the ninth. In the seventh, with one down, 
Crockett reached first safe on a slow ball, and 


stole second. Letherman hit a fly that rolled 
to the right-field fence, Crockett scoring and 


Letherman going to third. Murphy hit to Wil- 
liams, who threw to the plate, catching Lether- 
man. Murphy was caught stealing. In the 
ninth Whittaker passed Flanders with two down. 
He gave another to Crockett, and Letherman hit 
to right, Flanders scoring on a poor return. 
With two on base, Whittaker ended the game by 
catching Murphy’s fly. The line-up:— 


BOMISK VILE TLE. MALDEN. 


“US SPRAS CE Ty Sie 2A SRO mee RAE ae ee Re c.f. Crockett 
WE nia esi lie te a eet RMS. syscare’s as hoe Gl oe: 3b., Letherman 
URL eS Stet ce resin tor tees og: ian «noah c., Murphy 
sla Reseed peices te Mek. wt dk Nizre”g s.s.. Gerrish 
relia tet eye tt A ge 2 4-3. ae Boole Lf., Turner 
EI Ca al 1 9 ats Je a Sth Ae Mn a Ma 20a. omith 
Uni CMMI ROE estes kere oe a News eee 1b., Thompson 
TRO. Cog eerie Sa Seah an ae ent r.f., Flannagan 
NAO Ee og RRA ac Oe raat na p., Queen 
PINE Siete" Niet t=. 3-0 oer Liga o. Ad. Oe he BLO 
ROTA AVL) heels fis rie core ot cee Senet O Gir One t 6 
LEE (eae COMO Py We bi 5 


Two-base — hits— 
Sacrifice hits—Wiailliams, 
Smith, Letherman. Stolen bases—Crockett (2), 
Turner, Garland, Laurie. First base on balls— 
3y Whittaker (5), by Queen. Struck out—By 
Whittaker (8), by Queen (7). Wild pitches 
Whittaker, Queen. Umpire—T. Murphy. 


tI 
Somerville Swamps Brockton, 12—4 


Somerville played at Brockton May 29, taking 
a game from the local team by the score of 


Three-base hit—Parks. 


Mitchell, Letherman. 








12 to 4. Brockton, considered a strong team, 
was easy for Somerville, fifteen hits and two 


Raunie, ins the 


passes being given by Sexton. 
hits and 


box for Somerville, allowed only four 
passed but three. 

Both teams scored in the first, Somerville tak- 
ing three and Brockton one. Brockton evened 
the score by getting two runs in the second. 
Somerville got one in the third, fifth, and sixth, 
while in the eighth Sexton blew up and_ the 
visitors tallied six runs. Brockton got one in the 


eighth. Bob Garland injured his knee sliding 
to, third; ‘and Donahue took ~ his, place, 
O’Donaghue going to right-field. The sum- 


mary :— 


SOMERVILLE. BROCK EON; 


Wislitarrise 2 Det sitet. eae oe eee De ol Juinhain 
IDRC SC Hive rCAL Teen ery se ate ecs 0! een ee, 1b., McGlinchy 
INGLUGiay Ss: tl aon here ee vents SS -eDILLAMe 
BALES Dabo pede Oras ie oa, Se eee c.f., Tevlin 
MSGI Crete taht Bloat, es coat 8 c., Killory 
Disa tte nie trl eel Da genday enn. erate a l.f., O'Byrne 
C1 igre NISC Mr pthc eet a meta ore 2 Lig emick 
Gar larcael tite te te a ey es eas es a r.f., Chisholm 
TO RC. Ros et ne er aeons Gee eseras Lp oullivan 
Peat ESS | (sete ces Meet ha tecicxe fa aac aee qe eke Ps Sexton 
lish atin goes a re, Maven Diguoe een, Get eo 
SOME VELLG) Sera tee ken Gor ios oh oy 7 Oba tO he Oa te 
Vira ilia rien teteee tear ae. tye 1-2 020) 0.0500 1n Oat 


Two-base hits—Parks (2), Dunham (2), Dona- 
hue, Knox, Tevlin, McGlinchy. Stolen bases— 
Williams, Norton, Remick. First base on balls 
—By Laurie (3), by Sexton (2). Umpire— 


Conly. 





—— -———-— - 0-6-0 @0+-6-e-—— 


Somerville Takes One trom Deague 
Deaders 


surprised Medford by de- 
feating her in a close, hard-fought game at 
Broadway field on Memorial Day. Nearly 
every seat in the grandstand and bleachers was 
filled, Medford bringing an extremely large 
number of enthusiastic supporters. . 
Somerville downed the visitors, 6 to 5, after 
the score had been tied twice. Fallis was back 
at first-for the first time since the Everett game, 
in which he was spiked. Twice the score 
was tied—in the fifth, 2 to 2, and in the eighth, 


Somerville greatly 


Detoacd. Davidson’s wild pitches and a few 
costly errors gave Somerville the game. Seven 
hits were secured off both pitchers, although 


Davidson struck out twelve to Whittaker’s seven. 
Whittaker passed five and Davidson six. 

Somerville scored one in the first inning. 
After Williams and Dickson struck out, Norton 
drew a pass and_ stole second. Fallis hit to 
Twombly, beat out the throw, and went around 
to third, Norton scoring, when the ball rolled be- 
tween [razer’s legs to the bleachers. Fallis took 
too big a lead, and was caught off third, David- 
son to Condon. Medford failed to get a man on 
base in the second, with the exception of [Fahey, 
who was caught stealing. 

Somerville had good chances to score in the 
third. With one down, Williams hit safely over 
second and took second on a passed ball. <A 
pass for Dickson and a wild pitch left Williams 
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on third and Dickson on second. But Norton 
flied to Early and Fallis struck out, closing the 
inning. 

Medford scored two in the fourth, giving them 
a lead of one run. Early, the first man up, drew 
a pass and stole second. Fahey hit a long foul 
that Laurie caught, bringing the spectators to 
their feet. It was a long, hard drive nearly into 
the bleachers. Davidson was allowed two bases 
on a hit among the autos in centre-field, Early 
scoring. Condon was fielded out by Parks, and 
Davidson scored on Baldry’s hit to centre-field. 
Day was hit by a_ pitched ball, but Whittaker 
caught Baldry off second, closing the inning. 

Somerville tied the score in the fifth. Whit- 
taker was safe on Early’s error, and went to 
second on Williams’ sacrifice. Dickson struck 
out. Norton hit between second and _ short, 
where there was no one, scoring Whittaker. 
Fallis was fielded out, Lawless to Frazer. 

Somerville took the lead “in* the seventh. 
With one down, Williams was passed, and circled 
the bases on Davidson's wild throw to first and 
Frazer’s low throw to the plate. Davidson then 
struck out Dickson, passed Norton and Fallis, 
but Parks struck out. The score was now 3 to 2. 


Mediord \ pot. the? lead -and kept it in the 
eighth. A single followed by an error by Fallis 


put two men on base. Then Davidson fanned, 
Condon hit a single over third, scoring Early and 


Fahey. Baldry was passed, but caught off third. 
Day hit a single to right, scoring Condon. 
Twombly fanned, closing the. inning. Medford 


failed to score in the ninth. 

Somerville got two in the eighth, tying the 
score again. Mitchell got a single over third, 
and took second on a wild pitch by Davidson. 
Laurie fanned, but reached first safely when 
Baldry dropped the third strike and Frazer 
dropped his throw. Laurie stole, and he and 
Mitchell scored on another wild pitch. In the 
ninth Dickson fanned, Norton walked and 
stole. Fallis went out, Lawless to Frazer, and 
it looked as if the game would’ go extra innings. 
But Parks selected a bat full of hits. Waiting 
for a nice one, he placed it in centre-field just 
out of reach, scoring Norton. The crowd went 
wild and rushed on the field, yelling and cheering. 





We had beaten our greatest rivals next to 
Rindge. The summary: 
SOMERVILLE. 
feee i ae P.O.1m dc: 
Ws IAMIS 22 Doe .t 5 eee eels yh 1 2 1 1 


PO SGCTl b= C1 oe ei crt 0 0 4 0 0 


INGTEOI SS 0 fee eee ae 1 J 3 1 
aN S Sev) Re rey aide emer oe 0 1 8 0 2 
Packss cob ee ee ie 0 ii 3 1 0 
IN) Wit fea g Poo ULAR ea ee ae 1 3 0) 0 0) 
iLvaait tes lca oe parsed cesenes: 1 0 2 0) O 
GS ae ees ok oe ae ee 0) 0) 8 3 0 
WHE Ae Cae cun rene. Bocce 1 () 0) 5 0 








SLC CSUlSiNeey capt fegactey. et 6 tReet 13 + 
MEDFORD. 

teu .b.,. P.O) aaa 

SEW OT DIV oeee eae ee kenstt 0 0) () 1 {) 
Loa WIESS fae Die ee eet oar as 0 0) 1 4 0 
Eee cg MAW Sd eS ede 2 2 2 () 1 
Mets, Wed bah eh Pi mie ae 1 1 0) 0) 0 
Davids orien pes cies cece 1 1 0) 3S 1 
GOSeTOVE, “Tipo ele aes 0) 0) 0) 0) 0 
CGndOn as Dee tan aa ee eae 1 Tas Ol 0) ()- 
PRAT Yen Ohne caso ate everets 0) ie ete 1 0 
HAUG IS Iino Coun te Wo ay: 0 0 ah 0 0 
(BEG See Reh” weir eee © eee 0 ff 2 0) 0) 
BP Aaze rele wotees oer a ene 0 0) % 0) 3: 

Oi cit Somes. Sottero N 5 eas 2 5 

*Two out when winning run was made. 

PG eb abr cg Urgent ie aretha ce ero A 5-65 77829 
SOME VILLE? oo: tee ys rene 1000101 2 1-6 
MedionG fen ace eee re 0002000 38 0—5 

Two-base hit—Davidson. Sacrifice hits— 


Williams, Davidson. Stolen bases—Norton, 
Parks, Laurie; Early, Twombly.’ First base on 
balls—By Whittaker (5), by Davidson (6), by 


Fahey. Struclkaout—-By Whittaker (7), by 
Davidson (12), by Fahey. Passed balls—Baldry 
(2). Wild pitches—Davidson (4). Time—2 


hours, 15 minutes. Umpire—McLaughlin. 


0--o-0-@-0-o-0 


Lynn English Easy For Somerville 


The Somerville team easily took Lynn English 
High into camp May 31. It took some time for 
Somerville to get on to Foss’ delivery, but when 
they did, runs came easy. In the “lucky sev- 
enth” the home team got a_ three-bagger and 
three singles. Holmes was in the box for Som- 
erville, and had good control, allowing only four 
hits. He struck out eleven. Foss, for Lynn, 
was hit hard at times, and not well supported in 
critical moments, but pitched a steady game. 

Fallis and Donahue got a three-bagger each. 
Townsend, back in left-field after a long absence, 
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fielded well and batted better than usual, getting 
two hits. Cushman for Lynn caught well, and 
got a triple and a single. Breshnahan played 
well in centre-field. 

Somerville scored in the first inning. Williams 
drew a pass, went to second on Dickson's sacri- 
fice, to third on a _ passed ball, and scored on 
Norton’s in-field hit. Norton stole, and Parks 
fouled out to Cushman. No one else scored. 

Lynn scored one in the second. With no one 
down, Breshnahan singled to right, going to sec- 
ond on Archenbalt’s sacrifice. Cushman con- 
nected for a three-bagger, scoring Breshnahan. 
Cushman was left on third. A single, a passed 
ball, and a hard drive over second enabled Cush- 
man to score in the fifth inning, giving Lynn 
her second and last run. 

Somerville took the lead in the sixth. - Parks, 
ihes frst mameup,teached iirst on, Kimo s, errar, 
and scored on Donahue’s three-bagger to the 
fence. Townsend drew a pass, and Knox hit a 
single that brought Donahue home. Holmes 
fanned, Williams flied to centre, and Townsend 
was caught at second in a double play. In the 
seventh Somerville scored four runs on a single, 
a triple, and a stolen base; two singles and a 
pass. Norton, Fallis, Parks, and Donahue 
crossed the plate in this inning. The final score 
was 7 to 2. The summary :— 
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Three-base hits—Fallis, Donahue, Cushman. 
‘Stolen bases—Dickson, Norton (2), Townsend (2), 
Knox, Cushman. First base on ~ balls—Oft 
Holmes (2), off Foss (3). Struck out—By 
Holmes (11), by Foss (9). Passed balls—Knox, 
Cushman (2). Sacrifice hits—Archenbalt, Dick- 
son. Umpire — Gilbert. Attendance — 50. 
“Time—2 hours. 
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Somerville Loses to Tatl-enders 
After twice defeating Malden Somerville lost 


to her on June 3 by over-confidence and errors. 
Donahue, in right-field, made some peculiar at- 
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tempts to judge flies, catching some and missing 
some. In the eighth he made an attempt to 
catch Turner’s fly, running in ’way under it, turn- 
ing, hesitating, and then chasing it to the fence 
while two men romped over the plate. 

Malden scored two in the fourth. With one 
down, Letherman hit to Laurie, beating out the 
throw. He stole second, and scored on Gerrish’s 
hit to right. Gerrish went to second on Dona- 
hue’s poor throw to the plate, half way to third. 
Turner hit to centre-field, Dickson letting the ball 
roll between his legs. Gerrish scored. Osberg 
hit a fly to Parks, who doubled Turrer at third, 
making a double play unassisted. Malden failed 
to score in the fifth, but ‘got two in the sixth. 
Murphy hit a three-bagger and scored on a wild 
pitch. Coach Tift took Laurie out, and substi- 
tuted Whittaker. Whittaker began by passing 
Letherman.  Gerrish hit to left, being safe on 
Mitchell’s error. Letherman was caught at the 
plate, Fallis to Knox. Turner was passed, afid 
Gerrish scored on Osberg’s hit to the in-field. 

Somerville scored two in the seventh. Donahue 
hit safely over second, Mitchell hit over third, 
and Donahue scored of! Turner’s error, Dick 
son hit to left, scoring. Mitchell. Then came 
a peculiar, although correct, decision of the um- 
pire. With two men on bases, Knox’s hit drove 
out a single, bringing in two runs, Umpire 
Evans would not allow these runs because he had 
not seen the play. Coach Tift protested, but it 
was of no use. The two men went back, and 
Knox came back to the bat, going out, Queen to 
Thompson, this time. Whittaker was passed 
and stole, but Williams and Norton flied out. 
The score:— 
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Runs—Murphy (2), Gerrish (2), Letherman, 
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She was a girl at Vassar, 
And he was a Princeton man, 
And during the Newport season 
They gathered a Cont oretati 
Which caused unlimited wonder. 
People cried: “What a disgrace!” 
For each of the pair was sunburned 
On the opposite side of the face. 


Weep and you're called a baby, 
Laugh and you ‘re called a fool, 
Yield and you're called a coward, 
Stand and you're called a mule; 
smile and they'll call you silly, 
Frown and they'll call you gruff, 
Put on a front like a millionaire, 
And some guy calls you a bluff. 
—FEx. 


First Laborer— What shall I do with the dirt 


that is left over?’ 


Second Laborer (scratching his head)—“Dig 
another hole and put it in, I guess.”—Ex. 
There is a man who never smokes, 
Nor drinks, nor chews, nor swears, 
Who never gambles, never flirts, 
And shuns all sinful snares ; 
He’s paralyzed. 
There is a man who never does 
A thing that is not right; 
His wife knows where to find him 
At morning, noon, or night; 
He’s dead. —Fx. 
Mrs. Robinson—*‘And were you up the Rhine?” 


Mrs. de Jones (just returned from a Continental 
trip)—‘‘I should think so; right to the very top! 
What a splendid view there is from the summit!” 


—F x, i 


said the doctor. SS tte 


danger,’ 
a carbuncle coming on the back of your neck. 


eLhere se no 
only 
But you must keep your eye on it.” 


The Minister— 
last shall be first 
Tommy— ‘Say, wont [ § 
comes to supper at our house up there! 





soaks the next world, eee the 


shine when the minister’ 

"Fx, 
Teacher—"Suppose you had ten oranges and 

gave nine-tenths away, what would you have?” 





Pupil—“I should have my head examined.” 

4 

Nephew (just returned from abroad)—*This 
franc piece; aunt, |gotun Paris.” 

Aunt—*I wish, nephew, you'd fetched home 


one of them Latin quarters they talk about.”—Ex. 
“Perhaps some jokes are old, 
And should be on the shelf, 
But if you know some better ones, 
Send in a few yourself.” 
—Ex. 
Mother—*Johnny Jones, did you get that awful 

cold while out playing?” 


Son—No, mother; I think I caught it washing 
my face yesterday morning.’’—Ex. 


If you can’t laugh at the jokes of the age, 
Just laugh at the age of the jokes. 
—FEx. 

Customer—‘I want to get some gloves for my 
wife.” 

Salesgirl—" What kind; Sipe.’ 

Customer—“Very cranky.”—Ex 

A smart Irishman was jeanne against a post 
when a funeral procession passed. 

““Wiho’s dead?” some one asked. 

“T don’t know,” answered the Irishman, “but I 
presume it’s the gentleman in the coffin.” —Ex. 
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Two of the Old Boys. 
By L. Marguerite Baldwin, L., ’ 


It was a beautiful sunshiny day; the crocus and 
tulip blossoms were just in their prime, and the 
birds, recently returned from the South, were 
gaily singing. The door of the little old- 
fashioned house,’ a house which was of the 
type “over which so many artists rave, 
opened, and Hezekiah Patterson came slowly 
down the narrow path to the country road. He 
was an old man, left with only a few distant rela- 
tives, but nevertheless he usually had a sense of 
humor about him. At the bend in the road he 
met Silas Bolton, an old, old friend of his. 

“Mornin’, Si, how be yer” 

“Why, how de do, Heck! 
smart. How be you?’ 

“Oh, just ‘bout the same as ever. 
know what day ’tis?” 

Yes; lidosarsithesnitst-day/otmiprl. Why” 

~ Yes, Sif youre qust richt. MiewApril ools 
day. You know, I wonder if you remember when 
we fooled old Parson Jones right here in this very 
spot?” 

let sysee, Fleck?) -Haw,haw, shaw! Yourrust 
bet yer life I do. That was sixty-five years ago; 
you was about fifteen, and I was sixteen, I guess. 
Haw! haw! it was a lot of fun, wasn’t it?” 

Both the old men laughed as though they were 
boys again and just as roguish as ever. 

By the roadside was a piece of brown paper and 
a string, which evidently some one had thrown 
away while driving by. 

“Say, Si, that might’ scare a horse.” 

piled -hed bl eck leetis ahteacaina 

“All right. Dll get: the boulder, and. you get 
that old paper.” 

Hezekiah got the boulder, and Silas wrapped it 
up and tied it neatly with the string; then they 
placed it in the middle of the road. 

It would have made the saddest person smile to 
see those two tottering old men, boys again, climb 
over the old stone wall to await their first victim. 

They were patiently listening, when suddenly 
and with great anxiety Silas exclaimed: ‘Hark! 
here comes somebody, Heck! Can’t yer hear ’um?” 


I’m feeling pretty 


Say, Si, you 


- y ”° 
-a-readin’ all our postage cards, 
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“H’m. -He! I guess they'll be mad.” 

When the steps seemed to be just about at the 
proper spot, they peered up a little way over the 
stone wall, only to see .“armer Simson’s cow sniff 
at the bundle, lift her \linking éyes, and deliber- 
ately walk off, swishing her tail, as much as to say, 
“No flies on nie.”’ 

‘Well, well, Si, I guess we're the fools this time. 
Better luck next time, though ‘tis kinder tiresoine 
squattin’ down here behind this old wall.” 

“Yes, guess ‘tis, specially when any one is 
plagued with rheumatiz like you and me be.” 

After a lorig wait, just as the two old cronies 
were a trifie discouraged and about ready to give 
up the undertaking, they heard the unmistakable 
hoof beats of a galloping horse. Heck raised his 
head cautiously, and peered through the crack be- 
tween two stones in the wall. 

“By golly! if it ain’t the postmaster, Si!” 

“Now, by gracious, we'll get it back on him ,fer 
Si said with a 
laugh. 

They watched and listened, and almost ex- 
ploded with suppressed laughter as their victim 
dismounted and seized the tempting bait. The 
stone, heavy and loosely wrapped, slipped from 
the paper, and in its fall hit one of the horses’ 
rear hoofs, upon which, being frightened, he ran 
away at his top speed down the road. 

The postmaster, throwing away the paper, 
and realizing he had been tricked, started in pur- 
suit of the fleeing animal, but he wasn’t fast 
enough to escape the peels of jeering laughter 
that the two old boys sent after him from over the 
wall. 

“Hi there, Isaac?’said)Si, “April fool P 

“Hay there, Isaac,” said Heck, “April fool!” 

That night, just as the postmaster was putting 
out his last light in his general store, two crouch- 
ing figures might have been seen entering the 
back door. Evidently they made a bargain with 
the postmaster not to disclose their secret, as a 
few minutes afterwards they emerged from the 
front door, each with a new corn- cob pipe in his 
hand, saying “Good night!” in a friendly way to 
the victim of their joke. 


The next Sabbath morning, as Deacon Heze- 
kiah Patterson and Deacon Silas Bolton met in 
the vestibule of the little country church, the for- 
mer said to the latter: “Say, Si, come over to the 
house after supper and we'll smoke our April fool 


pipes.” And Silas said: “Yes, Heck, I guess I 
will.” 
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. melen COLO. . weer ever weeees Jas X aE = Ce enc creice css ic te Cece By Ar Cetkec IP ICMERIC 0 ICC RCL eRe 9 Crow Stree 
lar ape Are OMS ON. ais ois, s 6/0 vis wis ehh yer “77 Central Sireet eee: ex Woe 27 haces Mahia 
1eveyarciots) dere WERE eR ome Ao oO ODE tO 6 to 62 Highland ee ST IAV Ei TARA CIBIOLS bea eae eae. cS "eso ninmstrean 
Elizabeth H. Hunt........... 18 Centre Street, es : Elaiearn obi dit hubs trike Alaina: 303 Washington Street 
Bessie D. Davis eae Gay enor SON CoRR ON Sp seat aaew ens 3 Mt. Ato ae Frevkita mS NG IIT Omk seein atone ohh ahs weuersis: ss oe 12 Holyoke Road 
Ella D. Gray... css sees reece eee eae 147 wa ae Piece Flea Chew a ru OTrs lia eicapsen ee Sngsy eyes: hace < euee 19 Eastman Road 
Anna ames Bile eiisusita) © fos fosio\Fe mala beens ae be Reiter Hickeya Katharine [lees amen tae en. 6 oe 11 Knapp Street 
eer R Ere OW AEE «5 2c 8 Stole be Shs Te lesa a/0 s'0 se 3 0 ear Ss FLOO PEI LHS LMNs yi haa aN a eae tas Oe 166 Lowell Street 
Nina A. CUMMINGS... 0. .s sesso seer eee Fetes yo apa Hopkins: Gladys Maeminadeeidcki oe nea. owen otieee 
Ruth Tousey.. 0... 2. ss. vis ley 4916 eveye oe 106 Prote PIU heSwAVIROMA cet eee hatte acetate 13 Morton Street 
esse) dee ION DES. cdo eed ae ei os sher\e soe 92 Orchard Street TeRREL, IbOKee 1b 298 Brook Street 
PATA ECE Y LOT coca s wie cine wins ee oils «6 / 85 Central eH Hunt. Salina Ae CRW tite fs Geer ca rg te Oxtprdiatrach 
Blanche S. Bradford...........-+.+--- 161 seers eee Aipavagicte MOYe ai ra) (6 evo he. 5G So Bs cubeCabh Rech RGuBeueeeetee 18 Kingston Street 
Grace HE. Burroughs.........-+++++++- ee eet ig Crake Sila oneveron aM ND helaiehe Mh nce eects, mabe Enemy tation 107 School Street 
Sahl Ane oie shieh asad he sie to Semi ee we 8 Liberty « Ones we NLIAr ed tel eerie et te fe 38 Morrison Avenue 
Mary E. Hadley, . Rae! av PSUS OnemmEy UGH, Limeere clei die ape thee ts ener ere 30 Cambria Street 
ee og Westminster Rye Sigg rae eee tan ee ae aes Pate eke cab ahalcnare tous amiva sttooks J 95 penn RLS 
Flora B. Anderson. .......00 0 s2. 003 mi FincOs UST SCeN sy accede sAlica: Ieead eye Geshe ee 
A. Marguerite Browne...... 27 faverett ec eee hones Olive’ Wie nyt erode Kote. aa 34 Highland Avenue 
Annie C. Woodward pashiones stohseskohelfel dictexcs Tita se woeattee a Avene Macdougal, Vera Beli... see ens 167 Willow Avenue 
Esther Parmenter ......+--+++eeees “70 Pp THOT A Venus Miaieraine, UVic va Gin ira cjerca the auaaie che suereber ae 3 Glenwood Road 
a ae “4 LE opel HONG OR GOI OI To Pa Oy ii Beaton Street Maenusson, Theresa..............-..-. 315 Beacon Street 
Phos ce De oe ei OOO Oe é a Fa Rakes ‘ ) eshte (ne ; 
Poercs Taylor 594 Walnut Street, Brookline Mahony, Mary L........% eee eee eee 214 | Highland \venue 
é PAY RADE Sotziace iy fais) 0 wikes Sees oa Mia ZONIo BLU UDR Mase ccuatereletees sl elet dele oes 95 Sacramento Street 
: WeCarthy, Marguerite M..............-.20 Vernon Street 
Teacher of Music. a +  MeCarthy, Marie M....... ee et. hehe 1b, Par SL Geae 
S. Henry Hadley .........25 10 cseteereceet eres sce secees 46 Pearl Stree McDonough, Katherine E..............20 Prospect Street 
Janitor VCUN, Sti Ls | AESOP tars neu ates oie e «ayers ay « 239 Highland Avenue 
a " eS ‘ tt Street Mien het. 1 ayreneant orl. «50s. ofeleie 'sreireyehs aay ele ara'e ‘all inden Place 
Tees Gy Get ISCO OT ova c. cleo olisienea sir rete te tae) onmt eel. sies 54 Presco e Wu e SDM os hh REG, es char eee vo ORCROIO ND ECRCRC IO nA 33 Melvin Street 
341 Nihiems Helene. acceso. elo“ Medford. Streas 
Sentors Ns te Th ee PROMO ERG GER tein rare 2 Riteend wiesdiet « bvanaie t io ‘gross Sire 
: Wd rad! Hoes peice sors sels of: 33 Josephine Avenue Morris, Mary L........e eee eee eee eee ee lt erby Stree 
<1 aetie ier gee Be ah a at : ....45 White Street REGGE GU so . PUMUBLY eres see eis e.e sole cies ale « 24 35 Bradley Street 
eo Lorett: a M. ; s : : eke Me oleh tiene ee olan Gs Streek Teo Hee cari SRE RLEM MEETS chal ccs Cencl ace elie tatevels: evslratate 14 W illiam Street 
ehice WloreucesA u,. <tekwsesas 51 Washington Street Nolan, Sara M..........eeeeeee rece reese 27 Quincy Street 
I: Marion Tit tadre cit tices ahece le sal ate crane fe ie 54 Gilman Street GOVT tte Heth ee Mees y ciisi a wievslete sa, elelsla cts 14 Summer Street 
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Patter s Nettle: Ulreye ts ois eitepeve ttisusit- oles ue cceucls 48 Church Street 
Pecheuy; WO ramCes. tava): sve us sts cherssevesets 7 Merriam Street 
Ritchie; “hlane ™C.. k aisles sles Calas a ele ae oO DICH Breer 
Robertson, IMary WSs Eyck a cise cele ciaeis casters 41 Porter Street 
Ronan, Marione ls. cans nsiesiiteles caatie oO COLOrGasS treet 
SATO SU ty LOUcl wiki itc Mia ere cee eiaatetete eter sore anes 40 Mead Street 
Saunders, Gertrude A..........24 Powder House Terrace 
SCOtLse BS CLIIUCEN Cn wre ccomtane erste ie eee eee tema 75 Munroe Street 
Shemiman, we cle] IVL cae. i evewciere atoms sie eer ur 11 Charnwood Road 
Spracue. Beulah, Hix yaw ce yee eaten 17 Winter Street 
Sreveuela, wars werite (Oc% cm snes anaarcrene 263-A Broadway 
LEV ensOns es eN lll mg a cece istarewene iiss iarare ie 64 Marion Street 
Stocktonds siieleniaw Wer aesis nie cure e anne 69 Berkeley Street 
SLVOM eID Cli ce ccte rottas terete cucteicuelabens tebe averuene 53 Ash Avenue 
Swallow, oo ttre: MMi acy sci. os cleleise butte sels 29 Banks Street 
TIMINOTILUS aha) CLG eA Srey sects Mey oie eine tea mereere 50 Madison Street 
Momt onrde sO Meare sic es ovens fa ewes ne kets eee are 329 Broadway 
‘Qhagiifcl conveyed Kb bins) OM Dh gies key ato.olo ooo eh Oot 10 Auburn Avenue 
PTS UT O ULL ap tAVL SUTtAy rated meee ovate tect nec eee eee feats 184 Summer Street 
WH URES tamale aw a oreys Ln Oe BLT. ste tok le 5 Appleton Street 
POLS Gola ys HIG eoae ce cere ts ictets ciate sieeersc 6 28 Monmouth Street 
EVVLS ORT Ae VL ATL Oi He aretaie: sel sha; SPA coysuche teh cese ee ees 9 Irving Street 
DVIOO GEO A TINY EBs wees ae tece js) ose aueke busine whe tee eeale 7 Bigelow Street 
EVVAVAINATE, PU LGLG wer ter ave petcis ters rsleip i tcke a emersie ts aiete 28 Avon Street 
CN AhGH DT aikeay Bal Brena ge eh See ye Arora Ae fer ey tepid een atie 107 Cross Street 
BY ICNU TL PAC LIQ TI WAR venetesectsh Stel crust ea rove Mobs it e is eae 52 Burnside Avenue 
EN NGEESON. SIC MOST NS serch! sisieroleve eremel sage 50 Marshall Street 
ENE VO OGM INO MILE TI Groisis cneietare tele ereieereuemerctote 24 Edmands Street 
Teese ao Wee ial wel etek =O RENCE ide Sieg @ ayy a cuniee Abn oa A 19 Albion Street 
Palere CLOVELLY eee Bac o Fs 6 ote eae 38 Prichard Avenue 
er IsOSbOT T VWsseetsicusnem: ots. o cos tis.chet Gthehe moaele 21 Melvin Street 
POISO tee aL Von Poe eeereie cl ous oie ke cc foftotoledates areie Gabe 43 Vinal Avenue 
SETA US Es (J, OLD TI iy Mepererementte| io. sos kuctielte) exeuey ake 80 Yorktown Street 
TEC ieee Mier ot ed Clon tnt Ai kt Steerer Ty Ph name 53 Hudson Street 
PeiCkt Oras. (Wuaiwir GiGem Vicor. oc .-ssetetobler 70 Highland Avenue 
HS OOM Gay, VV RL ECGi Oe ee sieteneis clic es clecceyaesae b 7 Thorndike Street 
TBOGTAD Ven LUVET.C UL mds peatenctetels cols toncallenteiiede etacekod « 95 Pearl Street 
RES rade bet Gaye OV) tare stoic, chai Guah ie! a: a vteasrelhe fe tetie 86 Sveamore Street 
RATE LOC pera eatint cevencrtopals,,<. 4. 1euecemenetate rece 37 Bromfield Road 
Ghandlere GeOreeie Bits crisis ss sieya eee ee 156 Glen Street 
‘GhanGdleayrs GWiTliredecWe. cisicestecs ss. shee share ene 21 Harvard Street 
Chappuis wim aliments, <<: isGausel eve rae easements 68 Flint Street 
Glark ere bar les MV ise is sie alec «ace slectinpe eens 21 Summer Street 
SHORE OSU CL ED ate ete es aw detat is hs fo ls. se) s, ace e ohaierebees 36 Tower Street 
NOM MS ee aes ae) Seer tein cl slotateusie oteietetavel otale ae 64 Vine Street 
CUS hn eer ay LOM Avot teste) clits «lo slo tears ..65 Derby Street 
CNT e Ss aa VILe SU ira ciecnceek oiece Rak tthe 44 Walnut Street 
ID EAUDOL I MUGS LOLM Wis ieucke cuits fol eee soho. ee 105 Willow Avenue 
TDEGIS SOPs tha Eaed. bas taverciets uncle ene laters Mee tee 92 Wallace Street 
REAL O Themed OWE Witaseis ota tele 0 Sreloleuss s. cia enareene 23 Wesley Street 
Dita OMme > A Ulan weet eecmaceyere cicicoiee tere te clare toot 53 Tufts Street 
EAT ER LY TN ORI Ce ET 2, te uotcuc: ble iens te ashst aie ae cee 24 Oliver Street 
SALE ROW:, OVVA La PILOT Ae. ts ye adept s coe e 85 Hudson Street 
LIS OTA VENEIVOS Gove saree tate cn ctisttohets ieetanetereicNe Site 47 Linden Avenue 
WOO LAC LAOSOD I misigednctete ic S.s.niec 2 wi eareeie ts 118 Bartlett Street 
BLOM G EP Vie NG renew demiclete eos cvevs bc leeustens 123 College Avenue 
LEMOS ee ty he Way abe tentshee cuts Stresx mote ict ane Mere Oey ee ree 14 Albion Street 
EVE W as QW bop mob Ceol) dobar AA nom Ge ony eee 38 Dartmouth Street 
SON Ts OD Ti mW Visca are cone Aclel wo chsh ahetere Sie eee 783 Broadway 
GPAVES, LOW TO sil inke vere sieuedel ke ee hate aie. os 27 Winslow Avenue 
GRAIN ATT ee, PHILO Se ae eee sie = lives ee aetnens 19 Cherry Street 
FLAIR LL GPO iarasuemueie sa ol casa eee bieue eters 93 Cross Street 
i Gath IO ROW Gav cess: cee sinpatets a lersve Gast 63 19 Eastman Road 
PLGUINES Asa, Tll CINE epie Ate fire esate tele wets 29 Moreland Street 
PN Osx. SOS e SH Fitri.) orcueltieicias oko seeBrne soe 92 Hudson Street 
see.) OD Mr Wie whe overs nizee siempre tleteletetars 149 College Avenue 
PT OUPULLO Te. AT LEN tem Visa te peel arate oaicus nanan baum 168 Lowell Street 
TER WAS MIRO TE Wine. cosets cactee ea latte aes bres wh ease 44 Kidder Avenue 
Pach; ed) AINGSA Title ae ns ceca ueiede leks ehetraatertens 28 Laurel Street 
aM ee ONIN Eos garety erste tes aii aie: «ence are 16 Caldwell Avenue 
DIAOIOWES A). PROV ce Wis a yteucte Citas bis eit.o teeters 167 Willow Avenue 
LMOTISON, “NH raGgeniGie iscsi es cia eters 2 Bellingham Street 
WOrrisO i). aes? Ataicsci estes a scones 7 Rogers Avenue 
Minanck,  RoOpertt Steen Griese 66 Franklin Street 
NUP DIY,” VWealter sees ater eis aieie atest pierce 9 Warner Street 
Nelson; “BiGawin CW-22 ace acta eesieubie sapere oe 95 Temple Street 
PNOISOn Real Ve amet Mates teemeneicts pierass coe 40 Sargent Avenue 
Pierce t... MUSbiMN sete ot ee Garces 14 Conwell Street 
AE LOT a OTIS AR ca ceo ae cies oko ee eer ee tn 23 Greene Street 
TANAA I LET EO of Weevate siege hp aleteretels. teraters) « 40 Prescott Street 
PGA ASEAVErett, Liaenimne aie ctomem tins wrk. ballets 100 James Street 
PIGHE ort OT DErLUP. 23s op eben te Stee 49 Temple Street 
mobingson, ‘Clay tony Hic ie ws eur. 14 Wigglesworth Street 
PORES GEOPES JRO cele as uxt retest start 15 Brastow Avenue 
PROWLER HPA ITCS NV ol, wists stcke sine Te) ci 11 Electrie Avenue 
Midebortom.. WAMbere rs. papers aioe ets ass 21 Dartmouth Street 
Pirmith. Parry “Bie... VM SaeeP EN Site vat bes eee 43 Curtis Street 
STO Wes APY vB. ees Perera ate ot er ste oikea nas 53 Sydney Street 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Stackpole, sh yrank wGe toe eure) on oe cetercsts ete 37 Oliver Street 
Stetson .Hrederick VW .2. «sevice cletcus cere 13 Browning Road 
Sullivan; Adie d’ Bi see iter. ng terd erekeecueaats oiea dee 18 Bow Street 
Sill vain, VWistleeie MDa, sneccisiabeeteteneraterets ..-116 Belmont Street 
Mattes a Willi anes J caapeete cee Mere elton 638-A Somerville Avenue 
Ti chereniiet de hese pu. tat bi ibuere Gleaner 50 Dartmouth Street 
TGP ner, JA ArOLGAS, sic, ois etetnie wae aie bene s 15 Highland Road 
Wiad ron tA Chiesa. svete sere 135 Powder House Boulevard 
AYA WIG hlovale Mh aieniay Ne RAR eee ee yy se, 3 Pearl Street 
Ward. Jr) Benvamin tke siete e rotations 2 22 Milton Street 
Wellington, Marla nde Ss ots eccteuwis settee. 16 Cottage Avenue 
Woods LUNOMlas il ieee nie tess esate ltetee wis ett eae eee 65 Jov Street 
Wirte hit, sere Wierce at eles el ae 0 staan okcusksee 7 Vinal Avenue 
Graduates 
CGonant.. Pay limep er. waa esis scksyel eycteieter cee tee tete iii 768 Broadway 
Gille ye.) OLLV 1a. Lawl var a steelers Pere eames ene 11 Walter Street 
Truniter, Rath Be oe eddaiees othe eaaceeretenn ote ts 34 Newbury Street 
JUS. Mar vy IM seme Sucheael etter Wenetewe a okeeme ead 7 Record Place 
INH gem eAbleKUsKdhan teh cAls Sao omoctona rn ad 1 Kenwood Street 
Funiors ‘2 
ADDO) AUDEY ta Lie casei rerctcnetehe eta eretene 49 St. James Avenue 
Minibayes Aevorue Miovcsh OOP. 3.58 SARA Sodom om ont s 18 Atherton Street 
Railev. Dorothy: Vie. reuse ieee eter 88 Josephine Avenue 
Baker, sMabelle (Omebi.s « ses siee oe cieieretrene oie 93 Munroe Street 
MeEeM ona MN MMUCb sol B DIK tio Wipro no Ode foo 51 Prichard Avenue 
Barry. Grace Bis a: to: hele oe nee 6 Campbell Park 
Bateman, “Ploréencer i iaacece sees aerat een 1228 Broadway 
Beatties) Marearets ye terjo nce cle « 401 Washington Street 
Bennétt, Hllene Haske se ee se ee kee 71 School Street 
Bent... B. Wsthier: 2 52ce che cic sea ce erence alte eke 60 Hall Avenue 
Blouin; (Anna: Molar eaisele eianis eke cle te 112 Concord Avenue 
Bohiliny; Rwthe By. Sascha detest neon aetna 40 Spencer Avenue 
Bonds Pimiiby) Rs a cai geese sncvelesecs crs males eveheueined 9 Hillside Park 
Brookes» Blanche? Woe sis sca vesiesere ees 26 Wesley Street 
Butters; Amber) WNLsrs teeters cue een ie eene 179 College Avenue 
Cameron:) A onies.Na itis cle ciel coabee costo se sles 41 Ware Street 
Gammell rodith Vise costes cree eer eaneee 20 Claremon Street 
Canfield Ammar oR tce «bts tasttast. peat ee epee 205 Cedar Street 
Carlin, “Rem NiGi i. i ei ciivekoneie is tetova keke eager 31 Adrian Street 
Chandler, (Manniey (B= 5s. memec ae ee eres 156 Glen Street 
Chapin PO Oro tly Ae re rcrrveacts is tetas note 11 Mystie Street 
aris eelazel. AM AOE eta ieee s ehatenet snares 8 Spencer Avenue 
Clarke; Velen Gisiets ce seseiec ate cokers ies ke lee eeehane, 3 12 Summer Street 
Coin, sVimiiie) Vi See isrnes reese OB eso e 22 Crescent Street 
Golberts diary etl bay. coh = resetetareete acter aie 31 Springfield Street 
(@xovoy Laem Revie) a Bes Spe Ge Chic Ao. 0 Ok ee 87 Moreland Street 
Copland, Margaret: Misriieges cts ote ctecata 11 Lowden Avenue 
Couehlin, A nnte OM. Si eren.e eekeciniecis eee ene 209 Pearl Street 
(Qin Yeah ular BrepaOn aoe Boras Gortorc Soo o oe aie 48 Meacham Road 
Cribhy, Wival Mie aoe cece 5 @ bieuene eashelebe Gos) orc NCO YW Ee ie 
Cronin: ~ASMeES. Vi din.jouckoleee ie ener ene ore eal aie 8 Clyde Street 
Danrorth; Msther lasers cis sis pice es 22 Burnside Avenue 
Mean; B,. Mildredck pwaces 6 steelers 26 Aldrich Street 
Deane 4D CHeU OM So ae eetareeacue leucde ete edee bere 26 Aldrich Street 
WWEALDOPIE RCNA) (dic tucis okektehakehe richie Etna 105 Willow Avenue 
MoOnahuSh MAT SaAVSt. Eye te weet. ie me eieee cements 99 School Street 
Downers. ONora, WAS 2s supe alee fe eed eee kee 344 Summer Street 
TMMINCAN I Bea LLG ica story oe ecucdeedetataees komene eens 58 Bow Street 
Munhine= PlorencecMi 4. .ietsstseists secs ere 12 Belmont Street 
a riee OlOrGN Ge. 1 Wyaeveisersucasters ele tene tater ace lai 59 Avon Street 
Wii remstiiaty Veli a.s Lan aye clea oe leseere 311 Washington Street 
Mmerson, Manrcaret Uo c.s ever ulate 235 Highland Avenue 
Ori, scr ladys. cA Ae stein ae sislsteremeats atelere 32 Quincey Street 
Mall’ ieleruGe Sisal hope se tceeeies 73 Mt. Vernon Street 
Menno ylec MVGNTETCO EUS pitas aie etene 38 Vernon Street 
LEZ Patricks INET oe seein ssessierate sino ore 21 Vinal Avenue 
Lh vA Se wR SW) acd Se, sack hy ley ay chC er cpa 36 Harrison Street 
Filabive. Helen. Gi apuaniases sveussapapa) ots, speuateieie 111 Linwood Street 
Mole y. i VeELronilCax,.atienvas wade ere siais tans cere 18 Skehan Street 
MOSS: lary Ls lose eee picetinc & eae in 249 Highland Avenue 
PM reGniane Iai Dele Al atas nie rease use ates mae ake 8 Sargent Avenue 
Puller, “Morente Hiss. ...2k sass spss see) BelLMOnT sipeer 
THT Dearest av Lathe aesio Seekers mls tokarate Pelede ake cea ecely 159 Highland Avenue 
CHrseosiann tA rade elect... ia wccus st aie aes 53° Cedar Street 
Giixnan., CE SamM OR wey riots eistelnue ences ars 18 Wigglesworth Street 
(ralden bere: iim MBAs lary ore, eueiere see |e 543 Broadway 
Graffam ey Mildred say oe ovate tuercekerd cpereeee 96 Summer Street 
Aron't.. ida sy Ge aien fico scl ssae avaee ara anene 9 Oakland Avenue 
Piast}. Marion: £:deectasys 2 cvare tote cake eter 26 Dartmouth Street 
PROS ELS NEA Eee nt Ser inte Manis lev iccshata ome 31 Madison Street 
am DCL IGG ME wkicvusieadisivmiblonrt sp alee 149 Lowell Street 
FIammett: Vint cel Lie 6 cistettoiscs sly as 33T Highland Avenue 
FEAIOIY PEI Cy iion Ac ctt dager ctetataie cisiclaiks ak eer .10 Clifton Street 
Fapriitoms Me. Glad vs. on. cc.s «cus w tlekdle sista aie 16 Hancock Street 
Barrington, Mar 2 aret iG htt letadew ote le eee tee 1 Carver Street 
Hay Seer tA ken. Pela Roe we es eee ee 22 Bradley Street 
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MEPer tt eA SES Lata. cod enayn sofethel ehat rere eet aver epe mie 32 Ivaloo Street 
ANS Sem oP AGIS:, se ale calerain oes wddeie ae ec ete. eae ke 10 Austin Street 
Hee ins) EElen Ma ists «co susus ewer sis ce eees 239 Medford Street 
Frolmamss Pamlime IMA teen eaves cle she 3 >;-..-lL4 Ibbetson Street 
PAU EE I  INCLITG. J, .ihsreuccataatenene pause ea ce Ph coat eens 51 Lowell Street 
HUE yan Pehla sie ide ticiee aaa oo VWigesles worth: Street 
PICMG PATLTUOM Ens cog ceva, eelaceriaiecacet stat sts 9 McGregor Avenue 
POMS OT. ey Dc EL AU seuatetbe + ba wrelete nl alone i 18 Calvin Street 
OCR ATI COME. shies averse salsa God staiore « 21 Bay State Avenue 
SjvGlro H=sPe% 0 SSE ol och WE We Phe ORwONCRCE OEMS each conrad cto 7 Record Street 
TROT Goer COjael a .5.5) Me lelelcen s; sialrelfey ave ira sical cc oy a badreaevamml hte ue 7 Park Place 
relnnere Catherine: Mei. sighs aces osisiaiense. aie 288 Cedar Street 
ISMGVee MATE WEL LtG. Hots. cis ccte aehaoneises «eran ons 41 Dane Avenue 
ESSTTBE VIO Tal clyate ey cynic auere aUstaners gusts, eh ovs jayele ss 329 Summer Street 
eee APE sy ULL OME OT CSC Soa Sol vise teteas crcksre Ne eatbeteret cds. cra aie 235 School Street 
MATIC CD ETS LEMN, VWisstek aires) ole cele tersreleiel thane sie ents 75 School Street 
TRUGERUEV EIS CHIEGI. Ux ccesievesieie is sce cners lacs 2 58 Newbury Street 
AL UE OTT Ee atole vareie ome auensneie vere rt 8 Grand View Avenue 
TPOStLeO WRLOULSE: Pte it ud akrevenarestenege ahs catas 38 Springfield Street 
ASU VE VDL ELIYA ES! .¢aee, oo eisliete eo cee an re eay 42 Newbury Street 
PAOTIASTIOVE CAULCE! els sie ae eterase, sisbare ts she 47 Partridge Avenue 
IOWA Re SSTC IMP sia at aaa teal ata vatia, 6) ors ade ie tw lhe 7 Miller Street 
PEGE a CX UR UG OUs Ee cas lor anier el snetcenae’ sf ace a 21 Francesca Avenue 
TE (Wai etre LAB BORE ye eR ee ET SR Sie er pea 246 Willow Avenue 
MNOS Ten eh MATIC.4.. «cis shane ho sieleic 0k s 50 Harrison Street 
ane LOMA LOL Cet ory «chore ener ele, oe tee mcd ere 81 Mt. Vernon Street 
VNC I REMC IG aren cue atet sie batier asics ye Yoronevene le aust 28-A Laurel Street 
MOT em VaN Tae Visitas eishe «ciate 12) ¢ sues) spate 16 Russell Road 
MEACC OLE A RELEGLGIM «Vc ocho cuclcie eterercla eos 3 167 Willow Avenue 
MGA S TE Tng-bt GLG Naleilisnesa's tan areicuse etsiewie ae acess 12 Park Street 
VGN ONES GS Slice: Ed seer ci cheishdisin.eue eters: sue ale, chsies 85 Porter Street 
AVIGHA NWA che Viel. isc ete erele theterste. aise e eck 85 Porter Street 
Nicaea Gawd Peiterd CE aicss< ses = sicters. 6-6 obs 21 Cedar Street 
VE CHBEN VAN VE Ty oN. Se... cuarsvaveteteie cietlarclerslonete 124 Heath Street 
VIGGEN eres ate WE * eyes crates tre. sete arsi o shc ore terete 4 Glenwood Road 
IiWevblirsyaese LSXeu nd a el OS spare Senora Cree ier isa 24 Thorpe Street 
VINCI ET ECO GCC ie wiclcls sieusteraiereieaslars iene & 24 Linden Avenue 
IMTOO ss eA GOLATGG.. yop. st gle scatters eee, «ont 120 Rogers Avenue 
MOOremeVETared, Loci... sores « Menace eee 08 Len ye A Venue 
AUCH EMH ome TSG 1 Vicon cncheret ate aial ere hiedeb ere Saget. a) « betta 79 Derby Street 
NiOmeISene Wiehe Ele soccer scene cen Central Streat 
TSM ATA LL domed cuits coptiretare es cious roscoe hcrsaete te a) 5, ees 5 Union Street 
NCSI mV AN tine vivaauk ta ela wi ale teat stain cave ohare 42 Richdale Avenue 
BN ori y ential conte eth Malate. ebay eave iti esto, test auenel s 77 Sycamore Street 
NES OT) aa VC AVL. ovens Yay eeaitecse ciratalvel a.fsi faita= anole" chaser seus a 12 Heath Street 
NIGH OM MSE UALS Cet. sandtare arora skenateian canta mie 14 Cambria Street 
iINelsony Giendolyn INinse v0 sie sc. see oe 143-A Hudson Street 
EN CSOT ee tes bn Uleveverere ctscacscotelere eneted ales 37 Morrison Avenue 
ANNU CUS CMe CoG Uh elite ncverecaratene ed setae} ence ete oh 53 Derby Street 
ENE EEC LIC DavAws om cased chaos sl UPA a arcuate thane sect otoe tasks 51 Cedar Street 
CAN CT Meme ne eT) "Gy ctete ke. eh teutietershe sth ans 133-A Somerville Avenue 
Owens Catherine. Giesiacm oom shs secs 5 Spring Hill Terrace 
Ee ay Cee LE UNCLE d aiercy troeve aidhene okalewene rsa tops, susie e's 84 Albion Street 
IRPeTrIC ia rere nude. Ey. sc aeasetel trecaies 4.08) cuss 51 Marshall Street 
ARTA (COMM IEA End COPS, vo eueieh secon oususis stele sey aie ar av ere aye 11 Pearl Street 
eV Vi wslns co Sval oeve ateteieie cies © ote 202 Somerville Avenue 
epeaOne. MLOTENGOV Avante cgeisis: 6 .vsse's) ote. oer 82 Gilman Street 
ReECOLG aL arjJOLG Lie. Me rshetee-cnacins lisa ters exe 44 Wallace Street 
ALC MIB OUE SO GC nena tpemianert cs ecokk slevetee in « 9 Bowdoin Street 
Pe ES Wo filo WED ei a] ALOE ee Ran Pea eee Ov BUA Ne ae ae ame 165 Albion Street 
PUOCH OH SLrene Ese lec. ariakerehsse rs, evelie sta, anes 12 Mondamin Court 
FLOSS Mela Vinee) eieiateiimto’. 2 4 cia, < 21% «1 6 42 Highland Avenue 
POSS aus COLE Le latacche tists 3 ayer ers Poe Mee nee ee 90 Gilman Street 
Peel matt EOE Wop meh ck tree eter or si-ate in is, sie taiterie ares eho 11 Elston Street 
SELON Ca Guiel COn rset ra inter ele «(gnslmrcrs ners eos sel sie anaes 11 Elston Street 
SER LINO Lee T VePOA: mie cone dleven cane esi» tsi ol ane ate, sire 21 Wheatland Street 
SIM TC Zrm ced adsl Gre acrettar evens efiss eaters, cye co) oyapaka stays 75 Rush Street 
eT a LOMAS UL MM el aL etes cintopekensia acct eer ateuaca tote selec 3 South Street 
Renee MeV PVE ey eas th ciot tie. c tetel cub latci a ebel chs Ghar SMe Sdpterms 50 Pearl Street 
ShiemidamMurteacr GG: plat stacy acs) a: suecene’ ols oes 40 Pearson Avenue 
Pimpsons -hOSeDNING! Cun 1... sc ees wees 15 Lesley Avenue 
Sep Aen tes IVE ey a hban nis etn terete tte susvalecats sane. te 8 Autumn Street 
RS AIL ACTA Coca VA Lee shices feria onset sf a, s"ecsiste my he) on bia1'e 29 Teele Avenue 
FATUVME Ee MAD LO Wert horace: larciets erates Sheree ete 81 Pearl Street 
STOVE eMC AERBCLE SV Tha Aral ureveist sh aici elav</ states icl slele 51 Gilman Street 
Reet Ce Ma AV NEIL. by iltaratlhaseliel ere! dco) sayscails 40 Partridge Avenue 
PITTA ITE SVL ARIEL slept suatenss titel ey che ist ot coer es s\lebaity 304 Beacon Street 
MEST UES ee hE cll | copy ceeedaal sl cree s,s rnivesyerase alia ef alee. 34 Bond Street 
Stavenscsb Lora Er. as chee cnitirell tiene evel trsuates 45 Kidder Avenue 
Silipan Hilay Lenco eats sts ocean «sian oo. 0 OY street 
Sox erin Wi aiUl OY Macnee os ot oket ol 79-A Hudson Street 
Pes eee Aer LACS ATS TL cecieag tend te Seats eccacet sastera ones 33 Wallace Street 
SLOW NSN Gs CaLaCe EL ae vcs tetelsts:slera;s) 2 ise viele 83 Wallace Street 
Vee AVC. AT cis Po alesec ayes ets ser ese ecole 174 Albion Street 
aD LOM AO HMOs ata ess ol oithdls sis wale ecatal ove. 3 27 Gilman Terrace 
My Ute Daley we Wes oes ater eh abv, ciraiivis a)s,.cl'st ake teyel <9 155-B Pearl Street 
RECT CET AO We HI rok tas et otera there: ate stenskoraene «s 288 School Street 
PNT Gs, (Sire) GIT Be state c faved abodes ule wicker eral 35 Harrison Street 


SAREE) eC TL YAO Etr ea tener ee a crete ayn aca etane) teres ie sins 27 Avon Street 
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Wiaterss Glad ysreMiuniecimeac cae «theviaiacens 11 Sanborn Avenue 
Vein ber or MNT Eee didider edie coe te ciel ers 4 Florence Terrace 
WFO UG hy PALIT Es SEs: a ceralch cy efeteneetensts cur stat ote 303 Highland Avenue 
NNGe LC Lape La Zeek IVE ee eovelecclctatat cycled elt sk sical stietiets cs 444 Medford Street 
AUG Ue aces al We wp Wag Ti An es A a ee er Ra Ad 7 Warren Avenue 
ATO GSO. MEL IL sala: oye ctctsteeesrete ailerop ees 273 Highland Avenue 
ANGEL SONANGECORL EC. Disavers ararenecetnctie eaters cs 191 Summer Street 
Wa COMM EVO a IVT a kat eens vsitors) te exteredatates ametece arena acess 1 Avon Street 
TS ROMIMAT gue CATE LO Lmetiiy ea ait oat eee tous cd Se 6 Gibbens Street 
SEEN TEAMS = VV EVILS Gllicieens vaveteus alone eoranare chs 45 Robinson Street 
SERA Ls AUD Ost. on ctetaltisnena: coc let ater eke tena te Tote 28 Murdock Street 
Brine, (Clarence. IMs Sears ects evokes etoret ert ler 42 Craigie Street 
EB eons vOMes Ler sii. hy) 2 cestonss. develo abeverticns ate 125 Josephine Avenue 
Cadena Ma lColiay Me cess cio de heae ees 44-A Spencer Avenue 
Cameron, Roderick... 3.............0095 Somerville’ Awenne 
Carpenter. Ore Clint CON orraetretatere tent As, cake ere 3 Albion Street 
Carter. Maurice Gis os eiicc wee cde alas cs o.b0s BOSLOMUSEREae 
Giaseny dO Mae Mamh wswels a cus ice eee tek wiiee ae cea hae 11 Giles Park 
Chitrrch rll wy Cline. ©esncenetsehaecs aieie tetra 66 Irving Street 
Covent am WHOM aS) Cybele sk chal oeeeeaiont le a.eeee ks Can Cherm sities Ort 
DalionMGeorese Alcea cee. fae Sor IS nOm Tencdarvoc 
TAS one Geri Ghiedis <u ees ake oekeiecnise tea: 43 Quincey Street 
ENISCUSMS St ATE OT Ewa eee ciety ok reer err ate ae 53 Laurel Street 
Vie Sey Cea CLINE TON Cow ave eters cy ced acl oitccay states titcaeee 54 Park Street 
olga Mragiegs Walk =qy aN aa) og BS ACH = ching NS anh Aen e EM a Nai lea, 2 hoe Be 40 Poplar Street 
EA GG Hee ER Ow alg (Okt, Covet ierecocice Mess sung s See eae 19 Dow Street 
LEA ZS ate az Gtk Ca aiiectay ayaa dealer a: ce ae tate 15 Oxford Street 
GeEonsexe harold Piss cys 2 stew ee ae cat ieee 1100 Broadway 
PLL Ar Chui a a cies sot sleatoneet one i the ee 53 Marshall Street 
Elan Eten rye lee wal a atl cia Sebi et ot ence ee 59 Albion Street 
Elation. ClareniGes Wisin sen cei atia ans obs Charnwoods Road 
Fares IEIMESE OVW orate s sr epdmuntiontacsarcs « J1 Rogers Avenue 
lerrick dkewieliliva Sicu.c steers ues we 73 Mt, Vernon Street 
UOMMICGS Uni BIVVicnctates ele eeerenememener ets, odors 49 Thurston Street 
LLOMME Se LOUIS Grown ies, dale cektind..c s.t.c2 colo beacOnmatrecds 
Howards Shermamny 2. \.1jseaaecie. ss") a ld 80L Broad wan 
Lignmpbreys 1b (pe wee ceteteren +...5..1- 166 Highland Avenue 
lUttioSbiverettiniGyreae s on chamden << cia esas 40 Franklin Street 
LOMes-« Ela rod FIM Yess wei. eee «cee. bo Pearson Avenue 
TRGrwull ile” ERs keattie rN W A a ray tee eer oe 0 eee ae 38 Richdale Avenue 
iemnm erie I@hier Lesa Wve a tao ay eutisye vrcc acclslayn anette 1 Banks Street 
EeenG ale Ghi ar Gus. <add eaieiele ce « ouch Soo” URDOAchWWAyG 
av Sr yc Oita Havcicicyarrletenel mel ehertuetie, ots salts se 11 Houghton Street 
Tesi Vk MVE CL CLL SO Tivaeitge cle Mittntere etc sso 5 sects, fuctss 61 Hall Avenue 
Hock eydhopert.D) Street. ee ee. eee esis ces 28 Walnut Road 
MOL Ela NO A trbreneus dethe debra ales ciee fv blokes 4 Pearl Street 
Le Ze VV ae Et CTI ULTICS Ane tens ii detale hls os.) ons 102 Prospect Street 
Bynchw Gorneliua Brey. sete on cen ca a 73 Lawrence Street 
Masoonwawillianw Tet seiiisre «| vate. os Madison Street 
Marden: 9 Eval lpn sede reart crane ttt ota nvere ss 25 Francesca Avenue 
IMantell ve Ghia rlccie mr hotest packer tne, crete Accs 96 Rogers Avenue 
INA ER Galois AMWVEMeMhe IDS o orto Hoo dete bee 252 Somerville Avenue 
Merrill Stierberte Ces -raanirlecitecsd. 2. alee 90 Curtis Street 
Maller a StewarteNre <crche cticete orcs suk 46 Prescott Street 
Molen se GEOre'e MEY tc scratacithe dete cies ecto 28 Prichard Avenue 
MOIS OMe IN OPM aims Vis aid ecetetdics, «sie cuore 58 Raymond Avenue 
MOET ell sceNTMeTIS Vite lebron crtiter essed aicis «(hea chad 750 Broadway 
ING SOND SEAN CIS \Cheeyarte ae oneters as creileacc.2 che 77 Hancock Street 
Norton e oiOlitikdi seme sete ntl es qe ee ac ech ans Se auohewetins 8 Clark Place 
INNES SEM EELOU CIM ED arta eo ie aie socks aye, ae 16 Knapp Street 
OSBrio nes MC Wwiath HY.t.aratedeiacticmcrs ccs O SUIMMoerEStneen 
Parker eHOoweand. sb eit cad oeitonia cate eee. 17 Gilman Street 
Rad uO thro DiGi weet dy ee dels Gees NLONMoUth eStmert 
Pelle or uni eo US, Vike cgi. titles cieiecckacce dis stavals 14 Mead Street 
Eratenie Lia eOlain Ckspecctarnctates cferctcrs arenes, crencte 12 Dickson Street 
PRT TYIVET San eld Es ant tires Nene eile apapey or ate, caleeeWn ta el ahaoe eee 9 Lee Street 
ErOUdLOO tm ela nOl Gm kerniste © fe eaniges o. 91 Yorktown Street 
Quin bye AT COUP Hehe. cas feta. a. 26a RNeCtrickAwenine 
EV SnChoae ENC eL Ta Cire eee ane Ghote ie auilcbencbels aa ates 24 Austin Street 
Rulers At tinue Ava cease ot aratexets ios skate 55 Josephine Avenue 
OREM See Maas Cult cue mck eke a rraste ss ielacesicteis alle 84 Elm Street 
Schaerer; suGOmMa rds Cie. ac eas gst dee a nus 21 Highland Avenue 
Shia thera eHowcarnciaeViarkacle shots teu ties 6 tosis aie 23 Gorham Street 
Si CLA we CU LE Cg letras Mel std deoncr sha he's < ailw loh ea 14 Bradley Street 
Skinners Perley. Bye. ic. slo's. aisle icva as st hose oe ALVOM SLLGet 
Spemhiam Moheweaenavey Mb G A cn pee G Once Den Le OLe Cac rn 7 Cutter Street 
SrG We ov LL areas wean tas whens s Sulerd 0 oll me ties 53 Sydney Street 
SLE VEMGO He sdOLiMee Ane ert lett acer der acepetate seekers t< 64 Marion Street 
SCOUbes El OW ail Cee tore ty love Oot aiciewater anes ohare avai Highland Avenue 
SU Wes Tse EDO Will Ceemmemrietal ste vnct ater etspa se etsre +, stone 18 Bow Street. 
gion Charles Fl cpacvtmeetore es ota cite areas s 102 Glenwood Road 
Wise POS TOM seer sficeteta spe nrg aie aieua es tant ens 54 Dartmouth Street 
CVNet Es ta ec DTN) le Linn eee hates, «tole arstia carrot Wal oven sels, oper acces 560 Broadway 
VSO LOU SS aeVy bhila Ie Ha a ales eo sia dab at ck 81 Jaques Street 
WE Se IBS Le tmere Cnr a aletcrtit chars Mid oie cerca atk 93 Elm Street 
“Vicratraeett, ca 1VL Gi ee eee ere titini aCeiel'es ei cuss e-aie ce 2d 152 Linwood Street 
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Sopbomores 13 
AUD DOUG, EL GUETY UBM ts, 55 Sinus ails one ae Moate 23 Winslow Avenue 
PN ah oreo at sPears EASA USL GY Wile Soe aimee icin Hasictcnate 37 School Street 
atelBO NAL... ae ae eee a coke & ste talcun tors 394 Somerville Avenue 
RUS MATCOT pry Ub. Vikas suai std eerese Rint cis heres 88 Pearson Road 
PIN CTS O11; a> Ore Maa ae tf Runa sucha sua oeace 49 Hawthorne Street 
ATO Wiss nL ATS. Whe eG Wabets a) ates fe elec eh eras 106 Hudson Street 
ATM LAS ey GALOLy I) BN. bikle chan em nein iene aie 57 Madison Street 
(PaeGy Isy Gia Sie See kee Mies ssney cs cuminne Shei ekeners 7 Shawmut Place 
USte ween ae MGAU hela Meera. 4 co ont cene ac orcas 50-R College Avenue 
Barber Luelen Ch VACKARN ferlok ts tee he Rien ie 143 Albion Street 
SOUWUSOM VIL LIN mae GF Ae ene onl Sum eae aaa enters 83 Highland Road 
IBIAIS@elly CViANESSSMasic, Merc sitchen Ak eho a oie 12 Sargent Avenue 
ROWAN gL ELeLE MU Sica cto kelslet tim ione eke ietere 71 Chandler Street 
SIS EL LVL TAY, epiknemi oa bok Re eah So ee miele ie 52-A Partridge Avenue 
STOW Tle VLA 1 OTe 94.0. alert eka eae Riise 47 Waterhouse Street 
Brow.) IWMiVdred™ Bik erctece ate sete tote wretehareies alale.c 169 Albion Street 
Byrnes, Rose Itisn7: fest taoentaernes 00) Lexington, Avenue 
Sample) MUStetGAS. fh meets kore eee eerie 7 Gould Avenue 
Kandace: iNamay (Ae scitis cated ech es eastaheie b 72 Wheatland: Street 
(Sarr Ol. Wave Ley. kts Reka sie che ae alma ee ees 6 Summer Street 
Olahub ated ayia SY-WN eh wee ey, Sees See ihay Hie Seis 23 Robinson Street 
Gievelamd> Sylvia eM 4... Se aes 331 Summer Street 
Xai oy ofae DISC esis eens APES Gly Bin te Ga c & ccc: 22 Mead Street 
Coughlin. elizabeth iby, oy «0 2 ertok eterna 29 Cutter Street 
Graneernwiee ARE Ree sit wees tom nonm een Be 388 Bradley Street 
TEC SUNG eV Ol G1) IMI Sete ae ress seirslioirs, toos lots toile lols totes Matic 15 Morton Street 
Delay PELCUTLGt Lan Mula am as 4 tailed lew aes meee 32 Line Street 
De SIMO wera Lega cea Bak Act ake ssl hewmen cl emeas 12 Norwood Avenue 
Dickinson; BeatricesM..... 6m. 2ee!s cle. 30 Partridge Avenue 
Dinswelly Wettie Wists Ah. sc. sae we ne Ot eOnarnwood) Road 
WWOCLOrOIl: OA NMVUCy wen wee «sis ae eos Rervorts A 13 Mortimer Place 
CID Keys egS< Ee Weve vall SS amin ty > 2) eLeMene Re PS wondete 94 Bromfield Road 
fprinex walter Loren GemM 5.5 oF siera avon eral 42 Gorham Street 
JOS aris te Clie MVE. wae wetter, © a1e.s 6. a 84s we Si ola feleie ee 171 Pearl Street 
OMT Les IAL Leltae aD rctewey astral st = atic cts alot alone ts 37 Florence. Street 
TE LTS Tee VE I CLOG ER Misi Cit eles. «x bie elie erietalees 79 Beacon Street 
AE Ce ESO EMCO US Riu kote feks,'s 0 ene tosis In Oe BOUL Cites beet 
AEE C UOT IME cece ecka theese dei «a ofalis io Memet marth ee 41 Beech Street 
Umleule wear eg WY Ch eae Oe ie 2 a 41 East Albion Street 
UZ ATC Ks AVIS HL. aires ne (s. «fore 1s totems ole epeuaaeel ee 60 Line Street 
{eyahe) excise Cl DORE Me Coe aA hae ee 6 6A. ous om 49 Alpine Street 
DNAs ara MUL G CUE wn ce anateh d cilsiicee <<, a) dahl eure taal eee 15 Ovinev Street 
AVO TS SMING ITs IC et eve tree st eye) 8 evandr'vne Sacbed aiauele eee 62 Park Street 
PASTA Wea NULL TUL Gh te REM Re oP eB al o's hehebs: ois. ofelenetiohoie 148 Linwood Street 
TOCOGES CLO TR vie iste we rend oe dels Soe ae Ae SOM UTP OG. IS Leet 
Mts ERIE LIVI, as cteacusRencl cMaNels hope “cfa.'s, ate kehareee 4 Svring Hill Terrace 
(Mneeay ligach gle as SO 8 Sik co Oe oe Sone 164 Hudson Street 
Clb Ver oA DDE. Gillecs hiss 20s, cima os cll pasate OO Mt on streat 
CHOC Gen: EHS LOr ES ce a vatAl W ddl ss Niel sh sndick acu eeaeRU 19 Jay Street 
Goddard spelen Ms nia ties as ahs s.ccer a. e chairs eoeete 19 Jay Street 
CLO ee MENGUt ie Lee ol Were Peete tohe Woe hla lahat uel cet = 29 Quiney Street 
ROMO W ALD eer OL iG: CNT clots tat ioe 60 Seale eee 42 Packard Avenue 
STAN te TUL TUS ye Giese Sid hotel cyan dt cue so arc one ee 10 Henry Avenue 
AREOTN AOAC On Die am af Ws sicekete te eke lake 226 Fenwick Street 
AGTOSS: s the] Mien. fhe cei shat oa Bander :1 Beckwith Circle 
GROMt? CHOGENCOS Gy aly ac. 4,6, aud avers # oes ote 144 Boston Avenue 
REVEL. ACL Lay bu uste chet ccosheksictel aie belletaichoben cue 83 Victoria Street 
ig Ewer tfop age ous akl S\a.qG Scho BO Reo Ae 55 Wheatland Street 
IFLR CYA tO) Ca Deeps ee reas fas 80 fo cs taro bs fos have tested 19 Shawmut Street 
Falerins: SFlorenGepwes cs skis tc on sont 78 Bay State Avenue 
Pane nay! QVSTLOM — Grapecyvercceumerct 1 etele Mathie ols oles SONIC eS Thee 
AO LITIGS, SAVE VPLS A. sree teeheke le tetiets We teticte (o's bereits 29-A Veazie Street 
FLONNOES, ‘Cigire Heukasewe css + tab iive ns solo SUMiersstree tr 
Fiorsman’s, Mildred Bix wk sat chiet los teh 30 Francesca Avenue 
FUL b oh eyes SfCh cll MR ne WA Aly RAS Ato Aaa ake 74% Oxford Street 
FLO NIS ON, MOULIN: cl atae ueeleePtskelsee oho whel cic ale 9 McGregor Avenue 
OVE Ae ROT GV eat tal or once otter ciate holster eh ets 192 Willow Avenue 
WeaAtine tA SMe UNE AL esr talent thane tev dies tes 37 Avon Street 
elenedgs ISther ig. .0.p.0.tkententcretee 3 Spring Hill Terrace 
Kielleys Marzaretene sans foal nti teicdkdciden Ot MLISKe ere nILe 
pcellex Mary PRs meh ise hier Gasteet. clive 19 Partridge Avenue 
PCOLIV. EVOSG vlan) Wa ais Marte ects ie ae 161 J.inwood Street 
A CLA ET + Orit hia By cute tenets Gist ae ens todd 123 Pearl Street 
LL DA VP GILT ULES Mi ae lcs, ot clk emai s terials cay esate ma 10-A Line Street 
Kuo wless Marion (Co... is cies moe 27 Charnwood Road 
SW osteo yr ae Bay ihre WRN Re ear Me ae a. A ose 9 AN in 2 Eliot Street 
Taambert. Bernice Sse se meets ete shoves. < 10 Cross Street 
WADI ge LOPENCe IM siycrus< kere wae taut 6 11 Greenwood Terrace 
Tary. Mabel si. 22 Sateen. Cae orem ti. « Downer bY ae 
Tingeln; Wlorenoe) sae ete eee helostoe ts 45 Oliver Street 
TRDSOICSS, ian nies Meee. pene cee cheek 11 Mortimer Place 
TAA VeGuIst,. RUthe Gye deere ete Fekete 34 Gorham Street 
inund=ren. Dorothy sia, Aes kee 15 Harrison Street 
MMGCH, sEICy6N WGiso ts es eee ees ieee coe meal 36 Lake Street 
Mackinnon: Glad Visiibi. ser ceaetareteie a ha eiet a 85 Pearson Avenue 
aVlacieod, Mary Tie. pore) deo eee 13 Wesley Street 


MacQuarrie, Reta~ Px eaiciiestn sees ',..25 Wesley Street 
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Mayer; UM. aJOSephine shh. twee 58 Pearson Avenue 
McCoubrey, sotelt cs cbs > 9 vlc iat eieterie ene 25 Newbury Street 
MeCiaens (Giadycies .) fo sctiastalcts vi eee 44 Liberty Avenue 
MeCullly, “A mime Be ae cet ants see eee eae 12 Francis Street 
MeEDOnoOuP hy MuOTet ta wove sans ee clei 3824 Highland Avenue 
Mekcennay aay Tatts creceeie cise ren rane Renee 294 Lowell Street 
Mela wsibiiiny viawye Joie seein ets ere eee iore tee 65 Linwood Street 
Melieodh (Carli tie A ce. a ener ern ceereee 19 Dane Avenue 
Meehan tA NiGe) aval te nebo ie ae ee cere 15 George Street 
MWesiciiie Mia ty 8 Aa.) cae tna oe ape een meee 53 Partridge Avenue 
NING, SOSSM DATS Lo. oles ahs chee eee ee ete 3 Royce Place 
Moore, MasoriG ee x secs 2 cee a eee aie 11 Rogers Avenue 
Moore) Mary: Ate te oe See BF oe ee eee 51 Oliver Street 
Morrison, Mareweriteviite, eens reee 41 Prescott Street 
Wii O86. Maia eis Sacus orencsic nee maces Cea ee 70 Myrtle Street 
Murray: Mar euerite’ Siete csc iene eters 13' Richdale Avenue 
Nelson, EllenipC.. ot Lae eee 318 Beacon Street 
Nolan, Mildredo bre.) eee cree cnn 15 Mountain Avenue 
Nowes SPD y Liisa pers ccc aa eaee erent 21 Raymond Avenue 
OC ODOT: Fd) acc) OSE PI Cane ene eee 15 Florence Street 
O' Neiiy Li Ua ni Bet face ae oho ee ee ee 44 Oak Street 
QOreultty, [rene RR hicavtoc stele eee eee 14 Summer Street 
Parker. Marion VWs crocs cine pat EAE Ak f 120 Central Street 
Peppen Hamily Tes hse sachs oss aetna cheney on eteye dis nets Ekin ad CoE a et 
Percins. Olive C24 Se. beets tee eee eee 278 Beacon Street 
Peterson}, Lucy isis... 2 aes ae it eee 18 Windsor Road 
Rison MAT MIS uO Biers rac ecietecysce cet eae 36 Wallace Street 
Riley, Mar vw e eer. Foie cenmia rete acne ane eee 9 Pearl Place 
Rogers, Awilligqn, (Gon cases acne cae eet 6 Hillside Park 
Foliinss “Wilhelmina, ci 2+ a: teen ee eee 44 Benton Road 
Rose, Catherine. Lin... ys igo. aes nba se: Liarrison eS peer 
Rourke, Josephine Hiss -e.e. os. Bove evetoretents 11 Electric Avenue 
vain, A ed hee eais se ec 94 Flint Street 
Sampson, XdelGrger meceiccitecn titre ene 22 Joseph Street 
atznil ofan mame KES eho Wacuad Diet ors nod eo noes oe. 61 Florence Street 
Sanderson. . DOorotiivea niece ese eee 150-A Cross Street 
SacviUle; VOW a. cseuses cu ntetor cies ee are ee er 64 Sveamore Street 
CaWyers Erte Tawa a icree rae aie ee 115 Porter Street 
Shankey: Jbisthier ve 2 cease re eee eee 107 Cedar Street 
Sharp, Berry (MALS 2seee ae ee eo e ee 6 Centre Street 
Shea, WenomicaC (es. oe neni eee 40 Florence Street 
Shermeany Tennis awetoe ae ie eee 60 Bonair Street 
Shields’ te ellen’ Rie eect: eee 18 Quincey Street 
Smithy dna Ay PAs ae. eee ye eer cee nae 25 Munroe Street 
Smith; Gertrude 3. eye eee re ree e 27 Brastow Avenue 
Stack, FHM oe Btre vse era thereon ae cutee 25 Appleton Street 
SLArT Te EO WISE. cect tarcis enerer het eyctemenene eaeaeeae 12 Cooney Street 
Stemens? Rankine We saree case ee ere ee 7 Linden Avenue 
Stevens: etd se Ses, a ee eee 16 Brastow Avenue 
Spl akctekaly eaabidsemlst MGs ting oloom std o obos Bon 13 Fellsway Street 
Streb: MAmM ay ocpes Ceres ea eects ene ene 61% Ivaloo Street 
Siro. Pieler MM ah nets nie eter ee 58 Ash Avenue 
Sweeney, Margaret M......5 si. 65 ces 61 Webster Avenue 
Thorpe. BESSIE S Atanas oe eae ee ee 16 Park Place 
"T'O OU. ya. ILE aye WGN cto teia scarce smal mena eee 45 Lowell Street 
Towle, Manion : fines Oke eee 145 Cross Street 
TYP aey.. FOS ter Mire tesvevee elaine tenons esis teens 11 Concord Avenue 
TE TERI Vs ANTI T ab TIVE oc ie cute oes cere tes erat ore eee ene 

TUYMEN, GElCLE TAR AaeAt oS, astern a See Nene arene 96 Bartlett Street 
VroOni RGA: JS a pcesoudasahekeerel oy ctecbere a cient 17 Carlton Street 
Welse Dotothiyajt sa ce ones ators ee eeecuree eee 10 Homer Square 
WEIS Es Ela SelB ee. aar cence: e «eee siemens ane ey 7 Vinal Avenue 
Wirie ht Vieriiem Dae ei.itantee chests ene nee 19 Jaques Street 
Matix e! Avil RECaeV Vise ar eanr eben ee ean ee ».2 Park Avenue 
Zeller ON SLIME yh Weieletee tenets ac baie a M0.es; 18 Oxford Street 
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@olbert Jon GAG orm k ce aletorersvabevoten a te 31 Springfield Street 
Colburn, ‘George W ... secs « sleunieteled svalaverauie 37 Hinckley Street 
Coleman. Man Strela Jive sis cts chee ote otetaters 95-A Prospect Street 
Costa n JOSS Dh sR. atenesarcvesticlelole/elallsy siete tershetet ane 48 Main Street 
Grwiso,) Charlestd; de eae coe ce cee eu eames 24 Otis Street 
Davis, tac P TOGerick Mia wa nkcrcuctsverne ens tee 11 Howard Place 
Dearborn Raymond oa. ete oe w.ctedelctean 55 Montrose Street 
Decker, ieee keke haretate, enone iat ee oaeteee 6 Lincoln Street 
TDIGKS OF1;, AVL CT GTo wetter rer eteeteie euerciete cit remaicnd 15 Walnut Street 
Oise TCS Ter Lat ecto retacer tere Niholehagatateteie 

Dohanians TWwker Vir art. are getdra re seskorere 252 Summer Street 
Donnellys eeleni ty ECs o te lepete cls ish aetna 47 Hanson Street 
Dooline- Hrawk: Vues ares. eine leer steers ete aie 82 Benton Road 
‘Drea. Thomas Hi Siccccelots eieie rotate noe olaiatae ates 8 Mallory Court 
TES COLL SMS SME Vase icheleenelcnsieheteratesant 22-A Murdock Street 
DPurhine -CHastens Hs wcrc axe steal vcteeti ens 37 Florence Street 
IBMTiSs SOSe phi/delecs ae os terres rekelaveletel arenetemete ts 62 Meacham Road 
TROT Dy eblion WV euL COIe at siete eeaienetane clicdehe"aleleyecesehan ©) aitee 32 Quincy Street 
Erb, tar old sOe a a steers ete avetodel eens telione a: sa) anata 2 Prescott Street 
HStes: Ear ola WG ces veers a eiatalsievs eeepeteh es cvere 183 College Avenue 
BHiwiell, “Rav miomd (5, Vlotmutecs sce MALS eter, 75 Central Street 
WieldsD avid P Aedes hie teialeeratehs state tete La teieroes 9 Bradford Avenue 
Plahtvye W@hester Give. cic, oatelals osteiele ests 111 Linwood Street 
HiamandCharilesy Hin,- esis cm etats nts eee ie 82 Albion Street 
HMOrbes; Ven OMa srk fe eiee Mi veseeets cheyeteke 73 Berkeley Street 
Gaddis; “HlerDertuSk sor. sic sleet ore oheeitere 9 Mountain Avenue 
Geddes, James G...... la havecern eae ‘Sous rotate 88 Munroe Street 
Gries MCharlegscH iste aakaete rte ates .--.-15% Allston Street 
Gilkey oe reda Sis cisttisicinws ave cette hitch tere 11 Walter Street 
PUUTTON,, Als ERR GCO sia or cre iaruie ne ietensaene tale 95 Glenwood Road 
FAIS AIT Vin eo OG. eer deus teenth ol carte ueceleiansrel ote 192 Summer Street 
Hatairnys Marl) Peak. cacy sce otelereeneteteees cee 14 Gorham Street 
Harding. Geore cmc. ree nee ee 55 Otis Street 
elas ty, Al Tam Ws. tees oie tele ore ert, cracls aioe oeeette 63 Bonair Street 
Flay warden i enneth, 5.0. cet cre uuetaeele lates 411 Medford Street 
Healdas Harold Bi S22. cr igeeare p cteealet ant trees 44 Spencer Avenue 
HENASLSON, MPH OMAS setasa.o niveele terete ohana ae 26 Dane Avenue 
Hession, Edward M. J..... Baldy dicucvetecdt ets 26 Fremont Street 
Hession: ) William “diasccaue smth aap eee 26 Fremont Street 
Hirshson,..G. sWWatren’ candace so cist inet alan 31 Appleton Street 
Hodsdon, Lyman WA ie 0. crete 22 Wigglesworth Street 
POMS, ester i Gisces salaiitiepiat iit Sonim ee 17 Oxford Street 
Horgan: Myeilivaimsy Hiei, na levaie so et euteieteiee 58 Ibbetson Street 
Howland; cea “Hy nite eek O24 ake eee 254 Willow Avenue 
Hubpard, Miz PAVSseils 7. <rtcten.e acs ohe kh tae *,..40 Marshall Street 
Wy Ge; JAMES. Re eke 4, cies lelel alta Mone 6 aie 10 Dynamo Street 
TBCODS) Waward its Wess ace co kvaenceeuates 78 Bromfield Road 
Meatine.” "LWOMaS) .ENs 5. clse as arc alaeenearanens 5 Clyde Street 
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Kelliher, John C........ Petejerdisia,<' DEED HOLI0Oo 00a SLAF 219 Tremont Street 
HGS VAS OM LOY HYG ol adacate tee ficsiictchees elena eee 34 Lake Street 
VIS cri hepa at owe gre oka 6 haa boned spe UL Ser tte ie ele on oa 179 Pearl Street 
PeaOIN Or TAIT vous ocehstic Seer stie cha ten aenels 51 Dimick Street 
TRU SOL OlOL snihaa acre tion cn bere 70 Holland Street 
Bet CO lee Sh rata ks WW ote devas ahaa cl dae vices ek icstis 45 Oliver Street 
PRIUS tee Al COT y Wi. 2 pc pekteley or cession torb era 310 Oxford Street 
{kG} @ EeR EMO RAME che Ke 101s PREIS ee Nene ae 246 Willow Avenue 
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UCI OMA ODT bias. sche pcr sidin 89 Concord Avenue 
WISE mI So nse AT tO UT 3. oiscce ns s1claieielcrcvesbsne 3815 Beacon Street 
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NCIS Tepe een iO we. oc. sele satin et terns 387 Washington Street 
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OppMie»nr wy Maymond UM ta. sce soe heeedoecce. Lowell Street 
mA Seen BLCL Ne delststise eae stasis cacee bricnard Avenue 
ral avid IM. ceases cies cesses eee 80 wsyeamore Street 
EZOLOUIOU es OTTO Wiis araiste ctthecc bot ieelc eek 39 Franklin Street 
ESL IAO Olsen (LV CLOL MEL nisrg) rciclelaleistare siesta wie. ears 127 Hudson Street 
SERIA Uline team bel et ee wrth attever aie. ayetenetoherers siete a sbeteya.cl os ns 10 Dell Street 
POTUOC Kp YUL AAT BY. iets peeve oe ceiehete  ¢ chee 444%, Prescott Street 
ECM OMe LT tL Aversa y chee lare vei ietave erele tale so theteeis & 25 Ash Avenue 
EDEN cue NCMMINT ELL AAUET wicte = cie'e\ev ave “atie. ore) eciorel sfaielets 477 ‘Medford ‘Street 
EVOL OMEN AOETELAT sued in crscaye raice al cveielelene ister 6 aue.t wre Os 7 Heath Street 
CO MULTI MELO INT Hote, Stovere sie.oret «sieve. sleseddeve 6 4) as a's, 0l « 65 Grant Street 
Robertson, Harold:.........0..00+20--2-e---02 Mimwood Street 
Robertson, James iBW.............-20+---02 Elmwood Street 
Robie, Myron F..... Aa cate Anes ati CERES 56 Vernon Street 
PROPOR MIGOMO VY, “INS foie cle sla csisis, oie aerelsrs leis oleae alr is 67 Wallace Street 
ERIDOVSMSLEII, CAV: NAS role cnet so Hy elenels rayleve sie 69 Rogers Avenue 
PERE E aD ED AV LCL I hiicts ils tore: sroustiorane’ leis leiels eidielel nie sick lores is 1 Poplar Court 
SUT TIG CERO IMT c's, stevere cre sels cis ievolevan oysi%si oie. cic 155 ‘Willow Avenue 
SST tree er GOS Oa -H” so cisyarsrefcnetsiictslals)oleieienelelstsjete » 22 Newbury Street 
Bie PDL eMUSSC T= IES 5.c)efsiaie, cfojaretateleistcieis sels eisusie' ls 262 Willow Avenue 
SDSL MeeAULeIL: “VV in harete caters cleteheinterstett eisiele ete oe 49 Lowden Avenue 
Pie VES emt COT lose s..tetarate citiarsl atehevle.sisie evslie > 16 Brastow Avenue 
I Ue NTT SO Tlemar Gel Mpa Gre oa cislaiae cteistaqal olete’en son @) Ke) ofa c 21 Cedar Avenue 
FeLi EAMNVDICCUN ES iclac sic occrce eraiclel@ mis aie oe lelctecetelee 10 Wyatt Circle 
LTS OTE NEMA SSisha oe:e'xe eye net scapelel ebmieistale) she's si 40 Rogers Avenue 
Sree taVa ayy CIC Gm Lys! sles) alee cieieleis “le olale 74-A Fremont Street 
MireTcheeDa vid Oath. «scumeecule ieetse moe, MIM tb yotneet 
Trustenitzer, Maurice. 4. .... ccc cccececewes 17 Cedar Avenue 
ety a OSSD: SEY s cts nw so san sieve scene's OO 122 ‘Prospect Street 


Whitaker, Sidney. ......cccscceceescecs 5 Lexington Avenue 
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VAULTS EUar a erste sree area helene here 81 Jaques Street 
AMEN Oates tacit ot OS RAe 2 Fenwick Street 
Hal Riaiual oy Heys! is} sce tage tae ee a 11 Prescott Street 
Weil SEL ae «wis eo cyeicie sidolaeice niet, 80), Gleam wood Lond 
(FeVag0) Walden PNe cic, Deano oc BNO OTA 152 Linwood Street 


NRE SH IN 1915-A. 
start cette chetelci a eiela ahaia le otete tate sor lela etree 
aia adelusmeiee cane aks cor stele 33 ‘Highland Road 
Tues ateesbal etetenceelakatoters aks 14Z (‘Morrison Avenue ° 
ailies UNEP) ite ei alse suckscstatera qresecetcte s tehus 17 Pearsion Avenue 
Gertrude eMeyagriscc sie nelere Deieia el as 795 Somerville Avenue 
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Tilian Baie fytad caer 187 
Beatrice H 
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ROMA OMe ee eater ore 13 Hinckley Street 
«eees..-9 Pearson Avenue 
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BA Sea RSA GOR OTR Dakere 253 Elm Street 
Ma NPIS e ei regis, dstotde 4 iva des ereee EO a Tapayer ert 
BORG COE PONT ORE COTS Ce el 76 Winslow Avenue 
NEY MR CE goa ree” Od Raymond ‘Avenue 
Edithe FIM crdceltetanerte eesue renave te veratercts co erat 83 Josephine Avenue 
Se AD OARIE AR Hi Denaiae RCT He 45 Josephine Avenue 
ICRC LE ROIERE ar ver Cae Ornate vette tar: 88 Line Street 
OSE DU ABU Stare oh faa oto sucheve is: halos) Re 67 Elmwood Street 
I Gristed seer Meuerey atte oleic etokevetp ist ee vaao Ne 4 College Avenue 
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EUR, Preece Sh Ovi DROS 29 Chandler Street 
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PARA Oh R chro Bie ero 37 Claremon Street 
Meeaiststatoe, oiaicleusabetaraiek o/s sence: sit 10 Florence Street 
SRO eae One ho DTOEIO cle eee 7 Record Place 
Oi Avere. cote ake dretetmreiete lias’ e\ sye's.0/6 on spummmier Street 
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IVISAUIUTING Gan licmtarcvardtecetereietetolehst sei ant « 12 ‘Partridge Avenue 
ot let cua areiecaierstoreteush =! ale.6 60-A ‘Cameron Avenue 
Piahek tate ctaratetayster crenais 28 Wigglesworth Street 
BEN COG OOR OD EC OOO a. 12 Perry Street 
38 baput OI he OOE ORO Ee 65 Chureh Street 
Rate its AA CORIO LIED DOING 7 Rush Street 
SP ce Raha te tebatelct ate stePenel are el. ¢ 195 Elm Street 
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Teachers 
Seni ITS 
Juniors 
Sophomores 
Freshmen 
1915-A 


Total 


Teachers 
Graduates 
Seniors 
Juniors 
Sophe yinores 
Freshmen 
1915-A 


Potal 


Latin School 


English School 


Grand Total 
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Athletics 


{Continued froin page 298.] 





Turner, Donahue, Mitchell. Stolen bases— 
Norton, Dickson, Knox, Whittaker, Letherman, 
Flanders. Bases on balls—By Laurie, by Whit- 
taker (2), Queen (3). Struck out—By Laurie (2), 
Whittaker (2), Queen (8). 
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W. FB. McAllister 
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TUTORING 


DURING THE SUMMER 
MONTHS, INDIVIDUAL- 


LY OR IN CLASS. 


Frank H. Wilkins 


61 Boston St. 


TERMS ON .AP'PLICATLO® 
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